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T O 



THE RIGHT HON. JAMES CR/lGHS, K.<:k 



Beak tin, 

ICAN^^OT wjfli tlinf nny ti( (nv wiitings fliouIJ 
la(t longer than the memory of our fVieiKilhip 
and, therefore, I thus publicly bequeath then] to yuii, 
in rclurn lor tin: numy valuable iulliuiLes of your 
alFcition. 

That they may come to you wiih as little ilifl'd- 
vantacre ur pofllble, I have left the care of them 'to 
one*, whom, by the -xinricncc ol lomc ycari>, I know 
well <|u.ilih-(l to anlw'.i' my intentions. He has al- 
reu'ly the honour and hippincfs of be in;; under )oui 
proteclion ; anil, as he vviil very ujulIi lland in need 
of it, 1 cannot v/ifh him better, than that he n^iy 
continue to deleivc the favom- and countenance of 
fuch a ]>ation. 

I have no tin); to I ly out in fornn'nj.; fuch compli- 
ments, as \v«ai!d but ill luit that fundi irily bet veen 
us, whi( h wnsonce mv i.;ie.((( It I'i' aliui', and will b^; nsy 
greatcli honoiw hei caller, lhli:_ id Oi tliun, ;iei cut cd' my 
hearty wifhc, th it the i;reat repucilinn you Irive ::c(juiiid 
I'o early, may itirreid'e nv)re and moie : ;iid flial yju may 
lon;^ Jcrve your country with ihole exccJlent tak\\V->,, 
H 2 wvA 

* Mr. TicktW. 



4 DEDICATION. 

and unblemifhed integrity, which have fo powerfi _^ 
recommended you to the raoft gracious and amia^ j"^ 
Monarch that ever filled a throne. May the fraa j^ ^ 
nefs and generofity of your fpirit continue to foft^^.^,^ 
and fubdue your enemies, and gain you many friend^ 
if poflible, as fin cere as yourfelf. When you havz? / 
found fuch, they cannot wifli you more true happi- 
nefs than I, who am, with the greateft zeal. 

Dear SIR, 

Your mpft entirely afFeftionate friend, 

and faithful obedient fenrant, 

JWK4. 1719, J. ADDISON;. 
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HOW long, great Poet, (hall thy facred lays 
Provoke our wonder, and tranfcehd our praife ? 
Can neither injuries of time, or age. 
Damp thy poetic heat, and quench thy rage ? 
Not fo thy 'Ovid in his exile wrote, 
Grief chiird his breaft, and checked his rifing thought i 
Penfive and fad, his droopingiMufc betrays 
The Roman genius in its laft decays. 

Prevailing warmth has ftill thy mind po/left. 
And fecond youth is kindled in thy brealt; 
Thou mak'ft the beauties of the Kom:ins known. 
And England boafts of riches net her own j 
Thy lines have heightened Virgil's majefty, 
And Horace wonders at himfelf in thee. 
Thou teacheft Perfius to inform our ifie 
In fmoother numba's, and a clearer (tyle ; 
And Juvenal, inftnifted in thy page, 
Edges his fatire, and improves his rage. 
Thy copy cafts a fairer light on all. 
And ftill out-fhines the bright originaL 

B 3 ^c.>N 
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Now Ovid boafts th* advantage of thy fong. 
And tells his ftory in the Britifli tongue^ j 
Thy charming verfe, and fair tranflations, ihow 
How thy own laurel firft began to grow : 
How wild Lycaon, changM by angry gods^ 
And frighted ^himfelf, ran howling through thtfwoods. 

O may'ft thou ftill the noble tafk prolong. 
Nor age, nor lickinefs, interrupt "thy fongl 
Then may we wondering read, how human limbs 
Have waterM kingdoms, and diflblv'd in ftreams j 
Of thofe rich fruits that on the fertile mold 
Tum*d yellow by degrees, and ripen'd into gold : . . 
How fome in feathers, or a ragged hide, 
Have liv'd a fecond life, and different natures try'd* 
Then will thy Ovid, thus transform^, reveal 
A nobler change than he himfelf can tell. . 

Maed. CoUegre, Oxon. * 

June 1, 1695. 
The Authot*8 age x%. 
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^ A POEM 

TO 

HIS MAJESTY*. 

PRESENTED TO THE LORD KEEPER. 



■iM^iM 



TO 

THE RIGHT HON. SIR JOHN SOMERS. 

LORD^ KEEPER OF THif GREAI^ SEAL> 
1695. 

IF yet your thoughts are loofe from ftate afFairs, 
Nor feel the burden of a kingdom^s cares 5 
If yet your time and aftions are your own ; 
Receive the prefent of a Mufe unknown : 
A Mufe that, in"^ adventurous numbers, fmgs 
The rout of armies, and the fall of Kings, 
Britain advanced, and Europe's peace reftor'd, 
By Somers' counfels, and by NafTau's fword. 

To you, my Lord, thefe daiing thoughts belong 
Who help'd to raife the fubjeft of my fong ; 
To you the hero of my verfe reveals 
His great defigns, to you in council tells 
His inmoft thoughts, determining the doom 
Of towns unftorm'd, and battles yet to come. 
Andi well could you, in your immortal ftrains, 
Defcribe bis condufl, and reward his pains : 

B 4 Attend 

* King William. 
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But, ilnce the ftate has all your cares ingrofsMy 
And poetry m higher thoughtOL is loft^ 
Attend to what a leiTer Mufe indites. 
Pardon her faults, and countenance lier flights. 
On you, my Lord, with anxious' fear I wait. 
And from your judgement rauft expe^l my fate> 
Who, free from vulgar pafQons, are above 
Degrading envy, or mifguided love ; 
If you, well pleasM, fhall" frhile upon my lays, 
Secure of fame, my voice I Ul boldly raife> 
For next to what you write, is what you praife. 
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TO T H E K IN G. 

WHEN now the bufinefs of the field is o'er, 
The trumpets fleep, and cannons coaTe to roar* 
When every difmal echo is decay'd, 
And al' • he ihundi r o*f the battle laid ; 
Attend, aufpicious prince ; and let the Mufe 
In humble accents mikier thoughts- infufe. 

Others^ . in bold prophetic numbers ikiird, 
Set thee in arms, and led thee to the field j 
My Mufe expelling on the Briti/h ftrand 
Waits thy return, and welcomes thee to land : 
She oft has feen thee preffing on the foe, 
When Europe was concerned in every blow j 
But durft not in heroic ftrains rejoice ; 
The trumpets, drums, and cannons drown'd, her voice : 
She faw the Boyne run thick with human gore. 
And floating corps lie beating on the fliore ; 
She law thee climb the banks, but try*d in vain 
To trace her Hero througji the dufty plain. 
When through the thick-embattled lines he broke, 
Now plunged amidft the foes, now loft in clouds of fmokc, 

O that fome Mufe, renown 'd for l©fty verfe. 
In darings numbers would thy toils rehearfe ! 
Draw thee belov'd^in peace, and fear'd in wars, 
Inur*d to noon-day fweats, and mid-night cares ! 
But ftill the God -like man, by fome hardiat6> 
lUceivts the glory of his toiU too late 3 

Too 
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Too late the verfe the mighty aft fucceeds. 
One age the hero, one the poet breeds* 

A thoufand years in' full fucceffion ran. 
Ere Virgil rais'd his voice, and fung the man 
Who, driven by ftrefs of fate, fuch dangers bore 
On ftormy feas, and a difalbrous fliore^ 
Before he fettled in the promised earth. 
And gave the empire of the world its birth. 

Troy long had found the Grecians bold and fierce^ 
Ere Homer mufter'd up their troops in reHt 5 
Long had Achilles queJl'd the Trojahs' luft. 
And laid the labour of the gods in duft. 
Before the towering Mnfe began her flight. 
And drew the hero raging in the ftght, 
EngagM in tented fields and rolling floods. 
Or flaughtering mortals, or a match for gods. 

And here, perhaps, by fate's unerring doonr. 
Some mighty bard lies hid in years to come. 
That fliall in William's god-like afts engage. 
And with his battles warm a future age, 
Hibernian fields fhall here thy conquefls (how. 
And Boyne be fung, when it has ceas'd to flow 5; 
Here Gallic labours fhall advance thy fame. 
And here SenefFc fhall wear another name. 
Our late pofterity, with fecret dread, 
Shall view thy battles, and with pleafurc read 
How, in the bloody field too near advanced. 
The guiltlefs bullet on thy fhoulder glanc'd. 

The race of Naflau was by Heaven defign'd 
To curb the proud oppreflbrs of mankind. 

4. T# 
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To bind the tyrants of the earth with laws. 

And fight in every injured nation's caufe, 

The world's great patriots j they for juftice call j 

And, as they favour, kingdoms rife or fall. 

Our Brttifh youtli, unus'd to rough alanns, 

Carelefs of fame, and negligent of arms. 

Had long forgot to meditate the foe, 

And heard liiiwarra'd the tnartial trumpet blow j 

But. now inffttr'd by thee, with frefli delight,. 

Their fwords they brandiih, and require the fighty 

Renew their ancient conquefts on the main. 

And a£l their fathers' triumphs o'er again ; 

Fir'd, when they hear how Agincotirt was ftrow'd 

With Gallic corps, and Creffi fwara in blood, 

With eager warmth they fight, ambitious all 

Who firft ihall ftorm the breach, or mount the wall. 

In vain the thronging enemy by force 

Would clear the ramparts, and repel their courfe 5 

They break through all, for William leads the way> 

Where fires rage moft, and loudeft engines play. 

Namur's late terrors and deftru6lion ihow. 

What William, warm'd with juft revenge, can do : 

Where once a thoufand turrets rais'd on high 

Their gilded fpires, and glitter'd in the iky. 

An nndiflinguifli'd heap of dud is found. 

And all the pile lies fmoking on the ground. 

His toils, for no, ignoble ends defign'd. 
Promote the common welfare of mankind 5 
No wild ambition moves, but Europe's fears. 
The cries of orphans, and the widow's tears : 

Oppreft 
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Oppreft Religion gives the firft alatrhs, 
And injur'd Ju(Uce fets him in his arms ; 
His coaquefts freedom to the world afford. 
And nations blcfs the labours df his fword. 

Thus wh«n the forming Mufe would copy forth 
A perfeft pattern of heroic worth. 
She fets a man triumphant in the field> 
p>r giants cloven down, and monfters kf}rd. 
Reeking in blood, andfmear'd with duft and fweat, 
Whilft angry gods confpire to make him great. 

Thy navy rides on feas before uopreft. 
And ftrikes a terror through the haughty Esift i 
Algiers and Tunis from their fultry fliore 
With horror hear the Britifti engines roar. 
Fain from the neighbouring dangers- would thtj nin> 
And wifh themfelves ftill nearer to the fun. 
The Gallic fhips are in their ports confin'd> 
Deny'd the common ufe of fea and wind, 
Nor dare again the Britifh ftrength engage; 
Still they remember that deftniftive rage 
"Which lately made their trembling hoft retire, 
StunnM with the noife, and wrapt in fmoke and fil-e ; 
The waves- with wide unnumb^r'd wrecks were ftrow'd^ 
And planks, and ^irrns, and men, promifcuous flow'd. 

Spain's numerous fleet, that perifh'd on our coaft. 
Could fcarce a longer line of battle boaft ; 
The winds could hardly drive them to their fate. 
And all the ocean laboured with the weight. 

Wherc-»c'er the waves in reftlefs errors roll. 
The fea lies open now to cither pole ; 

5 ' Koir 






T O T H E K: I N G. 23 

Now may we fafL^]y nfe the uoUhern gales. 

And in the polar circk ipread our fails : 

Or, dc^p in Ibuthem cliine&, ftcure froni wars, ' 

New lands explor^j and inU by otlicr liars : 

Fetch iincontrord each ^-^-_-.- -^-''- '^-r. 

And make the protlui^t ^k r^r own. 

At kngthj proud prij s Ltwjs, ceafe 

To plague mankindt a; »».^ope's peace j 

Think ot^ the l>rij6ltirt.*s which thy pride has rasM, 
On towns unpeopled, and on fields laid wafte j 
Think on the heaps of corps and ftreams of blood, 
On every guilty plain and purple flood, 
Thy arms have made j and ceafe an impious war. 
Nor wafte the lives intrufted to thy care. 
Or, if no milder thought can calm thy mind. 
Behold the great avenger of mankind, 
See mighty Nailau through the battle ride. 
And fee thy fubje£ls gafping by his fjde : 
Fain would the pious prince rcfufe th' alarm. 
Fain would he check the fury of his arm ; 
But, when thy cruelties his thoughts engage. 
The hero kindles with becoming rage, 
Then countries ftol'n, and captives unreftor'd, 
Give ftrength to every blow, and edge his fword. 
Behold with what reliftlefs force he falls 
On towns befieg'd, and thunders at thy walls I 
Alk Villeroy, (for Villeroy beheld 
The town furrenderM, and the treaty feal'd) 
With what amazing ftrength the forts were won, 
Whilft the whole power of France ^oq^ \qqVv^'|, ^xv« 
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But ftop notliere : behold where Berkeley ftands. 
And executes his injured King's commands j 
Around thy coaft his burfting bombs he pours 
On flaming citadels, and falling towers j 
With hiffing ftreams of fire the air they ftreak. 
And hurl deftruftion round them where they break. 
The Ikies with long afcending flames are bright. 
And all the fea reflefts a quivering light. 

Thus ^tna, when in fierce eruptions broke, 
Fills heaven with aflies, and the earth with fmoke ; 
Here crags of broken rocks are twirl'd on high. 
Here molten ftoncs and fcatter'd cinders fly ; 
Its fury reaches the remoteft coaft, 
And ftrows the Afiatic fliore with duft. 

Now does the failor from the neighbouring mam 
Look after Gallic towns and forts in vain ; 
No more his wonted marks he can defcry. 
But fees a long unmeafur'd ruin lie j 
Whilft, pointing to the naked coaft, he fliows 
His wondering mates where towns and fteeples rofe. 
Where crowded citizens he lately viewM, 
And Angles out the place where once St. Maloes ftoo^ 

Here Ruflel's aftions fliould my Mufe require j 
And, would my ftrength but fecond my defire^ 
I 'd all his boundlefs bravery rehearfe. 
And draw his cannons thundering in my verfc j 
High on the deck ftiould the great leader ftand^ 
Wrath in his look, and lightning in his hand j 
Like Homer's Heftor when he flung his fire 
Amid^ a thoufand fhips, aiul made ail Greece ntirr* 

Bv 




r 



T O T H E K I N G, . 15 

But mho can ru|i the Britifli tri^imphs o'tr. 
And fount the flames difperft on cvci^ ftiore ? 
Who can defcribe the fcattei'd vi^ory. 
And draw the reader on from (ea to (ea ? 
Elie who could OniK>n rtfufe, 

Ormond the theme of 4 J ? 

Fain would I here hit dalm, 

Attend hi in m the nob] ntj 

Through all the noife and hurry of the fight, 
Obferve each blow, and keep him ftill in fight. 
Oh, did our Briti/h peers thus court renown, 
And grace the coats their great fore-fathers wonl 
Our arms would then triumphantly advance. 
Nor Henry be the laft that conquer'd France. 
What might not England hope, if fuch abroad 
Purchased their country's honour with their blood s • 
When fuch, detained at home, fupport cur ftate 
In William's ftead, and bear a kingdom's weighty 
The fchemes of Gallic policy overthrow. 
And blaft the counfels of the common foe 5 
Direft our armies, and diftribute right. 
And render our Maria's lofs more light. 
But flop, my Mule, th' ungrateful found forbear, 
Maria's name ftill wounds each Britidi ear : 
Each Britifh heart Maria ftill does wound. 
And tears burft out unbidden at the found} 
Maria ftill our rifmg mirth deftroys, 
Darkens our triumphs, and forbids our joys. 

But fee, at length, the Britifti fliips a^i^e^vV 
Our Nailau comes j and as his fleet di^Nv^ x^^^x. 
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The rifing mafts advance, the fails grow whit^ 
And all hi& pompous navy flbats in. fights 
Come, mighty Prince, deiirM of Britain, come r 
May Heaven's propitious gales attend thee home f 
Come, and let longing crowds behold that look. 
Which fuch confuGon and amazement ftnick 
Through Gallic hofts : but, oh I let us defcry 
Mirth in thy brow, and pleafure in thine eye > 
Let nothing dreadful in thy face be found> 
But for a while forget the trumpet's found $ 
Well-pleas'd, thy people's loyalty approve. 
Accept their duty, and enjoy their love. 
For as, when lately mov'd with fierce delight. 
You plung'd amidft the tumult of the fight. 
Whole heaps of death encompafs'd you around. 
And deeds o'er-tum'd lay foaming on the ground ; 
So crown'd with laurels now, where- e'er you go. 
Around you blooming joys and peaceful bleffings flow 
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. A T R A N S L A TIO N 
VIRGIL't FOURTH G E O R G I C, 

EXCEPT THE STORY OP A&ISTJBU),: . 

• . .1 r.. 

EThereal fweets (hall next my Mufe engage^ 
And this, Mecenas, claims your patronage. 
Of little creatures wondrous adts I treat, '> 

The ranks and mighty leaders of their ftate, > 

Their laws, employments, and tlieir wars relate. 3 
A trifling theme provokes my humble lays : : 
Trifling the theme, not fo the poet's praife. 
If great Apollo and the tuneful Nine 
Join in the piece, and make the work divine. 

Firft, for your bees a proper ftation find. 
That 's fenc'd about and ftielter'd from the wind j 
For winds divert them in their flight, and diiye 
The fwarms, when loaden homeward, from their hive. 
Uor flieep, nor goats, muft pafture near their ftores. 
To trample under foot the ipringing flowers j 
Nor frifking heifers bound about the place. 
To fpurn the dew-drops oflT, and bruife the rifinggrafs s. 
Nor muft the lizard's painted bropd appear. 
Nor wood- pecks, nor the fwallow harbour near. 
They wafte the fwarms, and as they fly along 
Convey the tender morfels to their young. 

C \a'^ 
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Let purling ftreamsy and fovntains ed^*d with ao^ 
iVnd Ihaliow nfis, rua ttickling through the gnfi| 
Let branching olives o^ the fbnntain gnw. 
Or palms (hoot op^ and i»de the fbcams beIoir4 
That when the youth, led bf their jirincety Ihmi 
, The'crowded hivei and (port it in the ^ha* 
Refreihtng fpringa may tempt them from the heat. 
And fluuly coverts yield a cool retreats 

Whether the neighbouring water ftands ofTonii^ 
Lay twigs acrofs, and bridge it o'er with ftones | 
That if nmgh ftorms, or fudden blafts of wind» 
Should dip, or fcatter thoie that lagl^ehind. 
Here they may fettle on the friendly ftone. 
And dry their reeking pinions at the fun. 
Plant all the flowery "banks with lavender. 
With (lore of favory fcent the fragrant air. 
Let running betony the field o'erfpread. 
And fountains foke the violet's dewy bed. 

Though barks or plaited willows make your hWe, 
A narrow inlet to their cells contrive $ 
For colds congele and freeze the liquors up, 
And, melted down with heat, the waxen buildings drop: 
The bees, of both extremes alike afraid, 
Their wax around the whirling crannies fpread. 
And fuck out clammy dews from herbs and flowens 
To fniear the chinks, and plaifter up the pores : 
For this they hoard up glew, whoie clinging dropsy. 
Like pitch, or biixUime, hang in ftringy ropes. 
Tliey oft, 'tis faid, in dark retirements dwell. 
And work in fubten-aneous caves their cell; 

M 
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jt otHar timet th^ induftrious infefks I'wt 
1 hoUow rocks, or make a tree their hive, 

Point all their chinky l<Higing£ round wi h mud, 
,nd leave* muft thinly on your work be fti JwM i 
ut kt no baleful yew-tree flour lih ncitg _ 'J 

or rotten marJhes fend i , > 

or burmng cnibs gnjw r the fire t J 

or fieighboui ing caves r indt 

or echoit^ rock^ the do ,»«w .,^^»^(d« 

liittgs thui prepared — — ^— 

^hen th^ under-world is fdiM with cold and tiig^ty 
.nd fummcr here defcends in ftreams of Kght, 
'he bees through woods andforefts take their 6ight. 
'hey rifle *very flower, and lightly (kim 
^hy cryftal brook, and fip the running dream t 
Lnd thus they feed their young with ftrange delight, 
Lnd knead tlie yielding wax, and work the flimy fweet* 
^ut when on high you fee the bees repair, 
tome on the wind, through diflant tra^s of air, 
Ind view the winged cloud all blackening from afar j 
Vhile (hady coverts and frefh fteams they chufe, 
4ilfoil and common honey-fugkles bruife, 
Ind fprinkle on their hives the fragrant juice. 
)n brazen veffels beat a tinkling found, 
k.nd ihake the cymbals of the goddefs round ; 
"hen all will haftily retreat, and fill 
^he warm relbimding hollow of their cell. 

If once two rival kings their right debate, 
Lnd factions and cabals embroil the ftate, 
"he people's a(5lIons will their thoughts declare-^ 
kll their hearts tremble, and beat ihvck "wvX.\\ nw^^ \ 
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Honrfe broken founds, like tnimpef s harfh alatn 
Run through the hive, and call them to their arm 
Allin a hurry fpread their fhivering wings^ 
And fit their claws, and point their angry idngi i 
In crowds before the'king's pavilion meet» 
And boldly challenge out the foe to fight ; 
At laft, when all the heavens arc warm and fair, 
They rulh together out, and join j the air 
Swarms thick, and echoes with the humming war 
j^ll in a firm round. duller mix, and ftrow 
With heaps of little co^ps the earth below j 
As thick as hail-ftones from the floor rebound^ 
Or (haken acorns rattle on the ground. 
No fenfe of danger can their kings control. 
Their little bodies lodge a mighty foul t 
Each obftinate in arms purfues his blow. 
Till Ihameful flight fecures fiie routed foe. 
This hot difpute and all this mighty fray 
A little duft flung upward will allay. 

But when both kings are fettled in their hive;, 
Mark him who looks the worft, and left he live 
Idle at home in eafe and luxury, 
The lazy monarch muft be doom'd to die j 
So let the. royal infe6l rule alone, 
And rei^jn without a rival in his throne. 

The kings are different : one of better note. 
All fpeckt with gold, and many a fhining fpot. 
Looks gay, and gliftens in a gilded coat 5 
But love of eafe, and floth in one prevails. 
That fcarce his hanging paunch behind him tndli 
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I The peopk-5 looks are different as their kings ; 
Same fp^kle bnghc, and glitter in their wings ; 
O timers Icok loathfom and difeas-J with flath, "^ 

Like a faint ti avcHer whofe diifty mouth •■ 

Grows dry witji ht:it, and fpita a maukiJh froth. Ji 

I The firii are belt 

From, tlicir overflowing err prefs 

Pure lufcious fweets t le glafs 

. Correfl the harOinefs n 

And lI rich finvoiir thr.„p.. ^^.^ wmc dJlFufCi 
' But when they fport abroad, and rove from home, 
, And leave the cooJinghive, and quit th'unfinilh'd comb;. 
Their airy ramblings are with eafe confin'd. 
Clip their king's wings, and if they Iby behind 
No bold ufurper dares invade their right. 
Nor found a march, nor give the fign for flight* 
Let flowery banks entice them to their cells. 
And gardens all perfumed wiih native fniells ; 
Where carv'd Priapus has his fixM abode. 
The robber's terror, and the fcare-crow god. 
Wild thyme and pine-trees from their barren hill 
Tranfplant, and nurfe them in the neighbouring foil. 
Set fruit-trees round, nor e'er, indulge thy lloth, 
But water them, and urge. their fliady growth. 
And here, perhaps, were, not I giving o'er, 
And ftriking fail, and making to the fliore, 
rd flxew what ait the gardener's toils require, 
Why rofy Pajftum blulhes twice a year : 
What dreams the verdant fuccory fupply, 
And how the thirfty plant drinks rivers dry ; 

C 1 "V^ ViX 
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What with a cbcarful gitcn does pasfly grace. 
And writhes the bellying^ cucumber, along the 

grafsj 
Mor would I pais the foft acanthus^ o*tiv 
ivy nor myrtle- trees that love the ihore ^ 
Nor daffodils, that late from earth*ft flow womb 
Vnrumple their fwoln buds,and fhow their yellowblooDk. 

For once I faw in the Tarentine yale. 
Where flow Galefus drench t the wafhy foil. 
An old Corycian yeomaB, who had got 
A few negle^ed acres to his lot. 
Where neither corn nor pafture giacM the field^. 
Nor would the vine her purple harveft yield j 
But favory herbs among the thorns were found. 
Vervain and poppy-flowers his garden crowned. 
And drooping lilies whiten'd all the ground. 
Bleft with tbcfe riches he could cmjMres flight,. 
And when lie reftedfrom his toils at night. 
The earth ufipurcha^d dainties woidd afford » 
And his own garden. fumiflL out hi* board : 
The fprtag did flrilhis opening rofes-blow, 
¥M ripening autumn bent his fruitRil bough*. 
When piercing colds had burfi the brittle ftone,. 
And fi-eezing rivers ftiffieik*^ as. they nin. 
He then vrould prune the tendeieft ol his trees. 
Chide the late Tpring, and lingering weftem breesets. 
His bees firfl fwann.'d^ aud naadfe hk wflsia foaok 
With the rich fqueezin|^o£ the juicy, comb. 
Here limlons and the fappy pine incrcas-'d ; 
Here, when gay flowers his fmiling orchard drefl. 
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As many hloHbrns as the jpring could ihow^ 

So niany dangJlng appl«K znejldw'd on the bough. 

In rows his elw* and knoily pear-trtt* bbom, 

And thoma ennoble^l now to bear a pluirb^ 

And fpreading plane- trees, where iiipinely laid 

He now enjoy* the coolj ' --• * ^^^ ^^^^ fhad*. 

But thefe for want of re 

And leave fgr future pc , ^ 

Now I ""ll pfioceed the lafc^ 

Which jove himfelf did _ Fer; 

Becnufe, jnvited by the timbrel's foondf 
LodgM in a cave th'' almighty babe they ^ounJ, 
And the yoting god nnrft kindly under*ground, 
^ Of all the wingM inhabitants of air, 
Thefe only make their young the public care } 
In wcll-difposM fccieties they live. 
And laws and ftatutes regulate their hive i 
Nor ftray, like others, unconHn'd abroad,. 
But know fet Nations, and a fix'd abode» 
Each provident of cold in fummer flies -% 

Through fields, and woods, to feek for new fupplies, t 
And in the common ftock unlades his thighs. J 

Some watch the food, fome in the meadows ply, 
Tafte every bud, and fuck each blodbm dry 5 
Whilft others, labouring in their cells at home, -^ 
Temper Narciflus' clammy tears with gum, t 

For the firft ground-work of the golden comb ; y 

On this they found their waxen works, and raife 
The yellow fabrick on its glewy bale. 
Some educate the young, or hatch the feed' 

With vital warmth, and future tvitiom \stt^^ -^ 

C 4. >^V<S.^ 
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Whilft others thicken all the flimy dews,. 

And into pureft honey work the juice ; 

Then fill the hollows of the comb, and fwell 

With lufcious ncftar every flowing cell. 

By turns they watch, by turns with curious eyes 1 

Survey the heavens, and fearch the clouded fldes r 

To find out breeding ftomis, and tell what tempefts rife, ^ 

By turns they eafe the loaden fwarms, or drive. 

The drone, a lazy infeft, from their hive. 

The work is warmly ply'd through all the cells, 

And ftrong with thyme the new-made honey fmelU. 

So in their caves the brawny Cyclops fweat, n 

When with huge ftrokcs the ftubbom wedge they beat, > 
And all th' unfhapen thunder-bolt compleatj. 3 

Alternately their hammeri rife and fall ; 
Whilft griping tongs turn round the glowing ball. 
With puflling bellows fome the flames increafe. 
And fome in waters dip the hiflihg mafs j 
Their beaten anvils dreadfully refound, 
And ^tna fliakes all o'er, and thunders under ground. 

Thus, if great things we may with fmall compare, 
The bufy fwarms their different labours fliare. 
Defire of profit urges all degrees ;. 
The aged infefts, by experience wife. 
Attend the comb, and faftiion every part. 
And fliape the waxen fret-work out with art : 
The young at night, returning from their toils, 
Bring home their thighs clog'd with the meadows fpoilt< 
On lavender and faffron-buds' they feed. 
On bending ofiers, and the balmy need : 

FroiB 
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From purple violets and the teile they bring 
Their gathered fweets, and rifle all the {piing. 

All work togetb^i', all toguthtr reft. 
The K^orning ftlU renews ihtir labours paft | 
Then all rufli o\it, their dllFtrent taflts uurAie^ 
Sit on the bloonit and dew | 

Again wh«n evening ^ ' hom<?, 

Wrtk weary wings j aij ^y come, 

And crowd about the c .^rowfy hum. . 

Into their cells at length they gently creep. 
There all the night their peaceful ftation keep^ 
Wrapt up in filenct, and dilfoiv'd in lleep. 
None range abroad when winds and ftorms are nigh, 
Nor trud their bodies to a faithlefs fky, 
But make fmall journeys, with a careful wing, 
And fly to water at a neighbouring fpringj 
And, left their airy bodies ftiould he caft 
In reftlefs whirls, the fport of every blaft, 
They carry ftones to poife them in their flight. 
As ballaft keeps th' unfteady veflel right. 

But of all cuftoms that the bees can boaft, 
*Tis this may challenge admiration moft j 
That none will Hymen's fofter joys approve. 
Nor wafte their fpirits in luxurious love. 
But all a long virginity maintain. 
And bring forth young without a mother's pain. 
From herbs and flowers they pick each tender bee, 
And cull from plants a buzzing progeny j 
From thefe tliey choofe out fubje6ls, and create 
A little monarch of the rifmg ftate ; 
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Then build wax kingdoms for the ia&nt ytinctp 
And form a palace for his refidence. 

But often in their ]o\ir^ty9t ^ they %f: 
On flints the)? tear tlkif dllU|i wings, or lie 
Groveling beneath tbeir floweryskad, and die* 
Thus love o£ honey can an.infedtlirey 
And in a fly fuch generous thoughts tnipire» 
Yet by repeopling their decaying ftate. 
Though feven fliort fprings conclude their vkal date» 
Their ancient ftocks eternally remain. 
And in an endlefs race their childrcns children reign* 
"^ No proftrate vaflal of the £aft can more 
With, flavifli fear his mighty Prince adore ^ 
His li& unites them all } but when he dies. 
All in loud tunmlts ami di(h*a6tions rifej 
They w^ffc their honey, and their combs deface^ 
And wild confnfion reigns in every plaee. 
Him all admire^ all the great guardian own. 
And crowd about his courts^ and bun about his throne* 
Oft on their backs their weary prince they bear. 
Oft in his caufe embattM in the air, 
Purfue a glorious death,' in wounds and war. 

Some from fuch inftances as thefe have taught, 
•* The bees extract is heavenly ; for they thought 
•* The univerfe alive j and that a foul, 
** Diffused throughout the matter of the whole, 
'< To all the vaft unbounded frame was given, 
« And ran through earth, and air^ and fea, and aU 

« the deep of heaven i 
** That this flrft kindled life in man and beafl, 
** Life that again flows into this at laft. 

" That 
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•* That no compounded animal conJd dte, 

** But wh*n dmblv^d, the fpirit mounted high,. 

•* XKvelc in a.ftar,^ and fettled In iht flty/* 

Wben-^'er their balmy fweot* you mean to feize. 
And take the Hqutd Ufeours of the b^es, 
^urt draughts of ^ cithj and drive 

A lothfome cloud of r hht* 

Twice in the year begin,- 

And twice they fefcl t in j 

Once when the lovely neiaileSi iikrijtrj- 
And add freih luftre tb the fummer ikle» : 
And once when haftcning from the watery (Ign 
They quit their ftation, and forbear to (hine. 

The bees are prone to rage, and often found 
To perifti for revenge, and die upon the wound. 
Their venom'd fling produces aking pains, 
And fwells the fleih, and (hoots anrang the veins. 

When firlLa cold hard winter's ftorras arrive. 
And threaten death or famine to their hive,. 
If now their finking. ftate and low affairs 
Can move your pity, and provoke your cares, 
Frefti burning thyme before their cells convey. 
And cut their dry and bulky wax away j 
For often lizard« feize the lufcious fpoils,. 
Or drones that riot on another's toils : 
Oft broods of moths infcft the hungry fwarms. 
And oft the furious walp their hive alarms 
With louder hums, and with. unequal arms}. 
Or elfe the fpider at the entrance fets 
Her fnares, and fpins her bowels into nets* 
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When ficknefs reigns (for they as well as we; 
Feel all th' efFefls of frail mortality) 
By certain marks the new difeafe is feen,. 
Their colour changes, and- their looiks are thin^ 
Their funeral rites are foma'd, and every bee 
With grief attends the fad folemnity j 
The few difeas'd furvivors hang before 
Their fickly cells, and droop about the door, 
Gr (lowly in their hives their limbs unfold. 
Shrunk up with hunger, and benumbed with cold | 
In drawling hums the feeble infers- grieve. 
And doleful buzzes echo through the hive. 
Like winds that foftly murmur through the trees. 
Like flames pent up, or like retiring feas. 
Now lay freih honey near their empty rooms. 
In troughs of hollow reeds, whilft frying gums 
Caft round a fragrant mift of fpicy fumes. 
Thus kindly tempt the famiih'd fwarm to ea^ 
And gently reconcile them to their meat. 
Mix juice of galls, and wine, that grow in time 
Condens'd by fire, and thicken to a flime 5 
To thefe dryM' rofes, thyme, and centaury join. 
And raifms ripened on the Pfythian vine. 

Befides there grows a flower in marfhy ground. 
Its name Amellus, eafy to be found ; 
A mighty fprihg works in its root, and cleaves 
The fprouting ftalk, and Ihews itfelf in leaves j 
The flower itfelf is of a golden hue. 
The leaves inclining to a darker blue 5 
The leaves flioot thick about the flower, and' grow 
Into a buih, and ihade the turf below : 

The 
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The plant in ho)y gstrlands often twines 
The altars'" poftsj and beautifies the ihiines 5 
Jts tafte is Jhiiirpf in v^les new-ihorn it grows, 
WKcrt Mel la's ft re am, in watiy uiAzes ilows. 
Take plenty of its rnotB- and boil then well 
Iti wine, and heap tj :ell. 

But if the whdlc I t furvive J 

To raife new people, ve^ 

1 'II hererthe great en ** 

Tbit fpread th' Arcadian fliepherd's nanae fo far. 
^How bees' fpom blood of ftaughter'd bulls have fled. 
And fwarms amidft the red corruption bred. 

For where th' Egyptians -yearly fee their bounds 
RefrefhM with»floods, and fail about their grounds. 
Where Perfia'borders, and the rolling Nile 
Drives fwiftly down the fwarthy Indians foil, 
Till into feven it multiplies its ftream. 
And fattens Egypt with a fruitful (lime : 
in this iaft practice all their hope remains, 
And long experience juftifies their pains. 

Firft then a clofe contra6led fpace of ground, ' 
With ftrainten'd walls and low-tuilt roof they foundj 
A narrow (helving light is next affignM 
To- all the quarters, one to every wind; 
Through thefe the glancing rays obliquely pierce : 
Hither they lead a bull that 's young and fierce. 
When two-years growth of horn he proudly fhows. 
And (hakes the comely terrors of his brows : 
His nofe and mouth, the avenues of breath. 
They muzzle up, and beat his limbs to death. 
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With violence to life and ftifling^iam 
He flings and (pumt, ftnd tries to fhort in vain. 
Loud he^wjr^mews* fail thick on eveiy fide^ 
^^Fiirhis'bruis^d'howels burft wiithin the hide. 
When dead, they leave him rotting on the ground^ 
With branches, thyme, and caflia, ftrowM around* 
All this is done when firft the weftem1>reeze 
Becalmsutheyiear, and finootks the trodbled feas^ 
Before^ the chattering iwallow builds her ncft^ 
«Of fields in fiuing^s embroidery are di:tft.# 
Mean while the tainted juice fenaents within, 
/And quickens as it works: and now are feen 
A wondrous fwarm, that t>Vr th^ carcaie crawls, 
Of Ihapdefs, rude, unfinifh*d animab^ 
-No legs at firft ^e inieft^s weight fuftain, 
-At length nt moves its new-made limbs with pain y 
Now (bikes the air with quivering wings, andtriea 
To lift its body up, and. learns to rife; 
-Now bending thighs and gilded wings it wears 
TuU grown, and all the'bee at length appears i 
From^every fide the fruitful carcafe pours 
Its fwarming brood, as thick as fummer ibowers. 
Or flights, of arrows from the Parthian bows. 
When twanging fbrings firft ihoot them on the foes* 

Thus have I Aing thenature of the bee j 
While Cafar, towering to divinity, 
, The frighted Indians with his thunder aw'd, 
AndclaimM their homage, and commenc'*d a god-$ 
I flourifli'd all the while in arts of ^ace, 
Ketlr'd and flielter'd in inglorious eafe : 
J who before the fongs of flicpherds made, % 

UTien gay and young my rural lay« 1 play'd, V 

■^^d let my TJtyrus bejieatli his (hade. 3 
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A SON G. 

TOR ST. CECILIA'ii DAY, AT OXFORD. 

I. 

CECILIA, whofe exalted faymnt 
With joy and wonder fill the bleft. 
In choirt of wirbltng fenphinw 

Known and diftingui(h*d fitx>m the reft i 
Attend) kaiaonkms faint, and fee 
Tlijr vocal ibnt of hannony i 
Attend, faaimonioua fiunt, and hear our praycn>{ 

SnliiFen all our earthly atrt, 
And, at'dum fing^ft thy Cod, teach us to iingof tkee^ 
Tune-every ftring and every tongue, 
Se Aavk the Muie and fubje& tri our fong* 

II. 

Xet all Cceilia's pndfe proclaini. 
Employ the echo in her'liamfe. 
Hark how-^he. flutes and trumpets ralfe, 
At bright Cecilia's name, their lays ; 
The oi^gan labours in her praife. ^' 

Cecilia's name does all our numbers grace, 
Ffom every iwice'the tuneful accents fly, 
In (baring trebles now it riies high. 
And now it flnks, and dwellrupon the bafe. 
Cecilia*-s name throuj^ all the' notes we &ttgf 
The work of every fldlful tongue. 

The found of every trembling ftring. 
The found and triuidptT'df 'OHitiong. 

5 la^^ot 
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in. 

For ever confecrate the day, 
To mufic and Cecilia j 
MuHc, the greateft good that mortals kium» 
And all of heaven we. have below. 
Mu(ic caa noble hints imparl 
Engender fury, kindle lover; . 
With unfufpef^ed eloquence can tnofe. 
And manage all the man with fecret art. 

When Orpheus ftrikes the trembling Ijnv, 
The ftreams ftand ftill, the ftones admire^ 
The liftening favages advance. 

The wolf and lamb ai»>T|nd'liira tript 
t The bears in aukward mearuf:98 leap. 

And tigers mingle- in the dance. 
The moving woods attended as heplay*d. 
And Rhodope was left without a fhade. 
IV. 
Mufic religious heats infpires, 

|t wakes the-ibul, and lifts it high, 
And;wings it with fublime defires. 
And fits it to befpeak the Deity. 
Th' Almighty liftens to .a tuneful tongue. 
And feems wcll-pleasM and courted with a fong. 

Soft moving founds and heavenly airs 
Give force- to every word, and recommend our pngi 
^yhen time itfelf fhall be no more. 
And all things in confufion hurrd* 
Mufic fhall then exert its power, 
And found furvive the ruins of the world : 
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Then faints and angels (hall agree 
In one eternal jubilee : 

All heaven ihall echo with their hymns divine, 
And God himielf with pieafui'e fee 

The whole creation in a chorus join. 

CHORUS. 

Confccrate the place and day, 

To muiic and Cecilia. 

Let no rough winds approach, nor dare 

Invade the hallow'd bounds, 
Nor rudely (hake the tuneful air, 

Nor fpoil the fleeting founds. 
Nor mournful %h nor groan be heard, 

But gladnefs dwell on every tongue 5 
Whilft all, with voice and ftrings prepared. 

Keep up the loud harmonious fong. 
And imitate the bleft above, 
In joy, and harmony, and lore. 
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Well-pleas'd in thee he foars with new delight, 
Andplaysinmore unbounded verfe, and takes a nobk 
flight. 
Bleft man ! whofe fpotlefs life and charming lays 
Einploy'd the tuneful prelate in thy praife j 
Bleft man ! who now (hall be for ever known. 
Ml Sprat's fuccefsful labours and thy own. 
I But Milton next, with hip;|i_ ^ D d h au g ht y fta lki 
\^ Unfe ttered in ifl5 f^T g''humb ejrejwalk8 : 

/ No vi'il^r tiprn ^^'j\|ti .Mllfe CigStfC > 

' Nor eartK wulelcene confine his hallow'd rage. 
Tec ! fee ! he upwards fprings, and towering high 
8j;ums the dull province of mortality, 
Shrikes heaven's eternal throne with dire alarms. 
And fets th' Almighty thundercr in arms. 
Wliat e'er his pen defcribes I more than fee> 
Wiulll every verfc, array'd in majefty. 
Bold and fublime, my whole attention draws. 
And fccms above the critics nicer laws. 
How are you ftruck with teiTor and delight. 
When ang».4 with arch -angel copes in fight \ 
When great Mefliah's out-fpread banner fhines, 
ilow does the chariot rattle in his lines ! 
What found of brazen wheels, what thunder, fcait^ 
And ftun the reader with the din of war 1 
With fear my fpirits and my blood retire. 
To fee the feraphs funk in clouds of fire ; 
But when, with eager fteps, from hence I rilc^ 
And view the firft gay fcenes of Paradife { 
What tongue, what words of rapture can cxprcfs 
A \ ifion iM profufe of pleafantncfs ! 

Oh 
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Oh had the Poet ne'er pnifanM his pen, 
To v^nifli o*tr the guilt of faithl^is men | 
liis other works might have di^ferv^d applaufc ! 
\ But now the language con'^t fupporc tJie cauTf j 
r Whik the clean current, though fercne and bright, 

I Betrays a bottom odioii* *^ ^'^'^ fi«rlir. ^ ^ 

But nowj my Mute, h farFp^ >^ 

Turn eM£j:y jme wltSai l y vtrf e ; .( 

f7 The ryiiff |)r WdJ^nr !>■' lays :_ ,^ 

Mufcj tune thy verfe^ iltr's praife. 

While tender airs and lovely darbes infpire 
Soft melting thoughts, and propagate defire : 
So long (hall Waller's drains our paflion move, 
Anrd Saccharifl'a's beauty kindle love. 
Thy verfe, harmonious bard, and flattering fong, N 
Can make the vunquifh'd great, the coward ftronij. j 
Thy vcri^t can (how ev'n Cromwell's innocence, J 
And compliment the ftorm that bore him hence. 
Oh had thy Mule not come an age too loon. 
But feen great Naflau on the Britifh throne ! 
How had his triumphs glitterM in thy page. 
And warm'd thee to a more exalted rage 1 
What fcenes of death and horror had we view'd, 
And how had Boyne's wide current reek'd in blood ! 
Or if Maria's charms thou wouldft rehearfe, 
In fmoother numbers and a fofter verfe ; 
Thy pen had well defcrib'd her graceful air. 
And Gloriana would have feem'd more Fnir. 

Nor muft Rofcommonj)afs neRkflcd by, 
Thfcit makes ev'n rules a noble ^oe|;:yi 

- — rr'3,'"^ ' "?s.v\^^ 
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Rules whofe deep fenfe and heavenly numbers ihow 

The heft of critics, and of poets too. 

^or, ^tr^hlHTr ^^^ ^^ c'^*" foi^get thy ftrains, 
i^hile C ooper's Hill commands the neighbouring plaint 
Bu t fee where art^ jjiy^ peit appears^^ 
'7 -Grown old in rhyme, l)ut cha rmhig ^ ^g i^^WtSHlt 

Great Kyden nexC^^SlioIFluincJCTMalc affords 

The Iweetcft numbers, and the ntteft woroi^ 

"Whether in comic founds or tragic 'airs 

She forms her vunre, (he moves our finiles or teara. 

If fatire or heroic ftrains flie writes. 

Her hero pleafes, and her fatire bites. 

From her no harih unartful numbers fall. 

She wears all dreffes, and fhe charms in all. 

How might we fear our EngHfli poetiy, 

That long has flourifh'd, fhould decay with thee 5 

Did not the Mufes"" other hope appear, 
// Harmonious jSaagreve, and forbid our fear : 
/ Congreve ! wnofe tancys tinexhaufted ftore 
' Has given already much, and promised more. 

Congreve fhall ftill preferve thy fame alive. 

And Dryden's Mufe fhall in his fiiend furvive. 

I 'm tir'd with rhyming, and would fain give o'er. 

But judice ftill demands one labour more : 
] The nobleMjyatigljc remains unnam'd. 

For wit, Tor humour, and for j udgment fam'd ; 

To Dorfet he dii:e£l8^hij artful Mufe, 

In numbers fuch as Dorfct's felf might ufe. 

How negligently graceful he unreins 

His vcrl'e^ and writes in loofe familiar fti'ainc j 

y 
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How NafTau's godlike a£ls adorn his lines, 

And all the hero in full glory (hines ! 

We iee his army iet in juft array, 

And Boyne^s dyM waves run purple to the fca. 

Nor Simois chok'd with men, and arms, and blood $ 

l*ior rapid Xanthus' celebrated flood. 

Shall longer be the Poet's higheft themes. 

Though gods and heroes fought promifcuoos In their 

ftreams. 
But now, to Naflau^s fecret councils rais'd. 
He aids 'the hero, whom before he prais'd. 

I Ve done at length ; and now, dear friend, receive 
The iaft poor prcfimt that my Mufe can give. 
I leave the arts of poetry and verfe 
To them that praftife them with more fuccefs. 
Of greater truths I '11 now prepare to tell, 
' And ib atooce, dear friend and Mufe^ farewcU 
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A LETTER FROM ITALY, 

T O T H E 

RIGHT HON. CHARLES LORD HALIFAX, 

IN THE YEAR M DCCI. 

•* Salve magna parens fnigum Saturnia tellus, 
** Magna virum I tibi res antiqux laudls & artis 
*• Aggrcdior, fan6los aufus recludere fontes." 

ViRG. Georg. ii. 

WHILE you, my Lord, the rural /hades admire. 
And fit>m Britannia's public pofts retire. 
Nor longer, her ungrateful fons to pleaie, 
For their advantage facrifice your eafe ; 
Me into foreign realms my fate conveys. 
Through nations fruitful of immortal lays. 
Where the foft feafon and inviting clime 
Confpire to trouble your repofe with rhyme, . 

For wherefoe'er I turn my ravifliM eyes, 
Gay gilded fcenes and ftiining profpeils rife, 
Poetic fields incompafs me around, 
And ftill I feem to tread on clailic ground j 
For here the MvSe fo oft her harp has ftrung. 
That not a mountain rears its head unfung. 
Renowned in verfe each fhady thicket grows. 
And every ftream in heavenly numbers flows. 

How am I pleasM to fcarch the hills and woods 
For lifmg fprings and celebrated floods ! 

T« 
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To \iew the Nar, tumulttious inhh courfc. 

And tote the fmootli Clitumnui to bis foil re e> 

To fee the Ivlincio draw his watery (lore. 

Through the long windings of a fruitful iliorc, ^ 

And hoaiy AibuU's infeited tide 

O^er the warm bed of "* " ' ' ' * glide. 

Fir'd with a tbotifan vtj 

Eridajiiis ih rough flow fi 

The king of floods J i the phins, 

The tovvtring Alps ai ^ j^.jilhjre drains, 

And proudly fwoln with a whole winter's fnows, 
Diftributcs wealth and plenty where he flows. 

Sometimes, mil'guided by the tuneful throng, 
I look, for ftreams immortaliz'd in fong, 
That loll in iiience and oblivion lie, 
(Dumb are their fountains and their channels dry) 
Yet run for ever by the Mufe's (kill. 
And in the i'mooth defcription murmur ftill. 

Sometimes to gentle Tiber I retire. 
And the fam'd river's empty fhores admire. 
That deftitute of ftrength derives its courfe 
From thrifty urns and an unfruitful fource 5 
Yet fung lb often in poetic lays, 
With fcorn the Danube and the Nile furveys 5 
So high the deathlefs Mufc exsits her theme ! 
Such was the Boyne, a poor inglorious ftream. 
That in Hibernian vales obi'curely ftray'd. 
And unobferv'd in wild Meanders playM; 
Till by your lines and Naffau's fword renown'd. 
Its nilng billows through the world refound. 
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Where'er the Hero's godlike afts can pierce, 
•Or where the fame of an immortal verfc. 

Oh could the Mufe my ravifli'd breaft infpire 
IVith warmth like yours, and raife an equal fire, 
Unnumber'd beauties in ray verfe ihould ihine, 
And Virgirs Italy ihould yield to mine ! 

See how the golden groves around me fmile, 
That ihun the coaft of Britain's ftormy ifle, 
•Or, when tranfpl anted and preferv'd with care, 
•Curfe the cold clime, and ftarve in northern air. 
Here kindly warmth their mounting juice ferment* 
To. nobler taftes, and more exalted fcents : 
;£v'n the rou^ rocks with tender myrtle bloom, 
.And trodden weeds fend out a rich perfume. 
.'Bear me, fome God, to Baia's gentle feats, 
> Or cover me in Umbria's green retreats ; 
Where weftern gales eternally refide. 
And all the feafons lavifh all their pride : 
Bloflbms, and fruits, and flowers together rife. 
And the whole year in gay confufion lies. 

Immortal glories in my mind revive. 
And in my foul a thoufand paflions ftrive. 
When Rome's exalted beauties I defcry 
Magnificent in pile* of ruin lie. 
An amphitheatre's amazing height 
Here fills my eye with terror and delight, 
That on its public fhows unpeopled Roinc, 
And held uncrowded nations in its womb : 
Here pillars rough with fculpture pierce the fkiett, 
And here the proud triumphal arches rife, 

W 
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Wliere the old Romans deathlefs a£bs difplay'd^ 

Their bafe degenerate progeny upbraid : 

Whole rivers here forfake the fields below. 

And wondering at their height through airy channels flow« 

Still to new fcenes my wandering Mufc retires, 
And the dumb (how of breathing rocics admires j 
Where the imooth chifel all its force has fiiown. 
And fcften'd into flcfti the rugged ftone. 
In folemn (ilence, a majeftic band, 
Heroes, and Gods, and Roman confuls ftand, 
Stern tyrants, whom their cruelties renown, 
And emperors in Parian marble frown ; 
While the bright dames, to whom they humbly fue^ 
Still (how the charms that their proud hearts fubdued. 

Fain would I Raphael's godlike art rehearfe. 
And (how th* immortal labours in my verfe. 
Where from the mingled ftrength of (hade and light 
A new creation rifes to my fight, 
Such heavenly figures from his pencil flow, 
So warm with life his blended colours glow. 
From theme to thetne with fecret pleafure to(^, 
Amidft the foft variety I 'm loft : 
Here pleafing airs my ravifh'd foul confound 
With circling notes and labyrinths of found j 
Here domes and temples rife in diftant views. 
And opening palaces invite my Mufe. 

How has kind heaven adom'd the hs^py land. 
And fcatter*d blefllngs with a wafteful hand ! 
Bat what avail her unexhaufted ftores, 
Her blooming mountains, and her funny ikores, 

3 yriK\ 
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With all the gifts that heaven and earth impart, 
JThe frniles of nature, and the charms of art, 
While proud oppreffion in her valleys reigns, 
And tyranny ufurps her happy plains ? 
The poor inhabitant beholds in vain 
The reddening orange and the fwelling grain : 
Joylefs he fees the gi'owing oils and wines. 
And in the myrtle's fragrant fhade repines : 
Starves, in the midft of nature's bounty curft. 
And in the loaden vineyard dies for third. 

Oh Liberty, thou goddefs heavenly bright, 
Profufe of blifs, and pregnant with delight ! 
Eternal pleafures in thy prefence reign. 
And fmiling plenty leads thy wanton train 5 
Eas'd of her load fubjeftion grows more light. 
And poverty looks chearful in thy fight 5 
Thou iHflCA. the gloomy face of nature gay, 
Giv'ft beauty to the fun, and pleafure to the day. 
Thee, goddefs. Thee, Britannia's ifle adores ^ 
How has (he oft exhaufted all her ftores, ^ 

How oft in fields of death thy prefence fought. 
Nor thinks the mighty prize too dearly bought I 
On foreign mountains may the fun refine 
The grape's foft juice, and mellow it to wine. 
With citron groves adorn a diilant foil. 
And the fat olive fwell with floods of oil : 
We envy not the warmer clime, that lies 
In ten degrees of more indulgent ikies, 
Nor at the coarfenefs of our heaven repine. 
Though o'er our heads the froicn Pleiads ihine : 

'TU 
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•Tis Liberty that crowns Britannia^s iile. 
And makes her barren rocks and her bleak mountain 
fmile. 
Others with towering piles may pleafe the fight. 
And in their proud afpiring domes delight j 
A nicer touch to the ftretcht canvas give, 
Or teach their animated rocks to live : 
'Tis Britain^s care to watch o'er Europe's fate, 
And hold in balance each contending ftate. 
To threaten bold prefumptuous kings with war. 
And anfwer her afflicted neighbour's prayer. 
The Dane and Swede, rous*d up by fierce alarms, 
Blcfs the wife conduft of her pious arms : 
Soon as her fleets appear, their terrors ceafe. 
And all the northern world lies hulh*d in peace. 
Th' ambitious Gaul beholds with fecret dread 
Her thunder aimM at his afpiring head. 
And fain her godlike fons would difunite 
By foreign gold, or by domeftic fpite ; 
But ftrires in vain to conquer or divide. 
Whom Naffau's arms defend and counfels guide. 

Fir'd with the name, which I fo oft have found 
The diftant climes and different tongues refound^ 
I bridle-iYi my ftniggling Mufe with pain. 
That longs to launch into a bolder drain. 
But I Ve already ti-oubled you too long. 
Nor dare attempt a more adventurous fong. 
My humble verfe demands a fofter theme, 
A painted meadow, or a purling ftream 5 
Unfit for Heroes : whom immortal lays. 
And lines like Virgil's, or like yoMts, (houU ^t^\^^* 
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4JILTON'8 STYLE IMITAT] 

IN A TRA^JSLATION OF 

A STORY OUT OF THE THIRD JENE: 
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O S T in the gloomy horror of the night 
We ftruck upon tlie coaft where ^tna lies, 
[ Horrid and waiie, its entrails fraught with fire, 

i That now calls cut dark fumes and pitchy clouds 

j Vaft Ihowers of aflies hovering in the fmoke ; 

I Now belches molten itoncs and ruddy tiame 

j Xncenft, or tears up mountains by ths roots^ 

I ■ Or fiings a broken rock aloft in air. 

I The bottom vrorks with fmotherM fire, invoIvM- 

I In peftilcntial vapours, ftench and fmoke. 

*Tis faid, that tliunder-ilruck Enccladus 
Groveling beneath th' incumbent mountain's wei| 
Lies ftretch'd fupine, eternal proy of flames j 
And when he heaves aguinil the burning load, 
! Reluclant, to invert his broiling limbs, 

A fudden earthquake ihoots through all the iile. 
And i£tna thunders dreadful under ground. 
Then pours out fmoke in wreathing curls convolv' 
And (hades the fun's bright cib, and blots out da 
I Here in the ihclter of the woods we lodged, 

; And frighted heard ftrange founds and difmal yell 

Nor faw from whence they came j for ail the nigh 
A murky ftorm deep louring o'er our heads 
i Hung imminent, that with impervious gloom 

Opposed itfclf to Cynthia's filver ray, 
j 
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^nd fhitded ^1 beneatii. But fiov ike fun 

'With orient bcaiac haJ ckic'd the dtwj night 

From earth wui bcaFen 9 all nature Ifcood difc^oi'J : 

When looking' on tht ndghbo^ruig woods we Ihw 

Xhe ghaftly Tiiage of a man unknown, 

A^u un couch feature, im ^jld i 

,A^6li^]on*s foul and tei 

Sat m hb look^, hh tan itn 

With marks of fainme, trefit ; 

His locLs were tsngkd, ana ins "ia^gj beard 

Matted with filth ; in all things elfe a Greek. 

He firft advanc'^d in hafte ; but when he faw 
Trojans and Trojan arms, in mid career 
^jStopt fhort, he back rccoilM as one fiirpriz'd: 
But (bon recovering fpeed, he ran, he flew 
Precipitant^ and thus with piteous cries 
Our ears afTail'd : *' By heaven's eternal fires,. 
*^ By every God that fits inthron'd on high, 
*' By this good liglit, relieve a wretch forlorn,. 
" And bear me hence to any diftant fiiore, 
" So I may fhun this favage race accurft. 
'* 'Tis true I fought among the Greeks that late 
«•' With fword and fire o'erturn'd Neptunian Troy, 
*f And laid the labour of the Gods in duft j 
** For which, if fo the fad offence deferves, 
*' Plung''d in the deep, for ever let me lie 
** Whelm'd under feas ; if death muft be my doora^ 
<« Let man inflift it, and I die well pleasM." 

He ended here, and now profufe of tears 
In fuppliant mood r< II proltrute at our feet ; 
We bade him Ipcak fivin whence, aiid>N\wXVx^^» 
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And how by ftrefs of fortune funk thus low $ 
Anchifes too with friendly afpe6l mild 
Gave him his hand, fure pledge of amity. 
When, thus encouraged, he began his tale^ 

Tm one, fays he, of poor defcent, ray name 
Is Achaemenides, my country Greece, 
Ulyfles' fad compeer, who, whilil he fled 
The raging Cyclops, left me here behind 
Difconfolate, forlorn ; within the cave 
He left me, giant Polypheme's dark cave ; 
A dungeon wide and horrible, the walls 
On all fides furr'd with mouldy damps, and hun^ 
With clots of ropy gore, and human limbs. 
His dire repaft ; himfelf of mighty fize, 
Hoarfe in his voice, and in his vifage grim, 
Intraftable, that riotb on the fleih 
Of mortal men, and fwills the vital blood. 
Him did I fee fnatch up with horrid graip 
Two fprawling Greeks, in either hand a man : 
I faw him when with huge tempeftuous fway 
He dafht and broke them on the grundfd edge ; 
The pavement fwam in blood, the walls around 
Were fpatter'd o'er with brains. He lapt the bloo( 
And chewed the tender flcfli Hill warm with life. 
That fweird and heav'd itielf amidft his teeth 
As fcnfiblc of pain. Not Icfs UiCan while 
Our chief incens'd, and frudious of revengje. 
Plots his deftruftion, which he thus effefts. 
The giant, gorgM with llcfh, and wine, and blor 
Lay ftretcht at length and fnoring in his den. 
Belching raw gobbets from his maw, o'crcharg't 
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With purple wine and cruddlcd gore confusM.' 
We gathered round, .and to his iingle eye. 
The ilngie eye that in his forehead glar'il 
Like a full moon, or a broad 'burnifkM fliield, 
A forky ftaff we dextroufly apply'd> 
Which, in the fpacious ibcket turning round* 
Scobpt out the big round jelly irom its orb. 
But let me not thus interpofe delays : 
Fly, mortals, fly this curft detefted race : 
A hundred of the fame ftupendouf .iize» 
A hundijpd Cyclops live among the hillc. 
Gigantic brotherhood, that ftalk along 
: With horrid ftrides o*er the high mountains topi» 
£normou€ in their gait ; J oft have heard 
Their voice and tread ; oft feen them as they paft, 
Sculking and fcouring down, half dead with fear. 
Thrice has the moon wafhM all her orb in light. 
Thrice traveled o'er in htr obfcure fojoum. 
The realms of nJght inglorious, fmce I've liv'd 
Amidft thefe woods, gleaning from thorns and ihrubs 
A wretched fuftcnance. As thus he fpoke. 
We iaw dcfcending from a neighbouring hill 
Blind Polypheme ; by weary fleps and (low 
The gropiag giant with a trunk of pine 
Kzplor'd lus way : around his ^voolly flocks 
Attended gnaing i to the well-known ihore 
He bent hi>( courle, and on tdie margin ftood, 
A hideous moafter, terrible, deformM ; 
Full in the midft of his high front there gap'd 
The (ptcious hollow where his eye-ball rolVd, 
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A ghaftly orifice $ he rinsed the wound, 
I And wa(h'd away the ftring^ and clotted blood 

I That cak*d withinj then ftaiking through ^tiie de 

I He fords the ocean ; while the tbpmaft wave 

Scarce reaches up his middle iide : we ftood 
Amaz^dy.be fure 3 a fudden horror-cfaill 
JRan through each nerve, and thriird in «very ve 
Till, ufing all the force of winds and oarsy 
We fped away ; he heard us in our courfe,' 
And with his oiit-iiretchM arms arotind him gro] 
But, finding nought within his reach, he raU'd 
Such hideous fhouts that all the ocean (hook. 
Ev'n Italy, though many a league remote. 
In diftant echos anfwerM ; .^itna roarM, 
Through all its inmoft winding cav^s roar*d« 

Rous'd with the found, the mighty family 
Of one-eyed brothers haflen to the fhore. 
And gather round the bellowiDg Polyphem<^ 
A dire aflembly : we with eager hafle 
Work every one, and from afar behold 
A hoft of giants covering all the fhoroQi 

So (lands a foreft tall of mountain oaks 
AdvancM to mighty growth : the traveller 
Hears from the humble valley where he rides 
The hollow murmurs of the winds that blonr 
Amidft the boughs, and at the diftance fees 
The ihady tops of trees unnumbered rife, 
A ftately profpe£l> waving in the clouds. 



T O 
•<.a CRACB THE DUKE Q? MARL 

1705' 

" ,— Rheni pacator ct Iftri. 
'* Omnis in hoc uno variis dtfcordia ccfi 
•'Ordinibus; la?tatur eques, plauditque 
'< Votaque patricio ccrtant plebeia favori, 
Claud, de Ln 

Efle aliquam in terris gentem quae fua imp 
< labore ac periculo, bellageratpro libertatt 
Nee lioc finitiinlsy aut propinquse vicin 
minibusy aut terris continenti jun^lis 
Maria trajiciat : ne quod toto orbe ten 
ufhim imperium ilt, et ubique jus, fas, 
mtifliroa fint.'' Liv. Hill, li^ 




I 51 ADDTSON'lS POEM^S. :. . 

! Shine forth at once ; fieges and (lonns appear^ . .» , 

I And wars and conqiiells fill th* important yeart 

j Sivers of blood I feeji an4 bills, of -flainj 

j An IHadiifing out of ofn« campaign. 

The haughty Gatkl beheld^ with towering fifdc, * 
His ancient bounds enlarged on jeyery fide ; -^ 
Pyrenees lofty barriers were fubdned. 
And in the midft of his wide empffe iUodn^ 
Aufonia's *ftates. the vi&or to reftrain. ' 

i . * X • 

Opposed their Alps and Apennines in vain, 
j Nor found themielves» with ftrength of rocks iunnnHfi. 

! Behind their e^erlafting hills fecur^d $ «r ' * 

The riiing Daniibe its Jong .race l>egan» •' * 

And half its courfe through the new conquefts rsii|l ' 
Amaz'd and anxious jfor Ker'fovereigfn's i^tes« 
Germania trembled through a hundred ftates.; 
Great i.eopold himfeif was feiz'd With fear 5 
He gazM around, but faw no fuccour near j ' 

He gazM. and half- abandoned to defpair i 

His hopes on heaven, and confidence in prayecw 

To Britain's queen the nations turn their eyeiy' 
On her.refolves the-weftem world i*elies, * ^ 

Confiding ftill, amidfl its dire alarms, ^^ 
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in Anna's conncils, and in Churchill's arms. 
" ''Till ice ll9J>py Britain, from the kingdoms rent* 
To fit the guardian of the continent I 
That fees her'braveft fon advancM fo high. 
And flourifhing fo near her prince's eye 5 
Thy favourites grow not up by fortune's ipOrtf 
Or from the crimes or follies of a court;; 
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,Ch iht firm bafis of deftrt ijicy rifcj 

FramloTig-try'd fiiithj and friendihip'^ holy tyes : 

Their fbveri'ign's welUdiftiuguifiiM finilcs they fhare. 

Her «>matji^nts in peace^ her ftjength iawar; 

The nAtigii tLianks t^em ^vi:h a public vo, cf, 

By fliow«^t& of bl filings ,.eir choice 5 

KAiry itfdf is durrib^ in 

jJUid faflions ^ive whe ^ niofl:> 

Soon as foft vernal B ^y, 

Bntannia^s colours in tiit: ^epnyi's fly 5 f r 
Her chie^^^eady has his march begun» 
Crbfling the provinces himfelf had won,. 
Till the Mofeljp, appearing from afar. 
Retards t}ie progrefs of the maving war. 
Delightful ftream, had nature bid her fall 
In diftant climes far from the perjur'd Gaul; 
But now a pju^chafe to the Iword flie lies, 
Her harvefts for uncertain owners rife, 
Eacl) vineyard doubtful of its mafter grows. 
And to the 3^i6lof s bowl each vintage flows. 
*rhe difcontente^ fliades of flaughterd hofts, 
That wanderM on her banks, her heroes ghofts 
'HopM, when tliey faw Britannia's arms a]>pear. 
The vengeance due to their great deaths was near^ 

Our godlike leader, ere the ftream he paft. 
The mighty fcheme of all his labours caPc, 
Forming the v«)ndr(/lis year within his thought j 
His bofom glowM with battles yet unfought. 
The long laborious march he iirft furveys, 
And joins tlie distant Danube to the Macic,- 
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Between whofe floods fuch-pathlefs forefta grow^ 
Such mountains rife, ib many rivers flow 5 - _ 
The toil looks lovely in the hero's eyes. 
And danger ferves but to enhance the prize* 

Big with the fate of Europe, he reaews 
His dreadful courfe, and the proud foe purfudS^ 
Infefted by the burning Scorpion's heat. 
The fultry g^es round his chaTd temples beat^ 
Till on thebordh*s of the Maine he finds 
Defenfive fhidows, and refreihing winds. 
Our Britifh youth, with in-born freedom bold, 
UnnumberM fcenes of fetvitude behold. 
Nations of flaves, with tyranny debased, 
(Their maker^s image more than half defacM) 
Hourly inftiiicVed, as they urge their toil. 
To prize their q^ueen, and j^ove their native foih 

Still to the rifing fun they take 'their way 
Through clouds of dtift, and gain upon the day. 
When now the Neckar on its friendly coaft 
With cooling ftreams revives the fainting ito^. 
That chearfully his labours paft forge«|. 
The mid-night watches, and the noon-day heatt* 

O'er proftrate towns and palaces they pafs 
(Now covered o'er with woods, and hid in grafsjy 
Breathing rtvenge ; whilft anger anddifdain . 
Fire every breaft, and boil in every vein : 
Here (hatterM walls, like broken j*ocks} from far 
Rife up in hideous views, the guilt of war, 
Whilft here the vine o'er hills of ruin climbs, 
Induftrious to conceal great BourboiA crimes. 
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At tength the fame of England's hero drew 
Eugenic TO the glorious interview, , \ \ 
Grc^it foub by in^inft to each other tamt \ ] 
Demii^id ;iiliaiicej snd in friendJhIp bure ^ 
A fuJiien friend fhip, whiJc with Itrtjtch'd-out lays 
THey^ meftt each other, ntiiiifftin& blaze with blaze 
poiiihM in courts^^an id« 

Reno wti'if for con quel jeijird. 

Their coumge dwells ' lood 

**Of moinitins^ Jpirjti, : „.ood 5 

Lodg'd ijQ th^^ul, with vntue over-rurd,. 
♦Inflam'd byceafon, and by reafon cooPd, 
In hours of peace content to be unknown, 
- And only in the field of battle fhowij : 
To fouls like thefe, in mutual fricndftiip Join'd, 
■?ileaven dares intruft the caufe of human-kind. 

Britannia's graceful fons appear in arms, 
Her hairafs'd troops the hero'§ prefence warms, 
Whilft the high hills and nvers-all around 
With thunderiiig pcals of Britifli fhouts refound : 
Doubling th«r fpeed, they march with frefh delight. 
Eager for glorjr, and require the fight. 
So the lianch hound the trembling deer nurfues. 
And Imells his footfteps in the tainted dews, 
. The tedious track unraveling by degrees : 
But when the fcent comes warm in every breeze, 
Fir'd at the near approach he /hoots away 
On his full ftretcK, and bears upon his prey. 

The march concludes, the various realms are paftj 
Th' immortal Schelienberg appears atiaftj 

E 4, V\^"^ 
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Like hills th^- afpiring ramparts rife on highj. 
Like valleys at their £eet the^jeenches lie ; 
Batteries on batteries guard each hUtA pafs. 
Threatening deftru6lion ;, rows ^£ hollow braii^. ^ 
k Tube behind tube^ the dneadM entrance keepy 
^Whil(t in their wombs ten thoufand thunders ilcep? 
Gycat ^hurg hilL o\vns» charmed wi^i the gloriXms fig] 
His marclTo^li'-paicl by Tuch a promised figliL 

The weftem fun now fhot a feeble ray. 
And faintly ilcatter'd the remains of day t 
Evening approachM } but oh. what hoft fif foes- 
Were never to behold that erening clofe l» 
Thickening their ranks, and wedg'd hi find 'anay«. 
The clofe-compaftfid Britons win thpir way ^ 
In vain the cannon their throng'd war defacM . 
With tra£):s of death, and laid the battle wa(ie y 
Still prefling forward to the fight, they broke 
Through flames of fulphur, and a night of fmoke,. 
Till llaughter'd legions fill'd the trench below. 
And bore their fierce avengers to the foe. 

High on the works the mingling hofts engage j. 
The battle, kindled into tenfold rage, -. 
With fliowcrs of.bullets and with florms or fict 
Bums in full fury ; heaps on heaps expire. 
Nations with nations mix'd tonfus'dl^ die. 
And loft in one promifcuous carnage lie. 

How many generous B]*itons meet their doom^ ' 
New to the field, and heroes in the bloom ! 
Th' illuftrious youths, that left their native fhore 
To march where Britons never march'd before, 

(Ofi 



. ^M DtvariiB mmparts breath 
;Jlut hold^ my Mufty mty no complaii 
N«r blot the day m^th an ungrateful tei 
r ^^l^le M^lborovgh lives, Britannia's 
\A friendly lights and fliine m innocenci 
Plunging through<feas of blood his fiery 
Where-c'er his &iend^ retire, or foee fuci 
Thofe be fupports, thefe drives to fudclen 
4 And turns the various fortune of the fighi 
Forbear, great man, renownM in arms, 
To brave the thickeft terrors of the war. 
Nor hazard thus> confus'd in crowds of foe 
Britannia's fafety, and the world's repofe j 
Let nations anxious for thy life abate 
This fcorn of danger, and contempt of fate 
Thou liv'ft not for thyfelf 5 thy Queen dem 
Conqued and peace from thy vI«^orioiis har 
kingdoms and empires in thy fortune join 
Vnd Europe's dcltiny deiip^-' 
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The trembling peasant feer his country round- - 
CoverM with tempefts^ and in oceans drx>wn*<k 

The few Airviving £oet difperft ia flight* ^ 

(Aefufe of. fwords*. and gleanings o£. a fight) 
In every mftling wind the vI£tor hear,. 
And Marlborough's form in every ^dow fear, ■ * ' 
Till the dark cope of night with kitd embrScc ^. 
Befriends the rout, and covers their- dllgrace. ■« 

To Donavert, with unreiiiled forcei ,\^ 

The gay vi^^orious army bends- tts couiie. 
The growth of meadows, and the pride of fields^ 
Whatever fpoils Bavaria's i'ummer yields^ 
(The Danube's great increale), Britannia iharcs,- 
The food of armies and. Aipport^jf ware : 
With magazines of death> deftru6live. balls. 
And cannon doom'd to batter Landau's walls. 
The victor finds es^ch hidden cavsnv (^or'd. 
And turns their fury on their guilty Ivord. 

Deluded prince- 1 how is thy greatnefs croft. 
And all the gaudy dream of empire loft. 
That proudly fet thee on a fancy'd throne. 
And made imaginary realms thy own 1 
Thy troops, that now behind the Danube join,. 
Shall ihortly leek for fhelter from the Rhine, 
Nor find it there ! Surroundtd with alarmsv- 
Thou hop'rt tin. nffiftance of the Gallic arnn ; 
The Gallic luins in faiety fliall advance. 
Anil crowl thy Itandards >frith the power of F^aocctf* 
While, to exait thy doom, th' afpiring Gaul 
Shares thy dcftrudlion, and adorns tliy fall. 

4 Unbottiidd 
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Unbounded ^^burage and compfiion joinVf^ 
Tcmperiiij^ each other in the vidtor s min i j 
M^rnately proclaim him g<Hjd.and great 
f^nd make jjie Hero and the Man compUat. 
C^on^ di^ he ftnve th' obdunttc^fbc to gali 
By prortci'd graccj buf " " " ^am ;, 

I*i 1 1, ^ r'd ' at ten g th, , he «re 

liR nfing wrathj and g \ 

fti vfrTgraTicerai!s''d^ th( >i4nd 

iVith fwoid and fire, anv1 raT ages the land, 
\. thoufaitd vtUas^ li aibcs turns, 
n crarkiing flames a thouland harvefts burns. 
To rl)|: thick woodfe the^ woolly flocks retreat, 
S.nd mixt with bellowing herds^onfusMl}^ bleat; : 
Their tt ambling lords the common fhade partake,, 
Lnd cri«s of infants found- in every brake; 
f'he liliening foldiep fixt in fbrrow ftands, 
,oth to obey his leader's juft commands; 
"he leader grieves, by generous pity fway'd;^ . 
'o fee his juft commands fo well obey'd* 

But now the trumpet terrible from far <5^ 

1 fn^illcr clangors animates the war ; 
on federate drums in fuller concert beat, 
.wX echoing hills the loud alarm repeat : 
ralHa's proud ftandards, to Bavaria's join'd, . 

nfurl their gilded lilies in the wind ; 
'he daring prince his blafted hopes renews, 
.nd, while the thick embattled hoft he views 
tretcht out in deep array, and dreadful length,, 
is heart dilates^ and glories in, bis fti'ength. 
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The fatal day its mighty courfe bcgan^ 
That the grievM- world had long defirM in vain ^ 
States that their new captivity bemoanMy 
Armies o£ martyrs that in exile groan'd. 
Sighs from the depth of gloomy dungeons heard, 
And prayers in bitternefs of foul preferr'd^ 
£urope*s loud cries, that Providence aflail-M, 
And Anna's- ardent vows at length prevailed i 
The day was- come when heaven deflgnM to ihows- 
(^ condu6l of the world below. 
Behold in awful march and dcead array 1^ 

^je long extended fquadrons flwpe their way r 
^eath, in approaching terrible, imparts 
An anxious horror to the braveft hearts ; 
Yet do their beating breads demand the fbife^ 
And thiril: o£ glory quells the Icve of life. 
No vulgar fears can Britiih minds control : 
Heat of revenge, and noble pride of foul. 
Overlook the foe, advantaged by his poft, 
Lefl'en his numbers, and contrail his hoft j 
Tliough fens and floods poHeil the middle fpace. 
That unprovokd they would have fear'd to pafs j 
Nor fens nor floods can flop Britannia's bands. 
When her proud foe rangM on their borders ftan« 
But O, my Mnfe, v/hat numbers wilt thou fir 
To fmg the furious troops in battle join'd 1 
Methinks I hear the drums tumultuous found 
The victors ftiouts and dying groans confound. 
The dreadful burft of cannon rend the Ikies, 
And all the thundei* of the battle rile. 
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■ ^ 
fheil 2T^atMarlhox'oiigh"'s mi^hty^ Coi was prov'c^ 

at, !n thtihock of changing Uofts unmovM^ 

^JAmidit conftiriQnj horror, atid#iicipair, 

Ilxamio'd ill tht dreadfa! fcenes cxf ,war t 

In peaceful thlnight the field of death finreyMy ' 

Xo fainting fqustlroi»$ ' 

Jnfpir'd repuls'd battali - 

And taught the douhtf ^age. 

So wbtn an angci by d " 

WitK riiiiig tempeils (hajces a gui^Tjr laftdj '*♦ 

^uch as of late, o'er |>ale Britaonnia p^ft, 

jCalm and fereneiic dii^s t^ fiiri^us "brkd 5 

And, pleas'd th**^knighty's orders to perform, 

.Rides in the whirlwind, and dirc6ls.the ftornu 

But fee the haughty houfhold-ti^ops advancei 

The dread of Europe, and tire pride ©f Frante^ 

The war's whole art each prtvate foldier knpw^ 

JVnd with a Generals love of conqueft glo^sj 

JProudly he marches on, and void of fear ' 

Laughs^ j|tUie ihaking of the Britifli fpear : 

Vaiu infolence! with native .freedom' bfUVtf, 

The fteancft Briton fcorns the higheft ilave; 

Contempt and fury fire their fouls by <?bniSi 

E^h nation's glory in each warrior burns 5 

.Each fights, as in his arm th' important day 

And all the. fate of his great monarch lay : 

A thoufand glorious a(5tions, thgt might claim 

Triumphant laurels, and immortal fame, 

-ConfusM in crouds.of glorious a^^ions Ire, 

And tioops of Ivproes undiftinguifli'd die. 
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O Dormer, how can I behold thy fate, ^ % -f 
And not the wonders of thy youth relate I^ ^ t 

fHow can I fee the gay^'ithe brave, the youngs ' 

•Fall in the cloud of war, and lie unfung 1 
In ^oy« of conqueft he refigns his breat!|^ 
And, fiird viith England's glai-v, imiles in death* 

The nut begins, the Gallic f^uadront run, 
fCompeird. in crouds to meet' the fate they fiiun; 
Thoufands of fiery deeds with woiuids tranvfix'd, 
Floating in gore, with their dead maftera mixt, 
^Midft heaps of fpears and ftandards driven around» 
•Lie in the Danube's bloo^ whini-poois drownM. 
Troops 'of bold youths, bom on tht ijtillant Soanei . 
"Or foundinjg borders of the rapid Rhone, 
"^Or where the Seine her flowery fields divides. 
Or where the Loire through winding vineyards glidOi 
In heaps* the rolling billows- fwcep away, * 
And into- ftythian fea^their bloated corps ^onviy. 
From Blenheim's towers the Gaul, with wUd afii^« 
Beholds the various havock of the flght j 
His waving banners, that fo oft had flood ' 
Planted in -fields of death and flreains of blood, ^ft ' 
So wont the guarded enemy to reach. 
And rife triumphant in the fatal breach. 
Or pierce the broken foe's jremoteft lines. 
The hardy veteran with tears refigns. 

Unfortunate Tallard 1 Oh, who can name - 

The pangs of rage, of forrow, and of fkanii^ '* 

That with mixt tumult in thy bofom fwell'd, 
When drA thou faw'ft thy braved J^ops repell'd, 

TUi 
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Ollne only Ton plercM with a deadly wound, 
Chok'd in his blood, and gafping on the ground, 
Thylelf in. bondage by the vi^kor kept! 
Tlie chiqf^ the father, and the captive, wept. 
An Englifh Mufe is touched with generous woe. 
And in th* unhappy man. forgets the foe 1 
Greatly diftoeft I they Ipud complaints forbear, 
Jhune not the turns of fate, and chance of war ; 
Give thy brvire foes their due, nor bkifh to own 
The fatal field by fuch great leaders won, 
Thfrfield whence fam*d £ugenio bore away 
Only the fqbpnd honours of the day. 

With floods of gore that from the vanqui/hMfeil 
marfhes ftagnate, and the rivers fwell. 
Mountain* of (lain lie heapM upon the ground^ 
Or *mi4fkthe roarings of the Danube drownM $ 
Whole captive hofts'the conqueror detains 
In painful bondage, ^nd inglorious chains ; 
£v*n diofe who Tcape thefetters -and the fword. 
Nor Csck the fortibes of a happier lord. 
Their raging King diflionours, to compleat 
Marlborovgh't great work, and'fmilh the defeat. 

Frcm Memminghen^ high domes, and Av^urg^c 
walls, 
The diftant battle driYes tii' infiilting Gaulsj 
■Freed by^e terror of the victor's name 
The refcued States his great prote&on claim i 
Whilft Vine th' approach of her.de^erer waits, 
Andlongs to open her obfequious gates. 

iThe hero's hftaft^l fwells with great defigns^ 
Jm 9jerj thought the towering gcnm% ftuAt%% 
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If to the foe his <lreadf\il courfe he bends> 
O'er the wide,€onti|ient his march extends ; 
If fieges in his. labouring thoughts bre forin'd* 
1 Camps are aflfwlted, and '9h army flonii'd.s ^ 
.If to the fight his a6live foul i»«^foent9 
The fate of Europe turns bn its event- 
rWhat diilant land, what iegioi\^ can affonl 
.An aftion worthy his vi6lonous fword ? 
Where will he next the flying Gaul defeat^ 
.To make the feries of his toils compleat ? 

Where the fwoln Rhine ruihing with all^tts .fovc 
.'JJivides the hoftile nation* in its courlTe, ^ 
.While each contrails its bounds, or wider grows* 
(Enlarged or ilraitcn'd as the river flows, - 
ii On Gallia's iide a mighty bulwack ftands, ^ 
That all the wide-extended, plain commands ;||^ 
Twice, fince the war was kindled, has it try'«l 
The vigor's rtfge, and twice has%hang*d its fide^ 
. As oft whole aotnies, with the price o'erj^y'd* * 
. Have the long fummer on its walls. dl^loyV!* 
. Hither our mighty chief his arms dire&s. 
Hence j&tture triumphs from the waecxpie^s ( 
And though the dog-ftar had its opurfe begun, ' 
Carries his arms itill nearer to the' fun : 
Fixt on the glorious a^ion, he forgeu 
The change of feafons, and increafe of hea^n^. 
No toils are painfufthat can danger ihow. 
No climes unloTcF^,' that contain a. foe. 

The roving Gaul, to his own boun4s reftrain^d 
/Learns t« iacamp within his^ nati^ land> 
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fut icon as the ■ri£torioui hoft he fpieij 
?'roin hill to hilJ, from ftrcaiu to ftr^m \ fliet x 
Such dire impreiTion* io his heart remain 
Of Mai:LbQrt)tigh'« fword, m\d Hoehlieri Satal plain s 
In yain Britanma'a mighty chitf bcftt* ^ 
Their jh^y coverts, a 
They By the <onqvcr«t ;, 

That bear* the force oi ,c, 

Atsftria^ yo^ng mor ial fway 

Sceptres and thrunes ai^ ncjuc a to obey, 
Whofe boafted anceftry fo high extends 
That in the pagan gods his lineage ends. 
Comes from afar, in gratitude to own 
The gieat fupporter of his father's throne : 
What tides of glory to his bofom ran, 
Clafp'd in tV embraces of the godlike man 1 
How were his eyes with pleafmg wonder fixt 
To fee fuch fire with fo much fweetnefs mixt, 
Such eaiy greatnefs, ftich a graceful port. 
So turn'd and finifh'd for the camp or court ! 

Achilles thu$ was form'd with every grace. 
And Nireus (hone but in the fecond place j 
Thus the great father of almighty Rome 
(Divinely flufht with an immortal bloom 
That Cytherea's fragrant breath beftow'd) 
In all the charms of his bright mother glowM. 

The royal youth by Marlborough's prefence charmM, 
Taught by his cbunfeis, by his aftions warm'd. 
On Landau with redoubled fury falls, 
Difcharges all hie thunder on its walls. 
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O'er mines and caves of death provokes the fig 
And learns to conquer in the hero's fight. 

The Britifh chief, for mighty toils renovmM 
Increased in titles, and with conquers crown'd 
To Belgian coafts his tedious march renews. 
And the long windings of the R|iiiie purfues> 
Clearing its borders from ufurping foes^ 
And bleft by refcued nations as hjc goes, 
Treves fears no more, freed from its dire alan 
And Traerbach feels the terror of his arms : 
Seated on rocks her proud foundations ihake, 
While Marlborough prefl'es to the bold attack. 
Plants all his batteries, bids his cannon roar. 
And fiiows how Landau might have faU'n befc 
Scar'd at his ne^r approach, grefit Louis fears 
Vengeance rcierv'd for his declining years. 
Forgets his thirft of univerfal fway. 
And fcarce can teach his fubjefts to obey 5 
His arms he finds on vain attempts employed, 
Th' ambitiops projefts for his race deftroy'd. 
The works of ages funk in one campaign. 
And lives of millions facrific'd in vain. 

Such are th* effe£ls of Anna's roys^l cares : 
By her, Britannia, great in foreign wars. 
Ranges through nations, wherefoe'er disjoined,. 
Without the wonted aid of fea and wind. 
By her th' onfetter'd liter's ftates are free. 
And Ufte the fweets of Engliih liberty : 
But who can tell the joys of thofe that lie 
Beneath the coaflant influence of jier eye ! 



.J luojefl glad> anda wholi 
Thus would I fain Britannia*8 wars 
In the fniooth records of a faithful ven 
Tliat, if fuch numbers can o'er time pi 
May tell pofterity the wondrous tale. 
When aftions, unadom'd, are faint and 
Cities and countries muft be taught to fpc 
Gods may defcend in faftions from the Iki 
And rivers from their oozy beds arife ; 
^i«5lion may deck the truth with fpurious ra 
Vnd round the hero caft a borrowed blaze, 
lailborough's exploits appear divinely brig] 
nd proudly fhine in their own native light 
is\l of themfelves, their genuine charms t 
d thofe who paint them trucil praifc them 
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COWLEY'S EPITAPH ON HIMSEL 

TRANSLATED BY MH. ADDISON* 

FROM life's fiiperfluous cares enlarg^d^ 
His debt of human toil difchargM^ 
Hert Cowley lies I beneath this ihed. 
To every worldly intercft dead | 
With decent poverty content. 
His hours of cafe not idly fpcnt | 
To fortune's goods a foe profeft. 
And hating wealth by all careft. 
*Tis true he 's dead ; for oh 1 how frtiall 
A fpot of earth i( now his all : 
Oh ! wi(h that earth may lightly lay. 
And every care be far away ; 
Bring flowers 5 the fhort-liv'd rofes brin^. 
To life dcccas'd, fit offering : 
And fwects around the poet ftrow, 
Whilft yet with life his afhes glow. 
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INAUGURATIO >IELMI». 

flfjrus. T_T r C inter n>£t' cacumina, 

Nos cantare pares quoniam convenimus ambo, 
Dicamus laudes heroum (ut, Mopfe, folemus) 
JTempora tranfibunt fie laeta canentibus, & nunc 
Die age, quos noftro celebrari carmine fumes. 

Mopfus, Tityre, nunc reddantur eis pia munera 
laudum, 
Otia qui dederint nobis placidamque quietem; 
Scilicet illoi-um refoncnt encomia fylvae. 
Qui dignabantur regni fulcire ruinas. 

*r. Tanta baud conveniunt humili tenuique cicuta; 
Sed quoniam in magnis, dicunt, voluifle fat efle j 
Ipfe tuas, Gulielme, canam laudefque Mariae j 
Nam, quos junxit amor, nemo fejungere debet. 

M. Tunc mihi Phoebe fave, Mufaeque favete canenti, 
Ne culpa ingenii iilorum minuantur honores. 

T. Aft ego nee Phocbum euro, Phcebive forores, 
Carmina namque mihi cedit nunc lemma canenti. 

F3 M. 

- ♦ Thefe verfcs occafioned Mr. Addvfoiw^ Ni^vvi'iv 
'-cletS^cd in$o Magdalen College. 
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M Sint licet illuftri proavoriim ftemmate clari. 
Sunt magis ornati propriis viitiitibus ambo. 

T. Si Rex eft regit immanes qui pectoris aeftus ; 
Turn quot Regna tenet Gulielmus » quotque Mari 

M. Inclytus hie Mayors, fapiens ha;c altera Pa! 
Vulnerat ille armis, forma fed vulnerat ilia. 

T, Quando vlas Pelagi teh^imtf^ mole fup^rbu 
:^ Suftulit ad nubes mare fe, faftuque tumebat. 

^. Quando telliirem tetigerunt, Arcades omne 
Pani Deo Arcadiae tenerum ma6lavimu6 agmiib. . 

T, Tunc itcnim totus rcfonat moduiamine camp 
Mifcent phones iterum nymphzqne choreas. 
\ ' i M, Laetus graniineis lufit tunc agrius in afrisy 

Floribus atque novis hcedi infilu^re^ petulcii 

^, Q^antus erat vi^^or GuHelrndtf, quaTido pc^ 
Vicit corda, hoftes vicit, vicitque feipfum 1 

M. Participat fponfi virtutem & regna Maria, 
Digna tribus Regnis, Sc tanto digna Marito. 

T, Primus hie imperio, nulH eft virtute fecukkb 
Sic fol, quam ftellae> majori luce refulget* 

M. Sed qualis ftelias micat inter luna minoree. 
Talis, cum cin6la eft fociis, Regina videtur. 

T, At quae nos illis nunc, Tityre, digna prece 
X4idere qui pecori, pecorifque dedere raagiftiis ? 

M, ^ternam inveniam, quam donavere, quiet 

T, £t fero coelos exornct ildus utrumque ! 
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JosEPHUS Addison, Commenfalis e Coll, 
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oCACCARII CANCELLARIO9 JS.RA\ 
T- — REGI a SECRKTIORIBUI CONSI 

CUM tanta auribus tuis obftrepat 
morum tiirba, nihil eft cur querar. 
tatum tibi contigi/Ic, ubi przclaruin h^ 
"* meis etiam numeris violatum confpexer 
" virtu te bellica praeftart Britanni, recenb t 
"~ teftatur gloria j fjuam vero in humanioiibu' 
3ion emineamus, ihdicio funt quos niip 
cmifimus verficuli. Quod *fi Cokgri 
"Cuus divino, quo folct, furore correptu' 
^anc non exornaffet, vix tanti effl*t ipi 
ilia laetaremur tot perditifYimis poetis tam 
cantata. At, dum alios inferior, inei ip 
Fuiffe videor, qui baud minoi*es forHm ex 
r*oIeftias allaturus fum, quani 411-s ilii c: 
iiis carminilKis Littiil'Tiintj iiiii qiiof^ •- ' 
■atus Icnimcnliim nll.^^ - ' 
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PAX GULIELMI AU«?ICIIS EUROP 
REDDITA, 1697. 

POftquam ingtris clamorque virum, ftrepitu( 
tubarum, 
Atque omnis belli cecidit fragor ; afjuce Cxi^ri 
Quae tibi foliciti, turba iroportuna, poets 
Munera deducunt : generofae a peflore flarnms^ 
IDirseque armorum eflSgies, fimuJachraque belli 
Triftia diffugiant : O tandem abilfte triumphis 
Ejcpletus, penltufque animo totuin excute Martem. 

Non ultra ante oculos numerofo milite campi 
Mifcentur, folito nee fervfpt arra tumultu } 
Stat circum alter quies, curvoque innixus antra 
Dcfertas fpi&s, et cailra minantia caftris- 
RuiUcus invertit, tacita fonnidine luftrans 
Horroremque loci, et funedos ftragibus agros. 
Jamque fupfv vallum et munimina longa virefcit 
Expeflata feges^ jam propugnacula rident 
Vere novo -, infuetos mirabitur incola culmos, 
Luxuriemque foil, et turgentem a fanguine meflem 

Aipicis ut ioto excitus venit advena mundo 
Bellorum invifens fedem, et confufa minis 
Oppida, et everfos flammarum turbine muros ! 
Ut trepidos rerjam Annaies^ triftemque laboroA 
Inquirit feriero, attonitis ut fpe£^at ocellis 
Semirutais turres, et adhnc pollata cnzore 
Flumina, fattkofofque Onnondi volnere caxnpos t 

flic, ubi faxa jacent difperfo infe^ cerebrp, 
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Atque inrtrrupcis hifcunt divortistintlri^, 
Vexillom ineri?pi<iu* *fixif, cut tempore 4m ihirit 
Budeiifes palaitcj pcregiinaqiJie i^yrue ob .imbnit. 
Ille niet^s s^em in mediam^ qua ferrca g mdo 
Spariii fuerit circuiUj et^ plumbi denilflriiii timber, 
Sulpbureamrno£temi « jbes 

Ingn*dktirj cr*lMt>qacl Tnum, 

Ut Tiino anfraSu, et j is 

Moenia dIfct?diiTit>^ fcc^ insfntur 

Pefuper hoiriJicisj & formjdabile pendent * 

Hic peftem occulum, & fcecnndas Jii!ph\tre moles 
Cerncre erat, magno quas Enter mota t^iiji^iltu 
Praelia fervebant ; fubito cum clauftra fragofe 
Horrendum difi-upta tenant^ femiuftaqu^ membra, 
Fumantefque artus, lamataque corpora lethurrt 
Corripit infomic, et rotat ater in aethere turbo* 

Sic, poftquam Enceladi dejecit iul'mine fratres 
Coelicolura pater, et vetuit contemnere divos : 
Divullkm terrae faciem, ingenteftjue ruinas 
Mortales ftupuere $ aitKm bine mirantur abeile 
PelioiJ, invertique imis radicibus Oflam : 
Hie fluvium moles inter conf^faque faxa 
Reptare, atque aliis difcentem currerc ripi^. 
Stant dubii/ et notos montes umbrafque requirunt^ 
Errore ambiguo clufi, et noritate locorum, 

Nerape hie Auriaci nuper vexilla fecutae 
Confluxere acres, hic> afpera corda, Britanni, 
Gerraanufquc ferox, ct jun6lo fcedere Belga j 

Quique 

♦ Honoratiflimus D. Dominus Cm1\*> '^'«^ ^^ 
Gowran, Sec, 
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Qui que tnici Boreacj et ccelo damn«tiis iniquo 
Vitam agit in tenebris 3 et qui dodum ok perufta 
Decolor adinoti prodit Teftigia Phoebi : 
Undique conveniuntj totum coofcripta per erbem 
Agmina, Naffovique latus focialibus aimia 
Circumfufa tegunt, fremitufque ct munnura mifcent 
Tarn Tario dispin£U fitu, tot diflbna Unguis. 

Te tamen e mediis, * Du£lor Forti/nine, turmis 
Exere. Tu vitam (fi quid mca cannina.pofluiit) 
Accipiesy populique encomia fera futuri» 
Quern varias edo^lum artes, ftudiifquc Minerrat 
Omnibus ornatum, Marti Rhedycina furenti 
Crcdidit invita, et tanto fe ja£lat aiumno. 
Hunc nempe ardorem, atque immenfos pedloris seftut 
Non jubar Ar£loiim> aut noftri penuria cceli, 
Sed plaga torridior, qua fol intentius omnes 
KfFundit radios, totique obnoxia Phoebo 
India progenuit, teneiiique incoxit ab annis 
Virtiitem imraodicamy et generofs incendia mentia. 

Jam quoque torpentem qui infelix fufpicit ArAoii 
Brumamque xtemam frigufque perambulat, uiisB 
Horridus exuviis, Gulielmi ingentia fadia 
Defcribit ibciis, pugnataqut in ordine bella 
Attentus numcrat, neque brumam aut irigora caraC 
£n I vaftos nivium tra^lus et pallida regna 
Deferit, imperio^xtremum f q^' Aibjicit orbetn» 
Jndigenafque iiyemts, Brltonumque Heroa pererrat 

Liuniiuib 

• Infig. Dom. Chriftoph. Codrington, unui 
Kegii Satellitii Pj-aefedtis. 
[ Mofcoviar Imperator* 
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#Luiniiijbus lacitiss fubcunc ntitic fufa Nrimurc^ 
^Moinia, rtnnc t^rda qtiw flwguint plwritt a flux it 

Boinia, tii-iiK diibii palTTji indrfcreta SeneiTi. 
^QupL facics, ct q^ianta viii ( qud *ej tice in aiJi-as. 

Aflurgit I quail firniat ve^ortB jH^u. 

g Sic olim Aicidfs^ i4 wnis 

^Evandri amplc^ios dex^ dc)£tn 

Cum pctrrctj te^lifqtic in^tis luccedcret hofpcs, 

I Dum pugnas, Gtdielme^ tiiaid, cairipbfque crucntos 
Accipit, in venis ebuIHt vividus humor, 
Coida m leant crcbro, et mentem ferit aemulus ardor. 

. Non jam Riphaeos hoftis popuiabitur agros 
Impunc, aut agitabit inultas Sarmata praedas. 

Qu^istimcnillcprocul fremitus! Quaemurmuravulgi 
Nailovium ingeminant ! video cava littora circum 
Fervcrc remigibus, Aibitifque albcfcere velis. 
Anglia folve metus, et inanes mitte querelas, 
Nailbvi fecura tui, defifte tumentes 
Profpicere in flu6lus animo fufpenfa, trucefque 
Objurgare notos, tardamque requirere puppim : 
Optatus tibi Ccefar adeft, nee ut ante videbis 
SoUicltum belli ftudiis, fatalia Gallo 
Confilia et tacitas verfantem in peftore pugnas* 
Oll'i grata quies et pax tranquilla verendum 
Compofuit vuitum, Isetofque afflavit honores. 
Ur denfo circum fe plurimus agmine miles 
Agglomerat lateri ! ut patriam veterefque penates 
Refpiclt exultans ! juvat oflentare recentes 

4 . . ^^^ 
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Ore cicatrices, et vuloera cruda, notafque 
Mucronum infignesy afflataque fulphmr memllra, 
Chara ftupet conjux, reducifque incerta mariti 
Veftigat faciem $ trepida formidine proles 
Stat procul) et patrios borrefcit nefcia yultut. 
Ille graves cafus, duri et difcrimina belli 
Enumeraty tumidifque inftaurat prxlia verbis. 
Sic, poftquam in patriam foecxinda beroibus Argo 
Phryxeam attulerat pellem, lanamque rigentem 
Expofuit Gralis, et tortile velleris aunim, 
Navita terrificis infamia littora monftris 
Defcribit, mixto fpirantetn incendia fumo 
Serpentem, vigilefque feras, plauftroque gementes 
Infolito tauros, et anhelos igne juvencos. 

Te tamen, O quantis Gulielme creptc periclisy 
Accipimus reducem : tibi Diva Britannia fundit 
Plebemque et proceres : medias quacunque per urbe 
Ingrederis, crebrae confurgunt undique pompae, 
Gaudlaque et plaufus : mixto ordine vulgus euntem 
Circumftat fremitu denfo : Tibi Jupiter annum 
Serius invcrtit, luces mirata ferenas 
Ridet Hyems, feftoque vacat cotlum omne triumphc 
Jamque * Nepos tibi parvus adeft, laetoque juveal 
Inceflu, et blando teftatur gaudia rifu. 
Ut patrius vigor atque elati^ratia vultus 
Ca^fareum fpirant, majeihitemqvie verendana 
Infundunt puero I ut mater formofa (rnnat 
Auguftam fpontem, et fublimia temperat ora t 
AgDofco faciem ambiguaro, mixtoiqae parentes. 

* CcliI0imus Princess Dux GloccftreAfis* 
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Ule tats, Guild me, acics, et triftia hcM^, 
Ptignafqiic intiocua dii<l\]in ftib imagine iufit. 
Nunc indignant! iimilis fugitivi pufilljc 
Ttrgm premit turmacj ct falfis tcriToribus iurplet, 
S tern itq lie cxiguum fi^o cognoralftt G^llirm. 
Nunc fimuht turrcs, * ' rva 

Nomit^ibiis iignat v^ uitu 

Sedulus infiitnas oxcii tmurcam 

Diniiti mterea g^jjen imae 

Afl'argimt fcnfim juye lontftas 

Purpurco fervore gen as, €t amabilis horror, 

Quis tamen Auguftae in^nienfas in carmine pompas 
Inftruet, in luteos ubi v\iIgo effufa canales 
Vina nibent, variatque infeflas purpura fordcs ? 
Qu^is lapfus refieret ftellarum, et fi6lllc coelum^ 
Qua laceram often,dunt redolentia compita chartam, 
Sulphuris cxuvias, tubulofque bituraine caflbs ? 

En procul attonltam video c^arefeere no^eni 
Fulgorc infolito ! ruit undique lucidus imber, 
Flagrantefque hjtmes j crepitantia (idera paflim 
Scintillant, totoque pluunt incendia ccelo. 
Nee minus id terris Vukanus mille figuras 
Induit, ignivomafque feras^ et fulgida monftra^ 
Terribiles vifu forraas ! hie membra Leonis • 
Hifpida mentitur, tortifque comantia flammis 
CoUa quatit, rutilafque jubas j hie lubricus Anguem 
Ludit, fubfiliens, et multo fibilat igne. 

Laetitiam ingentem atque effufa haec gaudia ciTis 
Jam tandem fccurus agit, pofitoque timore 
Kxercet ventos, claffemque per ultima mundi 
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Impune educit, pelagoque licentitis errat : 
Seu conftri£la gelu, tnediifque horrentia Cancri 
Menlibus arva videt; feu turgida malit olenti 
Tenderc vela noto, qua thurea flamina mlfcet 
Mollis, et placidis perfundit odoribus auras, 

Vos animae illuftres heroum> umbracque recentes, 
Quarum trunca jacent et adhuc ftillantia cnidis 
Corpora vulneribus, quibus hsec Qptabilis ocbi 
Parta quies, nondum Naflbvo abdupite veftro 
Fida ratellitia> at folitis ftipate catervis 
Duftorera, et tenues circum difFundite turmas. 
Tuque Maria, tuos jion unquam obllta Britanoos, 
O Diva, O patient magnum expe£fau-e maritum, 
Ne terns Dominum invideas, quanquam ampliua IUdb 
Detineant, longamque agitent fub vindice pacem. 



BAROMETRI DESCRIPTIO. 

QUA penetrat foflbr terrae caeca antra, metallo 
Foecunda informi, mdibulque nitentia vcnis ; 
Dum ftuppt occultas gazas, nummofque futures, 
Eruit argenti latices, nitidumque llquorem j 
Qui nullo efFufus prodit veftigia traftu. 
Nee terram figno revolubilis imprimit udo, 
Sed fr^6lus fparfim in globulos formam ufque rotundtA 
Servat, et in teretcs lapfans fe colligit orbes. 
Inccrtum qua iit patura, an negligat ultra 
Perficier, jubar et maturus inutile temnat | 
An potius foli$ vis imperfe^a relinquat 

Argentwn 
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Argentum male coftum, divitiaique Bucnte^ ^ 
Qiyc<juid crit, migno fe Jiflac noblLis ufu ; 
;Nec Deus effullit ui^igis afpectabiUs olim, 
I Cum Dmaiin flair circum pretiofue ami^u 
liAmbiit, et gratam fuatlente iibidine formam, 
Depluit iniguo liqutfii^r ' ' um, 

Qwin age, fume tubx Jcsiipr aer 

Esciufu$ ; fundo viti'i 

Ar^nti iiagnum ; ut p metallum 

^lobilc dsfcemUt, vel tiuuiiij um jioituut aiftas, 
Prodeat hinc liquor emergens, et rurfus in^iie 
Occupet afcenfu, tubuJumque excurrat in Qmnem. 

Jam cceli facieni tempeftatefque futuras 
Confcia lyippi^a njonet, brumamque et frigpra narrat. 
>J:im quotics liquor infurgit, vitreoque canali 
Siiblatum nequeunt ripas cqhibere priores3 
Turn Ijetos fperare dies licet, ai*va fatentur 
^^tlatem, et large difFufo lumine rident. 
Sin fefe immodicum attollens argenteus humor. 
Jit nimlum oppreflfus, contejidat.ad ardua vitri, 
Jam fitlunt herbae, Jam fuccos flamma feraces 
Kxcoquit, et languent confumto prata virore. 

Cum vero tenues nebulas fpiraciiija terrae 
Fundunt, et madidi fluitant fuper asquora f qmi, 
Pabula venturie pluviae j tum fuiile pondus 
Inferiora petit ; nee certior ardea coelos 
Indicat humentes, medlas quando aetheris oras 
Tranando, craffa fniitur fubiimius aura, 
Difcutit et madidis rorantia nubila pennis* 
Nunc guttae agglomerant, difperfas frigora ftipant 
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Particulas, tanifqiie in tiimbuai cogitur humor: 
Frau virenty fegetem faecandit imbribus Kther 
Irrigate et bibulse radici alimenta miaiftnt, 
Quin ubi pivs xquo defcendent uda metalli 
Fundumamat, iinpatiens pluviae, nietiienrquepibcellii 
Agncols ^areant ; non hoc imptine colonus 
Afpick ; oftendet mox fceta vapoiribus aura 
CoUe6las h)Tmes9 tempeftatemque (bnonun. 
At4icet argtntum mole incambenle levatum 
Subfidat, ptmitufqiie imo fe condat in alveo, 
Caetera quaeque tument ; everfis flnmina ripit 
Expatiata ruunt, fpumantibos vftuat undit 
Diluviuniy rapidique •eflfid'a licentia pond. 
Nulla tacet fccreta poll mirabile vitnim, 
Quin varios coeli vultus et tempora prodit. 
Ante refert, quando tenui velamine tut«s 
Incedes, quando fperabis frigidus ignem. 

Augurio hoc firetus, quanquam atri niibila codi 
Dinimpunt'obrcvira diem, pluviafqueminantur; 
Machina fi neget, et fudum promittat apertum^ 
Audax carpat iter nimbo pendente viator ; 
Kec metuens imbrem, pofcentes melTor ariftat 
Proftemat : teme jam bnima incumbit incrmifly 
^fig«raquc baud nocitura cadnnt, feriuntque pan 
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PR^LIUM 1] GM^OS 

ETGRUEl SUM, 

TJENNATAS acies, et lamentabile bellum 
A Pygmaeadum refeTo : parvas tu, Mufa, cohortes 
Inftrue 5 tu gladios, mortemque ipinantia rofti'a, 
Offenfofque Gnies, indignantefque pufillam 
Miiitlam celebra; volucrumqiiehominumque tumultus. 

Heroum ingentes^anlmos et triftia belia 
Pieridum labor exhaufjt, veriuque fonoro 
JufTit et ceterna numerorum aflurgere pompa: 
Quis le6tos Graium juvencs, et torva tuentem 
Thelea, quis pedibus velocem ignorat Achillem ? 
Qncm dura ^nece certarrfina, quern Gulielmi 
Gelta latent ? Fratres Thebani, et fiebile fatum 
Pompeii quern non delaflavere legentem ? 
Primus e^o inta6las acies, gracilemque tubarum 
Carmine depingam fonitum, nova caftra fecutus ; 
Exlguofque canam pugiles, Gruibulque malignos 
lleroas, nigrifque ruentem e nubibus hoftem. 

Qua folis tepet ortu, prlmitiilque diei 
India lasta rubet, medium inter inhofplta faxa 
{Per placidam vallem, et paucis accefla vireta) 

G ^^^KVS.^^»- 



pulque a 13 lento pQpi I tc tern jf 
fitis nee fefc falttbus tifcrt* 
rygnfxo aJerat, quo tempore cxfi 

int3(5taq\]e maluit ova* 
pcceafa giav^s cicar/it in ti'as 
|s| omnei'qu^iimufjquas Strymonjs unda, 
laneotjdisj imi aiit iKfa Caylhri 

titicrii dticemlit ab Ifti'o, 
en fas rt vulneri cogitat abftns^ 
lagues ifium mcdiuta fatanrm, 
p^rat acre, fugs: que accommodat alai, 
fr belli I et vmdi^ar arrecla cupido, 
tvnaftuis proprium, ftifpenfus in aiio 
tas exercitus cbftrepit alis^ 
fcimenros tragus, ilermoiaquc longe 
fpicimit, Boi'eamque et nubiia iracant 
■crebro circTiTTj ingt'iis flu Bust Kther 
t aflidtivis mifcj^t coelum ami\Q tumultus, 
Dr in terris motus, dum bella facefTit 
iftituitque agmen, rirmatque phalangas, 
•eptis animofus homuncio telir, : 
la duas compofta exciirrat in alas, 
ue frequcns, et marte initruela perilo. 
acies inter medias {c[g arduus infert 
1 dii6lor, qui majeftate verendus 
gravis reliquos fupcreminet omnes 
itea, mediamque ail\irgit in \ilnam. 
pe6lu (hoftilis nam iniculpferat unguis 
ces) vultuque oftentat honcfta 
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Pygm;euni quondam fteterat, dum fata (inebant, 
Inipcrium." Hinc varias vitam excoluere per artel 
Seduli, et afliduo fervebant arva popello. 
Nunc n quis dura evadat per faxa viator, 
Defertofque lares, et valles offibus albas 
Exiguis videt, et veftigia parva ftupefcit. 
Defolata tenet viclrix impune volucris 
Regna, et frcuro crepitat grus improba nido': 
Non fic, dum multos ftedt infuperabiiis annos 
Parvula progenies; turn, fi quis cominus ales 
Congredi, et immixtae auderet le credere pugnse, . 
Milfs atrox adtrat, fumptifque feroculus armis 
Stcrnit humi volucrem raoribundam, humerifquereportJt 
Ingcntcm pr^edam; cKfoque epulatur in hofte. 
iiA^pe improvifas ma^tabat, faepe juvabat 
Diiipere aut nidum, aut ulcilci in prole parentem. 
Ncmpc larem quoties nmlta conftruxerat aite, 
Aut uteri pofuiflet onus, volucremque futuramj 
Continuo vultu Ipirans iinmane minaci 
Omnia- vaftaret miles, foetufque necaret 
Jrnnicritos, vitamque abrurcperet impci-feflain. 
Cum tepido nondum-maturuit hoitis in ovo. 

Hinc caufae iraium, bella hinc, fatalia bella, 
Atquc acies letho intentiE, volucrumque virumque 
ConuniflU ftrages, confufaque iTiOi tis imago. 
Non tantos motus, nee tam memorabiie belluno, 
IVIaonius quondam fublimi carmine vates 
Xi'litj ubi totam fticpituque armii'que paludem 
Mil'cuit : hie (vifu miferabile !) corpora murutn 
bpaiia jacent juncis ti*ansfixa, hie guttwrerauco 
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i dolec, pedibufque abfciiro poplitt te m$ 
at humi» fo litis nee Ctte rilnbus cWcn 
naqiie dies Pfgmxo aderat, qtxo temp re caefi 

iiiper his iicccnfa giav^s rxadit ir. -— 
} ftomach an s 1 omneiq ohjs undo, 

1 tenent, aJfuntl So} lude, 

^njurata volucris dtflcc j, 

fcfqiie immenfas et yuliiera. co^itat abfcns, 
uitqye ungues iftum meditata futurum, 
>ftrum J)arat acre, fugaeque accommodat alas, 
us amor belli, et vindi6lae arre6la cupido. 
ubi ver na6lus proprium, fufpenfus in alto 
concuflis exercitus obftrepit alis, 
iqsjLQ immenfos tra6lus, lemotaque longe 
)ra defpiciunt, Boieamque et nubila tranant 
leri: crebro circum ingens flu^luat aether 
le, €t afliduus miicet coelum omne tumultu?;. 
minor in terns motus, dum bella faceflit 
', .inftituitque agmen, firmatque phalangas, 
arreptis animofus homuncio telir, : 
irma duas compofta excurrat in ala:%, 
ifque frequens, et marte inftrucla perilo, 
e acies inter medias icfc arduus infert 
im du6lor, qui majedate vercndus 
! gravis reliquos fupereminet omnes 
ntea, mediamque ulTurgit in \ilnam. 
pe^lu (hoftilis nam infculpferat unguis 
:es) vul tuque oftentat horvclbx 

G z ^o^-x:^^v.\v. 
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Koi^roium figna, et crudes in pcftore morfus. 
ln:iiiorta]i oJio, sEternifque exercuit iris 
Ar-w'«na gentem, non ilium impune rolucris 
A 1. 1 cic, uut pedibus peteret coniiAis aduncis* 
Fat.ilcm quoties Gruibus diftrinxerat enfem, 
TrjKicaviique alas, celerique fogam abftuHt hofti: 
Quot fecit ftrages ! quas nudis fimera pulHs 
Intulit, lieu I quoties impievit Strymona flctu ! 

Jamqiie procul fonus auditur, piccamque volanti 
Prorpc6^ant nubem bellumque hollefque ferentem. 
Crebrelcit tandem, atque oculis fe piurimus offut 
Ordinibus ftru£lus variis exercitus ingens 
Alitiium, motifqne eventilat aera pennis. 
Turba porlum replet, fpecieque immanis obumbrat 
Agmina Pygmaeorum, ct denfa in nubibus haeret : 
Nunc denfa, at patriis mox reddita rarior oris. 
Belli ardent ftudio Pyg-maei, et lumine laevo 
Sufpiciunt hollem ; nee longum tempus, et ingent 
Tui'ba Gruum horrifico kCc fuper agmina lapfu 
Praecipitat gravis, et bellum fperantibus infert : 
Fit fragor ; avulfae volitant circum aera plumae. 
Mox defefla iterum levibus kCt eripit alis, 
Et vires reparata iterum petit impete terras. 
Armorum pendet fortuna : hie fixa volucris 
Cuipide, fanguineo fefe furibunda rotatu 
Torquet agens circum, roftrumque intendit in ho 
Imbelle, et cui*vos in morte recolligit ungues. 
Pygmaei hie ftillat Icntus de vulnere fanguis, 
Singultufque ciet crebros, pedibufquc pufillit 
Tundit humuni> £t moriens unguem execraturacut 

JEI 



iEftuit omne iblum ftrepity, tfrpidoque rabeitit 
Sanguine^ fpnrgLinmr gl^diij Iparguotur et alae^ 
Unguefque ct digitij coramiitaque roilra lactrtk* 

PygitiKadnm fsevit, meciiifque in miUibus at tlet 
DuftoFi quern late bine aEtjue hinc pereunti.i ciugunt 
Corpora tuia Gnaxwii ; me ^ vii^aiur. 

Nee pluufu alantm, nee re l|« 

lUe Gruum terrprj illuru i 4^ 

Mifccttir pug no, et bdlun in uno : 

Cum, fubito appuifus (fi^ ^ lUiiiuUu 

Ex inopino ingens et formidabilis ales 
Comprendit pedibus pugnantem ; et (trifte relatu) 
Suftulit in ccelum ; bellalor ab ungulbus hgeret 
Pendulus, agglomemt ftrepitu globus iindique clenfus 
Alituum ; fruftra Pygmaei iumine moefto 
Regem inter nubes lugent, Iblitoque minorem 
Heroem afpiciunt gruibus plaudentibus efcam. 

Jamque recrudelcit belluin, grus deiuper urget 
Py^naeum roftro, atqiie hoftem petit ardua morfu | 
Turn fugit alta volans ; is furfum brachia jadat 
Vulneris impatiens, et inanes faevit in auras. 
Talis erat belli facies, cum Pclion ingens 
Mitteret in coelum Biiareus, folioque tonantem 
Praecipitem excuteret ; fparguntur in setherc toto 
Fulminaque fcopulique : flagrantia tela deoiTum 
Torquentur Jo vis a£la manu, dum vada gigantum 
Corpora fuia jacent, femiullaque fulphure fumant, 

Viribus ablumptis penitus Pygmeia tandem 
Agmina languefcuntj ergo pars vertere terga 
Horribili perculfa metu, pars toUere voceni 

G 3 Y.^\^V\'2.>Ki^ \ 
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Exiguam ; late popiilus cubitalis oberrat, 
Initant a tergo volucres, lacerantque trahuntqud 
Immites, certae gcntem cxtjrpare iiefandam. . 

Sic Pyginaea domus multos domlnata per annoj 
Tot bellis defun^la, griuim tot laeta triumphis, 
Funditus interiit : nempe exitus omnia tandem 
Certus regna manet, funt certi denique fines, 
Quos ultra tranfire nefas : fie corruit olim 
AfTyrise imperium, fic magnae Perfidis imis 
Sedibus everfum eft, ct majus utroque Latinum* 
Elyfii valles nunc agmine luftrat inanl, 
£t veterum Heroum mifcetur grandibus umbw 
Plebs parva s ant, fi quid fidei mereatur anllis 
Tabula, ptiftores per noftis opaca pufiUas 
Saepe vident umbras, Pygmaeos corpore caflTos. 
Dum fecura gruum, et veteres oblita labores, 
Lastitiae pcnitus vacat, indulgctque choreis, 
Anguftofque terit calles, viridcfque per orbes 
Turba levis falit, et lemurum cognomine gaudrt« 



RESURRECTI 

DELINK ATA 

AD ALTARE COL. MACD. OXON 

irpGREGIOS £uci traftus, calamique laborcs 
•*— ' Surgentefque hominura formas, ardentiaque 
Judicis, ct fimulachra modis pallentia miris, 
'J'crribilem viiu pompam, tu carmine Mufa 
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^andc novo J VAtique facros acccnde furores* 

Olim plankicm (quam nunc fcecunda coiorum 
InJigOJt pi£lura) inlionefto ist llmplice cuku 
Veiliit albffdo, fed ne rima ylU priorem 
Agnofcat faciemj mox fiindamtnta fiiuu^e 
Subftravit pi^r tabiil^'*- Knmnr^mm>j^ fn[Liacein 
Per nxuros trajtit j v« (To 

Squall &nt obdufla^ el ^ucls. 

UtquG (polo nondi >t3S apto) 

Ne fpatio Tuoles iimn ...mi, 

Per cava coelorum, et convexa patentia late 
Hinc atque hinc interfufus fluitaverat aether ; 
Mox radiante novum tovrebat lumlne mundnm. 
Titan, et pallens aliencs mitius ignes 
Cynthia vibrabat ; crebris nunc confitus aftriii 
Scintillare polus, nunc fulgor. La61:eus omne 
Diffluere in cctrlum, longpque albefcere tra6^Ui 

Sic, operis poftquam kifit primordia pi6lor, 
Dum fordet paries, nullumque fatetur Apellcni, 
Cautius exercet calamos, atque arte tenacem 
Confundit vifcum, fuccofque attemperat, oinnes 
Inducit tandem formas j apparet ubique 
Muta cohors, et pi6lurarum valgus inane. 

Aiigeris mtiri vacat era liiprema minillris>. 
Sparfaque per totam cceleftis turba tabellam 
Raucos inipirat lituos, bnccafque tumentes 
Inflat, et attonitum replet clangoribus orbem. 
Defun6lis fonus auditur, tabiihimque per imam. 
Pi6^a gravefcit humus, tenis emcrgit apertis 
Progenies rediviva, et plurima furg'.t imago, 

G 4 '^X^'. 
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Sic, diim foecundis Cadmus dat.femina fulcis, * 
Terra tumct praegnans, animataqiie gleba laborat^ 
Luxuriatur ager fegete fpirantc, calefcit 
Omne folum, crefcitque virorurn prodiga meflis. 

Jam pulvis varias terrae difperfa j>er oras, 
Sive inter venas ttneri concreta metalli, 
Scnfim diriguit, feu ftfe immifcuit herbis,. 
Explicita eft j molem rurfus coalefcit in unanx 
Divifum funus, fparfos prior alligat artus 
Jimftura, aptanturque iteium cocuntia membnt. 
Hie nondum fpecie perfecla refurgit imago, 
Vultum truncata, aique inhonello vulnere narcs 
Manca, et adhuc decft infonni de corpore multum* 
Paulatim in rigidum hie vita infinuata cadaver 
Motu aegro vix dura redi vivos erigit aitus, 
Inlicit bis horror vultus, et imagine tola 
Fufa per attonitam pallet formido figuram, 

Detrahe quin oculos fpe^lator, et, ora nitcntenf 
Si poterint pcrfcrre diem, medium infpice miirura^ 
Qua fedet orta Deo proles, Dcus infe, fereno 
Lumine perfufus, radiilque inrpcrius acutis. 
Circum tranquillae funduntur tcmpora flammx, 
Regius ore vigor fpirat, nitet ignis oceHis, 
Plurimaque eflulget mujeftas numine toto. 
Quantum diinmilis, quantum o ! rautatus ab illo> 
Qui pcccata luit cruciatus non fua, vitam 
Quando luftantem cun£lata morte trahcbat ! 
Sed fruftra voluit defun6lum Golgotha numea 
(^ondere, dum vifta fatoruin lege triumphana 
Nativura pctiit ctclum, et fup'.r xthcra ve^us 

Dcfpcii 
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jDefpexit lunam eKrguam, folemque tninorem. 

Jam latus efForfumt et pal mas trfttndit utrafqucj, 
Vulnufqtic infixurn pede, clavorurnqvc recepta 
Signs, et Iran i'aft i qtJ od dam ve ftigia 'fc rr i , 
Umbrae hue felices tcndunt, mimemfaqi^e coelos 

Turba pctcTitj atqut im— -^-^'- ^-^ pcffunt, 

Macrts, et bngae ntinc nt^ 

Infantura, juveneSj pud (uellae 

Staat circom, atqufe avic al& Iiibentes 

AfliETunt ocuJos in nuini^t^^ i^umijus SEther 
Intonat, et laeto ridet coelum omne triumpho. 
His amor impatiens conceptaque gaudia mentem 
Funditus exagitant, imoqiie in pe6lore fervent. 
Non asqiie exultat flagranti corde Sibylla, 
Hafpite cum tumet inclufo, et proecordia fentit 
Mota Dei ftimuHs, nimioque calentia Phoebo. 

Quis tamen ille novus perli^ringit lumina fulgor ? 
Quam Mitra effigiem diftinxit prftor, honefto 
Surgentem e tumulo, alatoqiie fatellite fiiltam ? 
Agnofco faciem, vultu latet alter in illo 
•* Wainfletus, fie ille oculos, fie ora ferebat : 
Eheu qiiando animi par invenietur imago ! 
Qu^ando alium fimilem virtus habitura !-— 
Irati innocuas fecurus numinis iras 
Afpicit, impavidofque in judice figit ocellos. 
• Quin age, et horrentem ccmmixtis igne tenebris. 
Jam videas fcenam j nmlto hie ftagnantia fiico 
Moenia flagrantem liquefa<5lo fulphure rivum 
Fingunt, et falfus tanta arte accenditur ignis, 

Ul 
* Coll. Magd. Fund^XQV* 
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Ut toti metuas tabulae, ne flamma per omne 
Livida ferpat opus, tenuefque abfumpta recedafc 
Pi6lura in cincres, propriis peritura faviliis. 
Hue turba infclix agitur, turpifque videri 
Infrendet dentes, et rugis contrahit ora. 
Vindex a tergo implacabile faBvit, et enfem 
Fulmineum vibrans acie flagrante fceleftos 
Jam Paradiiibis iterum depellit ab oris. 
Hcu I quid agat tiiftis ? Quo fe coeleftibus iris 
Subtrahat ? O ! quantum vellet nunc sethere insb 
Virtutem colcre ! at tandem fufpiria ducit 
Nequicquam, et fero in lacrymas efFundkur ; obfc 
Sortes non revocandac, et inexorabile numen. 

Quam varias aperit veneres piftura ! periti 
Quot calami legimus yeftigia I quanta colorum- 
Gratia fe profcit 1 tales non difcolor Iris 
Oftendat, vario cum lumine floridus Imber 
Rore nitet to to, ct gutta fcintillat in omni.. 

O fuci nitor, O pulchri durate colores ! 
Nee, piflura, tuae languefcat gloria forma, 
Dum lucem videas, qualem exprimis ipfa, fupito 



SPHiERISTERlUM- 

HIC ubi graminea in latum fcfe explicat aequoi 
Planitics, vacuoque ingens patct area camp 
Cum folem nondum fumantia prata fatentur 
Exortum, et tumids pendent in graminc giittar, 
Iiuproba falx no^s parva incrcmcnta pvloris 

Dc 



S P H MR I & T E R I U M. 51 

Defecat, exiguam radens a cefpite meflem : 
Turn motu afliduo faxum verfatile tcrram 
Dcprimk extantem, et furgentes atterit herbas». 
Lignea percurrunt verjiantem turba palaeftram 
Un^la, nitens oleo, formx quibus efle rotundas * 
Artificis fcrrum dederat, facilifque moveri. 
Ne tamen oi&ndant incauti errorc globorum, 
Quxque Ahs ineifa natis &zt fphaera ; fed unus 
Hanc vulty quxinfuPs multum incUnata raetallo* 
Vcrtitnr in gyros, et iniquo tramite currit ; 
Qmn alii diverfa placet, quam parcius urget 
Plumbea vis, motuque finit procedere refto. 

Poftquam ideo in partes turbam difttnxerat sequas- 
Confilium, aut fors ; qulfque Aiis accingitur armis. 
Evolat orbiculus, qua curfum meta futurum 
DeHgnat; jaftique legens veftigia, primara,. 
KJui ccrtamen init, fphaeram demittit, at ilia 
Lenitier efFufa, exiguum quod ducit in orbem^ 
Radit iter, donee fenfira primo impete feSo 
Subfiftat : fubito globus emlcat alter et alter. 

Mox ubi funduntur late agmina crebra minorem 
Sparia per orbiculum, ftipantque frequent! a metam>, 
Atque negant faciles aditus ; jam cautius exit, 
Et leviter fefe infmuat revolubile lignum. 
At fi forte globum, qui mifit, fpeftat inertcra 
Serpere, et impreffum fubito languefcere motum, . 
Pone urget fphaerae veftigia, et anxius inftat, 
Objurgatque moras, currentique imminet orbi. 
Atque ut fegnis honos dextra; fervetur, iniquam : 
I&cu{atteiran3» ac furgentem in marmore nodum^ 
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Nee rlfus tacuere, globus cum volvitur s 
Infami jaftu, aut nimium veftigia plumbuc 
Allicit, et fphaeram a i-efto trabit io/ita virt 
Turn qui projecit, ftrepitus effundit inanes. 
Et, variam in fpeciera diftorto corpore, fali 
Increpat errores, ct dat convitia ligno. 
i . Sphaera fed, irarum temnens ludibria, ccep 

Pergit iter, nnUifque movetur furda quereli 
\ ' Illu tamen laudes lummumque meFetur h 

I j Qua; non dirumpit curfum^ abdftitque mov< 

j , Donee turbam inter crebram dilapfa fupreiu 

. ■; Pcrfecit ftadium, et metae inclinata recumbi 

j I Uoilis at hxrentem orbiculo detrudere fpha 

. j ^ertat, luminibufque viam fignantibus omu 

r Intendit vires, et miflile fortiter urgct : 

; I Jiivolat addu6lo non fegnis fphaera lacerto, 

■ ; Haud ita proliliens Eleo eareere pernix 

] ; Auriga invehitur, cum raptus ab axe citato 

} i Currentelque domos videt, et fugieniia tt6i 

'■ i Si tamen in duros, obftrufta fatellite mii] 

: j Ii«pingat Ibcios, eonfundatque orbibus orb 

Turn fer\'et bilis, fortunum damnat aceiban 
' ! Atque deos atque aftra vocat crudelia 

; Si vero ineurfus f^^ciles, aditumque pater 

; Inveniat, partoque boftis rpolietur honore : 

Turba fremit eonfufa, for.ifque frequentibu 
Exelamant focii j plaufu llrepit omne viretu 

Interea feflbs inimico Sirius aftro 
Corripit, et falias cxudant corpora guttas j 
Lenia jam Zephyri fpirantes frigora, ut \im1 
Captantur, vuituquc £ucns abflcrgitur humc 
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iKsiGNissiMUM medicum: it pcetam. 

a 

DQUI canoro bjatii 
Vocale dticis can 
Felicjore lu6tuofis 

Saepe animam reVocas ab mnbris, 
Tam feu folutos in numerum pe^es 
Z!ogis, vel asgrum et vix arrimae tenax 
Corpus tiieris, feu cadaver 
Luminibus penetras acutls ; 
IDpiis rclinquens eripe te morse, 
z^rontemque curls folicitam explica, 
Scyphumque jucundus require 
Purpureo gravidum Lyaeo. 
N'unc plena magni pocula poftules 
Memor Wilhelmi, nunc moveat fitim 
Minifter ingens, imperique 

Prseiidium baud leve, Montacutiis, 
Omitte tandem trifte negotium 
"Gravefque curas, heu nimium pius ! 
Nee ca2teros cautub mederi 
Ipfe tuam niinuas falutem, 
Fruftra cruorem pulfibus incitis 
£buiiientem poUice comprimis, 
Attentus cxplorare venam 

Quae febrk exagitet tumentera : 
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Fniflra liquores quot chemica expedit 
Fornax, et error fanguinis, et vigor 
Innatus herbis te fatigant : 
Serius aut citius fepulchro 
Debemur omnes, vitaque deferet 
Expulfa morbis corpus inhofpitum, 
Lentumque deflebunt nepotes 
(Rclliquias animae) cadaver. 
Manes videbis tu quoque fabulas 
Quos pauciores fecerit ars tua ; 
Suumque viSorem vicnfim 
Subjiciet libitina vi^rix, 
Decurrit illi vita beatior 
• Quicunque lucem non nimis anxruG 
Reddit moleftam, urgetque curas 
Sponte fua fatis ingruentcs^ 
■' Kt quern dierum lene fluentium 
- JDeleilat ordo, vitaque mutuis 
Felix amicis, gaudiifque 
Innocuis bene temperata. 
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-CHIN^ GESTICUL ANTES, 

A N G t I C E 
^ P U P P E X . fi H fl W. 

DMIRANDA cano le rum, 

-Exigiiamgcntem,etvs jepellunv^ 

iTj nou fiirrefptis cceli d i, 

cua melior fabricaverat arte Prometheus. 
>i"npjta qua rifu fervent, glomeratque tumultunfii 
•io, dele6latque inhiantem fcommate turbamj 
tquot laetitiae ftudio aut novitate tenentur, 
ique congrefli permifla fedilia complent, 

confufus honos ; nummo fubfellia cedunt 
?rfo, et varii ad pretium ftat copia fcamni. 

deni iibi fubtrahitiir velamen, lumina paflim 
^iftos penetrant aditus, qua plurima vifum 
lecant, ne, cum vacuo datur ore feneftra, 
^iz. fraus pateat : mox ftridula turba penates 
.^edltur pi6los, et moenia fquallido fuco. 

humiles inter fcenas, anguftaque clauftra, 
:rquid agunt homines, concurfus, bella, triumpho^J 
. it in exiguo plebecula parva theatro. 
&d praeter reliquos incidit Homuncio rauca 
^ ftrepens ; major fubne6lit fibula veftem, 
'cf crunt vivos errantia lumina motus 9 
''entrcm tumet immodicum ; pone eminet ingens 
ergo gibbus j Pygmseum territat agmen 
J. or, et immanem miratur turba giga»tcM\« 
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Hie magna fretus mole, imparibufque lacerds ' 
Confilus, gracili jaftat convitia rulgo, 
Et crebro folvit, lepidum caput, ora cachinno. 
Quanquam res agitur folenni feria pompa, 
Spernit follicicum intra£labilis ille tumultum, 
Et rifu importunus adeft, atque omnia turbat. 
Nee raro invadit molies, pi6lamque protervo 
Or^ petit nympham, invitoque dat ofcula ligno. 

Sed comitum vulgus divcrfis membra fatigant 
Ludis, et vario lafcivit mobile faltu. . 

Saope etiam gcmmis rutila, et fpe^labilis auro^ 
Lignea gens prodit, nitidifque fupcrbit in oftris. 
Nam, quoties feflam celebrat fub imagine lucefflt 
Ordine compoflto nympharum incedit honeftum 
Agmen, et exigui proceies, parvique quij:ites« 
Pygmoeos credas pofitis mitefcere beliis, 
Jamqnc,.infenfa gruum temnentes prselia, tutos 
Indulgere jocii, tenerifque vacare cboreis. 

Tales, cum medio labuntur fidera coelo, 
Parvi fuhfiliimt lemures, populufque pufillus 
Feftivos, rediens Aia per veftigia, gyros 
Ducit, et anguftum crebro pede pulfitat orbcm. 
^^e patent grefius ; hie fuccos terra feraces 
Concipit, in multam pubentia gramina furgunt 
Luxuricm, tenerifque virefcit cireulus herbis. 

At non tranquilias nulla abdunt nubila luceSf 
Saepe gravi furgunt bella, horrida bella tumulta* 
Arma.cient trueulenta cohors, plaeidamquc quiett 
Dirumpunt pugnx ; ufque adeo infmcera voluptu 
Omnibus, et miftae caftigant gaudia curae. 
Jam gladii^ tubulique ingefto Cul^hurc fceti 
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elorum tngerites fubeunt ; dant clanftra J 'agorem 
jirendum, ruptse Uridente bltumine cba tae 
jnfiifo^ re<idtint crepitus^ et fibiJo. mifccT t» 
stnitur omiic folum pereuntjbtis } \iiidiq e cxfae 
^pafent turmae, civllis 

Sed poftcjuam infanus his, 

* uerirttque truces anim .to, 

veHas repctunt artes, 

^gerit, atque olim peperit felicior aetas, 
r parva redeunt fpecie. Cano ordine cemas 
t.iquos prodire, agmen venerabile, patres. 
gis fulcantur vultus, prolixaque barbfe 
titles mento pendet : iic tarda fene6las 
lionuin minuit, cum moles tola ciciidam 
•uit, in gracilem fenfim colle6la figuram. 
nc tamen unde genus ducat, quae dextra latentes 
» j^etlitet vires, quern pofcat turba moventeni, 
>cdiam. Truncos opifex et inutile lignum 
Z\t in humanas fpecies, et robore natam 
^cniem telo efFormat, nexuque tenaci 
ti-a ligat pedibus, humerifque accommodat armos, 
iTneinbris membra aptat, et artubiis ijifuit artus. 
lie habiles addit trochleas, quibiis artepufdlum 
•'lat onus, molique manu famulatus inerti 
fticit occultos motus, vocemquc miniilrat. 
s ftru<5la auxlliis jam machina tota peritos 
bendit lulcos, duri et veiHgia ferri : 
ric falit, atque agiii le fublevat incita motu, 
>«erquc emittit tenues, et non fua ncvVji, 
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AD INSIGNISSIMUM VfRUM 

D. 'T H O. B U R N E T T D 

SACRJE THEO&I^ TELLU&IS ikVCTQJl£ll 

N6N ufitatum carminis alitem, 
Burnette, pofcis, non humiles modes : 
Vulgare ple6^rum, languidaeque 
Refpuis officium camcenae. 
Tu mixta rerum femina confcius, 
Molemque cernis diflTociabilem, 
Terramque concretam, et lateatem 
Oceanum gremio capaci : 
Dum veiitatem quaerere pertinax 
Ignota pandis, follicltiis parum 
Utcunque ftet commune vulgi 
Arbitrium et popularis error, 
Auditur ingens continue fragor, 
lilapfa tellus lubrica deferit 
Fundamina, et compage fra6la 
Suppofitas gravis urget imdas. 
Impulfus erumpit medius liquor. 
Terras aquarum effufa licentia 
Claudit viciflim ; has inter orbae 
Relliquiae fluitant prions. 
Nunc et reclulb carcere lucidam 
Balaena fpeftat folis imaginem, 
Stellafque miratur nutantes, 
£t tremulse fimulacra lunae. 
Quae pompa vocum non imitabiiis ! 
Qualfs calefcit fpiritus ingeni I 
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ilUs undas I ut frementt^iii 

01 valenti pectore ft^iTcus 
trtmilcens ^t timido pede 
iat, orb is dum dgltili 

sec cadcntum fmgmmi 

vultum luinere ^nipli 

re re/in^enii, in prlorci 

[ox FtL'jiim rcdi^Lirn foiinoiti^ 
> rubentem fulphureis Jovem 

; ut udls fsevit atrox hyems 
ndiis; commune mundo 
t populis meditata buftum ! 

liquentes plorat Athos nives, 
X liquefcens ipfe adamantlnum 
dit cacumen, dum per imas 
ixa fluunt refoluta valles. . 
e alta coeli mcenia corruunt, 
ra tandem pagina (proh nefas !) 
nette, veilra augebit ignes, 
€U focio perituro mundo. 
2qua tellus, mox fubitus viror 
e rident : En teretem globum I 
Ireta vern antes Favoni ^ 

lamina, perpetuofque flores ! 
:us ingens ! O animum gravem, 
i capacem ! fi bonus auguror, 

noftra quo tellus fuperbit, 
iccipiet renovata civem. 
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HORACE, Book III. Odb 

Auguftus had a defign to rebuild Troy and 
the metropolis of the Roman empire, hai 
feted feveral fenators on the projeft : I- 
fuppofed to have written the following od 
occafion. 

THE man refolvM and fteady to his truft, 
Inflexible to ill, and obftinately juft. 
May the rude rabble's infolence defpife, 
Their fenfelefs clamours and tumultuous cries 
The tyrant's fiercenefs he beguiles. 
And the ftem brow, and the harfh voice defic 
And with fuperior greatnefs fmiles. 

Not the rough whirlwind, that deforms, 
Adria's black gulf, and vexes it with ftorms^ 
The ftubbom virtue of his foul can move j 
Nor the red arm of angry Jove, 
That flings the thunder from the flcy. 
And gives it rage to roar, and ftrength to fly. 

Should the whole frame of nature round hii 
In ruin and confuflon hurl'd. 
He, unconcerned, would hear the mighty cra< 
And iland fecure amidil a falling world. 
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Sucli w«re the godUlce arts that kd 
sight Pollux to the bleft abodes j 
fch did for great Alcides plead, 
31 d gain'd a place among the gods ; 
liere now Augulius, mixt with heroes, lie^, 
*d to his lips the ne£tar ^ ' ^' 
s^ ruddy lips the purple t t. 

:4d with immortal ftainaj 
By art» like thde did yo l 

s tigers drevy him to the iKies ; 
'ild from the defert and unbroke, 
vain they foamM, in vain they ftar'd,- 
vain their eyes with fury glarM y ■ 
i taniM them to the lafti, and bent them to the yoke. 
Such were the paths that Rome's great founder trod, 
'hen in a vhirlwind fnatch'd on high, 
^ fhock oil dull mortality, 
■id loft the monarch in the god, 
Sght Juno then her awful lilence broke, 
nd thus th' aflembled deities befpoke, 
"Troy, fays the goddcls, perjured Troy has felt 
:ie dire effe6ls of her proud tyrant's guilt 5 
^e towering pile, and foft abodes, 
sird by the hand of fervile gods, 
■^w fprcads its ruins all around, 
^d lies inglorious on the ground, 
t umpire, partial and unjuft, 
L<i a lewd woman's impious lull, 
y- heavy on her head, and funk her to the dufl:, 
> ince faife Laomedon's tyrannic fway, 
-at diirlt defraud. th' immortals o£ t\vt\r ^^^^ 
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That drove Jj, , "" ' ^"^e th. ^ . 
^% vengeance fated r ^^ 

^f coircr^i ^> * ^^ Priam's fivi.. 



HORACE, Booic III, Ode III. 103 

May tig:ers there, and all the faTage Itindj 
Satl folitaiy huunts and ^leiU def^^rts fidd; 
Jn gloomy vaults, and nooks of palaces. 
May th' nnmolefted Iionefs 
Her brindfid wkelps fecnrely lay. 
Or J cDiicht, in dreadfu he day* 

While Troy in heaps 
Rome and the Roman < 
Th' illiiftrious exiles ui 
Shall trju]nph far and near, and rnle mankinii. 

In vain the fea^a intrnding tide 
Europe from Afric (hall divide, 
And part the fever'd world in two : 
Through Afric's fands their triumphs they fl^all fpreaJ, 
And the long train of victories piirfue 
To Nile's yet undifcover'd head. 

Riches the hardy foldiers fhall defpife. 
And look on gold with un-deiiring eyes. 
Nor the disbowePd earth explore 
In fearch of the forbidden ore ; 
Thofe glittering ills, conceal'd within the mine^ 
Shall lie untouched, and innocently fhine. 
To the laft bounds that nature fets. 
The piercing colds and fultry heats. 
The godlike race (hall fpread their arms. 
Now flu the polar circle with alarms. 
Till ftorms and tempefts their purfuits confine j 
Now fvveat for conqueft underneath the line. 

This only law the victor fhall reftrain. 
On thcfe conditions fliall he reign j 

H 4 "^^ 
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If none his guilty hand employ 

To build again a fecond Troy, 

Jf none the rafh defign purfue. 

Nor tempt the vengeance of the gods anew. 

A curfe there cleaves to the devoted place^ 
That Hiall the new foundations rafe j 
Greece fhall in mutual leagues confpire 
To ftorm the rifmg town with fire. 
And at their armies head myfelf will fliow 
What Juno, urg'd to all her rage, can do. 

Thrice Ihould Apollo's felf the city raife 
And line it round with walls of brafs. 
Thrice fhould my favourite Greeks his works confound) 
And hew the flilning fabric to the ground : 
Thrice fhould her captive dames to Greece return, 
And their dead fons and flaughter'd hufbands mounu 

But hold, my Mufe, forbear thy towering fligbt| 
Nor bring the fecrets of the gods to light ; 
In vain woiild thy prefumptuous verfe 
Th' immortal rhetoric rehearfe ; 
The mighty ftrains, in lyric numbers bound. 
Forget their majefty, and lofe their found* 
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THE VESTAL 

FROM 

OVID DE W ^^^^ ^- III, El. i. 
*' Blanda quics vlB acelHs, &c."" 

AS the fair Vfftal lu mc luum^ii. ^^.mie, 
(Let none be ftartled at a Veftal's name :) 
TirM with the walk, fhe laid her dov/n to reft. 
And to the winds exposed her glowing breaft, 
To take the fie(hnefs of the morning-air, 
And gathered in a knot her flowing hair; 
While thus Hie refted, on her arm reclin'd. 
The hoary willows waving with the wind. 
And feathered choirs that warbled in the fhade, 
And purling ftreams that through the meadow ftray'd, 
In drowfy murmurs lull'd the gentle maid. 
The God of War beheld the virgin lie. 
The God beheld her with a lover's eye; 
And, by fo tempting an occafion prefs'd. 
The beauteous maid, whom he beheld, poflefsM ; 
Conceiving as (lie flept, her fruitful womb 
S weird with the Founder of immortal Rome, 
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OVID'S METAMORPHOSE 
BOOK II. 
THE STORY OF PHAETON. 
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IHE fun's bright palace, on high columns rail 
With burnifh'd gold and flaming jewels biaz 
The folding gates diffused a filvcr light. 
And with a milder gleam refrefh'd the fight; 
Of polifli'd ivory was the covering wrought : 
The matter vied not with the fculptor's thought. 
For in the poi'tal was difplayM on high 

f :ji (The work of Vulcan) a fi6litious fky ; 

} i{| A waving fea th' inferior earth embraced. 

And Gods and Goddeflcs the waters grac'd* 
i£geon here a mighty whale beftrode ; 
il-}} Triton, and Proteus (the deceiving God), 

With Doris here were carv'd, and all her train^ 
Some loofely fwimming in the figured main, 
While fome on rocks their drooping hair divide^ 
And fome on fifties through the waters glide : 
Though various features did the fifters grace, 
A filter's likenefs was in every face. 
On earth a different landfkip courts the eyes, 
Men, towns, and bealls, in diftant profpefts rife. 
And nymph s,and ftream s , and woods, and rural deitie 
O'er all, the heaven's refulgent image fliincs 5 
On either gate were fix engraven figns» 
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Here PhueEoHj ftill gaining on tlr afccntj 
To his iuf^iefled father's palace wentj 
Till prefling forward through the bright abode. 
He fa\v at dtiftlRce the lUuftrious God : 
He tkw al diftance, or the dajazJiniE ileht 
Had fiafliM too ftrojig ;ht- 

The God fits highj ne 

Of blazing gems, wj s on ^ 

The hburs in order n Jid, 

And days, and month Sj and yeara, and ages, ftanAi 
Here fpring appears with flowery chaplets bound j 
Here fummer In her wheaten garland crownM ; 
Here autumn the rich troden grapes befraear 5 
And hoary winter fliivers in the rear. 

Photbus beheld the youth from off his throne ; 
That eye, which looks on all, was fix'd on one. 
He faw the boy's confufion in- his face, 
Surpriz'd at all the wonders of the place; -^^ 
And cries aloud, << What wants mv fon ? Pl/r knoW» ■ 
*' My fon thou art, and I rauft call thee fo." 

*' Light of the world,'* the trembling youth replieSii 
** Illuftrious parent ! fince you don't defpife 
'* The parent's name, fome certain token give, *> 
** That I may Clymene's proud boaft believe, ^ 

•* Nor longer under falfe reproaches grieve." 3 

The tender Sire was touched with what he faid. 
And flung the blaze of glories from his head. 
And bid jhe youth advance : " My fon (faid he) 
*< Come to thy father's arms ! for Clymene 
** Has told thee true ; a parent's natrvt 1 o^NXv, 
** And deem thee worthy to be caWd xu^ io'cw. ^^ 
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** As a fure proof, make fome requeft, and I, 
** Whatever it be, with that requeft comply ; 
*' By Styx I Ivvear, whofe waves are hid in night, 
** And roll impervious to my piercing fight.'* 

The youth, tranfported, alks without delay. 
To guide the Sun's bright chariot for a day. 

The God repented of the oath he took. 
For anguifh thrice his radiant head he fhook : 
** My fon (fays he) fome other proof require j 
*' Rafh was my promife, ralh is thy deflre. 
•• I 'd fain deny this wifh which thou haft made, 
^* Or, what I can't deny, would fain difluade* 
** Too vaft and hazardous the tafk appears, 
** Nor fuited to thy ftrength, nor to thy years. 
" Thy lot is mortal, but thy wiihes fly 
** Beyond the province of mortality : 
** There is not one of all the Gods that dares 
^* (However (kill'd in other great affairs) 
«* To mount the burning axle-tree, but I j 
*^ Not Jove himfdf, the ruler of the fky, 
" That hurls the thrce-forkM thunder from above, 
f' Dares try his ftrength ; yet who fo ftrong as Jove ? 
" The fteeds climb up the firft afccnt with pain j 
** And when the middle firmament they gain, 
*« If downwards from the heavens my head I bowj 
** And fee the earth and ocean hang below, 
** Ev'n I am feiz'd with honor and affright, 
** And my own heart mifgives mc at the light. 
" A mighty downfall fteeps the evening ftiige, 
•* And lleddy reins muft curb the horfes' rage. 

4 " Tcthys 
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** Tethys herfelf has fcar'd to fee me driven 

" Down headlong from the precipice of heaven. 

" Befides, confider what impetuous force 

" Turns ftars and planets in a different courfe t 

*' I fteer againft their motions j nor am I 

** Bprne back by all the current of the flcy. 

" Bot how could you refift the orbs that roll 

** In adverfe whirls, and Aem the rapid pole ? 

" But you perhaps may hope for pleafing woods, 

" And (lately domes, and cities filPd with Gods ; 

** While through a thoufandfnares your progrefs lies 

" Where forms of ftarry monfters ftock the ikies : 

" For, fhould you hit the doubtful way aright, 

" The Bull with (looping horns (lands oppofite ; 

" Next him the bright Haemonian Bow is drung 5 

" And next, the Lion's grinning vifage hung : 

*' The Scorpion's claws here clafp a wide extent, 

" And here the Crab's in lefl'er clafps are bent. 

" Nor would you find it eafy to compofe 

" The mettled deeds, when from their noftrils flows ] 

" The fcorching fire, that in their entrails glows. 

" Ev'n I their head-drong fury fcarce redrain, 

" When they grow warm and rediif to the rein. 

" Let not my fon a fatal gift require, 

" But, O ! in time, recal your rafh defire 5 

" You aik a gift that may your parent tell, 

** Let thefe my fears your parentage reveal ; 

** And learn a father from a father's care j 

** Look on my face j or, if my heart lay bare, 

*' Could you but look, you 'd read the father there. 
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** Choofe out a gift from feas, or earth, or ikies/ 

** For open to your wifh all nature lies, 

** Only decline this one unequal talk, 

*' For 'tis a mifchief, not a gift, you sJk ^ 

** You afk a real mifchief, Phaeton : 

** Nay hang not thus about my neck, my fon : 

** I grant your wi(h, and Styx has heard my voice, 

^* Choofe what you will, but make a wifer choice." 

Thus did the God th' unwary youth advife 5 
But he ftill longs to travel through the ikies. 
When the fond father (for in vain he pleads) 
At length to the Vulcanian chariot leads. 
A golden axle did the work uphold, 
Gold was the beam, the wheels were orb'd with gold. 
The fpokes in rows of filver pleas'd the fight, n 

The feat with party-colour'd gems was bi'ight 5 > 

Apollo ihin'd amid the glare of light. j 

The youth with fecret joy the work furveys 5 
When now the morn difclos'd her purple i-ays ; 
The ftars were fled 5 for Lucifer had chacM 
The ftars away, and fled himfelf at laft. 
Soon as the father faw the rofy mom. 
And the moon ihining with a blunter horn. 
He bid the nimble hours without delay 
Bring forth the fteeds 5 the nimble hours obey: 
From their full racks the generous fteeds retire. 
Dropping ambrofial foams, and fnorting 'fin:. 
Still anxious for his fon, the God of day. 
To make him proof again ft the burning ray. 
His temples with celettial ointment wet. 
Of fovcrci^n virtue to repel the heat j 
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"Then Rx^d the be^my circle on his head, 
^tid fetch "d a deep fore-boding figh, and fmd. 
**^ Take this at leaii, this laii advice, my fon : 
" ** Keep a ftiff relrip smd move but gently on : 
*' The courfera of chem&ivf^s will run too faft, 

- ** Your art muft be tc —J-—-- -*--■- ■'i^rte. 

I «f Drive them not on iie fkie?, 

F-^*' But where the Zodi le Jies» 

' ** Along the miduioit foith 

^ ■■ Nor to the diltant Wui, no. *wii»y north. 
** The horfes' hoofs a beaten track will ftiow, 
** But neither mount too high, nor fink too low, 
** That no new fires or heaven or earth infeft ; 
*' Keep the mid-way, the middle way is beft. 
*' Nor, where in radiant folds the Serpent twines, 
** Dire<5l your courfe, nor where the Altar fhines. 
*' Shun both extremes ; the reil let fortune guide, 
" And better for thee than tliyfelf provide ! 
<* See, while I fpeak, the fhades difperfe away, ^ 
* ' Aurora gives the promife of a day ; ^ 

'* I 'm caird, nor can I make a longer ftay. J 

*' Snatch up the reins ; or ftill th' attempt forfake, 
'^ And not my chariot, but my counfel take, 
** While yet fecurely on the earth you ftand ; 
<' Nor touch the horfes with too rafh a hand, 
** Let me alone to light the world, while you 

- «' Enjoy thofe beams which you may fafely view," 
lie fpoke in vain ; the youth with a6live heat 
j\yu\ fV-rightly vigour vaults into the feat; 

j\nd joys to hold the reins, and fondly gives 
T'liolc thanks his father with remorCe vecdv«% 
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Mean while the reftlefs borfes neigh*d aloud. 
Breathing out fire, and pawing where they ftood. 
Tethys, not knowing what had paft, gave way. 
And all the wafte of heaven before them lay. 
They fpiing together out, and fwiftly bear 
The flying youth through clouds and yielding airj 
With vvingy fpeed outftrip the eaftem wind. 
And leave the breezes of tlie morn behind. 
The youth was light, nor could he fill the feat, 
Or poife the chariot with its wonted weight j 
But as at fea th' unbalaft veffel rides, 
Caft to and fro, the fports of winds and tides • 
So in the bounding chariot tofs'd on high. 
The youth is hurry'd headlong through the fky^ 
Soon as the fteeds perceive it, they forfake 
Their ftated courfe, and leave the beaten track. 
The youth was in a maze, nor did he know 
Which way to turn the reins, or where to go j 
Nor would the horfes, had he known, obey. 
Then the Se^ven Stars firft felt Apollo's ray. 
And wifti'd to dip in the forbidden fea. 
The folded Serpent next the frozen pole. 
Stiff and benumb'd before, began to roll. 
And ragM with inward heat, and threatened war, 
And (hot a redder light from every ftar j 
Nay, and 'tis.faid, Bootes too, that fain 
Thou wouldfthave fled, though cumber d with thy vb 

Th' unhappy youth then, bending down his hca 
Saw earth and ocean far beneath him fpread : 
His colour chang'd, he ftartled at the fight. 
And his eyes darkcn'd by too great a light. 



Now could he mh. ilw fierj^^feeds untry^^ 
3His birth ebifeure, wad hU requeil drtiy'ct; 
Ifow w^tjld fee Me*t>ps f"OT his fitkej' owa^ 
i^nd q^iit Ills b<3afttd kind fed to «he Sua, 
So fare* ttic pIloCi w^en frk ifcip is toft 
%n troubled fta?, an4 all 
He gWcs her tP «ie wind • 

Seeks hti kili^ige in ti ^m 

What ctml^ he do ^ U Lward caA^ 

^Ind a long path h<: had already pirt ; 
if forwardj ftiJl a longer p^itk they ftnd : 
Both he ccmpares, apfid meaftipes in kis mind j 
And fometimes cafts an eye ui^n the eaft, 
And fometimes looks on th^ forbidden weft. 
The hoi les"" names he knew not in tlie fright : 
^or would he loofe therein*, nor could he hold them tight 

Now all the horrors of the heavens he fpies. 
And monftrous (hado^'S of prodigious fize, 
That, deckM with ftars, lie fcatter'd o'ei* the 
There is a place above, where Scorpio bent I 
In tail and arms furronnds a vaft extent j 
In a wide circuit of the heavens lie i3iines. 
And hlls the (pace ot two ceieftial figns. 
Soon as the youth beheld liim, vex'd with heat, 
Brandifh his fting, and in his poifon fweat. 
Half dead with fudden fear he dropt the reins j 
The horles felt them loofe upon their manes. 
And, flying out through all the plains above, 
JR. an uncontrord where e'er their fury drove; 
^ufli'd on the ftars, and through a patKUC^-»«fvj> 
of unknown regions hurry'd oi\ t\\t d3.v. 
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. And now above^ and now below they flew. 
And near the eaftth the bumhig chariot drew. 

The clouih difperfe in fumesa the wondering mofl 
■ Beholds her brother's fteeds. beneath hor own; 
1 he highlands fmoke, cleft by the piercing rays. 
Or, clad with woods, in their own fuel blaze. 
Next o'^er the. plains, .where ripen'd harvefts grow, 
The running- conflagration fpreads below, 
But^thefc are trivial ills : whole cities burn. 
And peopled kingdoms into afhes turn. 

The mountains kindle as the car draws near, 
Athos ^Yid Tmolus red with fires-appear j 
• Oeagrian Hacmus (then'a fingle name) 
And virgin Helicon increAfe the flame j 
Taurus and Otte glare amidvthe fky, 
: And Ida, fpite of all her fountains, dry. 
liryx, and Othrys, and Cithaeion, glow ; 
'And Rhodope, no longer cloath'd in fnuw ; 
High Pindus, Mimas, and ParnafTus, fweat, 
Av\d:JEtnyi rages with redoubled heat. 
Ev'n Scythia, through her hoaiy regions wann'J, 
In vain witji-all her native froft was arm'd. 
Covered with flames, tho towering Appennine, 
And ^aucafus, and proud Olympus, ihine , 
A nd, v/here the long-extended Alps afpire. 
Now (lands a huge continued range of fire. 

Th' aftoniflfd youth, where-e'er his eyes could UA 
Beheld the univerfe around him burn : 
The world was in a blaze ; nor could he bear 
The,fultiy vapours. and ilu. fcorching air. 
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Wilctl from below, aaj'rora a fain act, fiovy'd; 
And now t!« ajtic-tree beneath him §low'd : 
Loll in the whiriing clouds, that round him broke. 
And while with afhes, hovtringf In the fmoke, 
^e flew wbej«-!^*er the horics drove, nor knew 
WhijtlM:r the hwiH drov \cvt. 

^'tvfA^ thf n, they fay oor btg^"* 

To changt his hut, ^nd Ain, 

J Then Libya fi/ft, of all ,^m'dj 

Bccan^e ^ barren wkite^ a wiLa 01 land. 
The water-nymphs lament their empty umsi 
Boeotia, robb'd of filver Dirce, mourns ; 
Corinth Pyrenees wafted fpring bewails ; 
And Argos grieves whilft Amymone fails. 

The floods are drain'd from every diftant coaft : 
Ev'n TanaVs, though fixM in ice, was loft j 
Enrag'd Caicus and Lycormas roar, 
And Xanthus, fated to be burnt once more. 
The fam'd Mseander, that imweary'd ftrays 
Through mazy windings, fmokes in every maze. 
From his lov'd Babylon Euphrates flies j O 

The big-fwoln Ganges and the Danube rife r* 

In thickening fumes, and darken half the fkies. Jj 
In flames Ifmenos and the Phafis roUM, 
And Tagus floating in his melted gold. 
The Iwans, that on Cayfter often try'd 
Their tuneful fongs, now fung their laft, and dy'd, 
Tlie frighted Nile ran off, and under ground 
Conceard his head, nor can it yet be found : 
His I'even divided currents are all dry, 
gAnd where they roll'd, feven gap\t\^\.it\\Oti<i^X\^-* 



« 
No mor^ the Rhhie or {(hone their covRfe iHxWrtsan, 
Nor Tiber, df hia promrs'd empira vam» 

Tlie gronnd, tfeifcp cteft, admitft the dazzling n^. 
And ftarfles Phito >vith the flaih of day. 
The Teas (hritik in, and to the fight cHfclofe 
Wide naked plains, where once their billows roft j 
Their rocks are all difcovef'd, and increafe 
The number of the fcatter'd Cjrclades. 
The filh in fholes about the bottom crcep^ 
Nor longer dares the crooked dolphin leap : 
Gafprng for breath, th' unfliapen Phocx die. 
And on the boiling wave extended lie, 
Nereus, and Doris with her virgin traui» 
Seek out the laft recefles of the main j 
Beneath unfathomable depths they faitity 
And fecret in their gloomy cavern^ pant. 
Stern Neptune thrice above the -waves uphdd 
His face, and thiice was by the flames rcpelPd. 

The earth at length -on every fide embrac'd 
With fcalding feas, that^floated round her wafte^ 
When now (he felt the fprings and riven conjc. 
And crowd within the hollow of her womb. 
Up-lifted to the heavens her blafted head. 
And clapt her hands upon her brows, and faiids 
(But firft, iinjpatient of the fultry heat, 
Sunk. deeper down, and fought a cooler feat :) 
" If you, great King of Gods, my death. approve 
*« And I deferve it, let me die by Jove j 
** If I muft perifh by the force of fire, 
<< Let me transfixed with thunderbolts eacptre* 



..wucr d face, where heaps 

*< And does the plough for this my 

** This the reward for all the fruits 

** Tortur'd with rakes, and haniisd 

*' That herbs for cattle daily I renew 

" And food for man, and frankincen. 

** But grant ine guilty j what has Nep, 

" Why are his waters boiling in the fu 

*' The wavy empire, which by lot was 

*« Why does it wafte, and further (brink 

*•' If 1 nor he your pity can provoke, 

«< See your own heavens, the heavens bcgir 

** Should once the fparkles catch thole b 
** Delti-uftion fcizes on the heavens and g 

** Atlas becomes unequal to his freight, 

*' And almoft faints beneath the glowing 

** If heaven, and earth, and fea, togethci 

** All mull again into their chaos turn. 

** Apply fome Ipeedy cure, »''-'^- 

*' AnJ fuccciii- - 
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From whence bis fliowers and (^orms he usM to pouf^ 
But now could meet with neither ftorm nor ihower. 
Then, aiming at the youth, with lifted hand. 
Full at his head he hurl'd the forky brand. 
In dreadful thunderings. Thus th' Almighty fire 
Supprefs'd the raging of the fires with fire. 

At once from life and from the cliariot driven, 
Th' ambitious boy fell thunder-ftruck from heaven. 
The horles ftarted with a fudden bound. 
And flung the reins and chariot to the ground : 
The ftudded harnefs from their necks they broke ; 
Here fell a wheel, and here a filver fpoke, 
Here were the beam and axle torn away ; 
And, fcatter'd o'er the earth, the ftiining fragments lay* 
The breathlefs Phaeton, with flaming hair. 
Shot from the chariot, like a falling ftar. 
That in a fummer's evening from the top 
Of heaven drops down, or feems at leaft to dtop j 
Till on the Po his blafled corpfe was hurlM, 
Far from his country, in tlie weftern world. 

PHAETON'S SISTERS TRANSFORMED 
INTO TREES. 

THE Latian nymphs came round him, and amaz'd 
On the dead youth, transfixed with thunder, gaz'dj 
And, whilft yet fmoking from the bolt he lay, 
His fhatter'd body to a tomb convey. 
And o'er the tomb an epitaph devife : 
" Here he who drove the fun's bright chariot Ijcsj 
His father's fiery ftceds he could not guide, 
at in the gJo/ious entcrprizc he ^^"^.^^ 
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ApoUo hid his face, and pm'd for gnef^ 
Ajid, if the ftory may deftrve belief, 
T'htf rp:icc of one whole day h fald to run, ^ 

From mom to wonted eye^ without a fim ; 
Th*^ burniiig I'ums, with, a feinttr ray. 
Supply the funj and couj 
A d^y, that ftill did nati 4^ 

This comfort from the in ^S^ 

r But Ciymejie, enrag'd ^nUa 

And, as hci grief infpire.^j x^*.* j^m^jw*. vent* ; , 
Wild for lier fon, and frantic in her woesj 
With hyir dilheverd, round the world flie goes, 
To feelc where-e'er his body might be caft j 
Till, on the borders of the Po, at laft 
The name infcribM on the new tomb appears, 
The d«ar dear name flie bathes in flowing tears j 
Hangs o'er the tomb, unable to depart, 
Aad hugs the marble to her throbbing heart. 

Hen daughters too lament, and figh, andmourn^ 
(A fruitlels tribute to their bi-other's urn j) 
And beat their naked boibms, ^nd complain, 
And call aloud for Phaeton in vain : 
All the long night their mournful watch they keep. 
And all the day ftand round the tomb and weep. 

Four times, revolving, the full moon returned ; . 
So long the mother and the daughters meurnM j 
When now the eldeft, Phaethufa, ftrove 
To reft her weary limbs, but could not move ; 
Xarnpetia would have help'd her, but flie found 
Herfelf withheld, and rooted to the ground i 



A third in wild «f9i£lion, as Ak grieves, 
Woukt rond her Imir, but fills, her band withJeavei 
One fees her thighs tmnsform'd, another views - 
Her arms dxat out, snd branching into boughs. 
And now their legs, and brcafts, and bodies, ftood 
Cruftcd with bark, and hardening into wood| 
But i\]\\ above were female heads difplay'^d. 
And mouths, that calPd the mother to their aid. 
What could, alas I the weeping mother <jU> ? 
From this to tliat with eager hafte (he flew. 
And kifs'd her fprouting daughters as they grew. 
She tears the bark that to each body cleaves : 
And from the verdant fingers .ftrips tne leaves ; 
The blood came trickling, where (he tore away 
The leaves and bark i the maids were heard to fay, 
** Forbear, miftaken parent, oh 1 forbear j 
** A wounded d?/.igiiter in each tree you tear j 
" Farewel for ever." Here the bark incrcas'd, 
Closed on their faces, and their words fupprefs'd. 

The new-made trees in tears of amber run. 
Which, harden'd into value by the fun, 
IDiftil for ever on the ftrerims below « 
The limpid ftreams their radiant treafure (how, 
Mix'd in the land ; whence the rich drops conve}-M 
Shine in the drefs of the bright Latian maid. 

THE TRANSFORMATION OF CYCNl 
INTO A SWAN. 

CYCNUS beheld the nymphs transfonnM, aJly'ii 
To their, dead brother, on the mortal fide. 
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^^jmuiteisiields and lonely ihores 
jid woodsy made -thicker by the Mers' c 
^hiift here, within the difmal gloom, alo 
'he melancholy monarch made his moan, 
is voice v/as Icflen'd, as he try'd to fpeak, 
.nd i/Tued through a long-extended neck ; 
is hair transforms to down, his. fingcps m£( 
1 (kinny films, and ihape his oary feet ; 
rom both his fides the wings and feathers bi 
nd from his mouth proceeds a blunted beak 
1. Cycnus now into a fwan was tum'd, 
^o, dill remembering haw his kinfman bum 
folitary pools and lakes retires, 
I loves the waters as opposed to fires, 
'ean-while Apollo iu a gloomy (hade 
^ native luftre of bis brbws decay M) 
ging forrow, fickens at the fight 
> own (\in-{\\'me, and abhors the: lir^^*- - 
(Jden griefs, that «'" • ' 
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*' Or, if none elfe, let Jove his fortune tiy, 
" And learn to lay his murdering thunder by ; 
" Then will he own, perhaps, but own too late, 
** My ion dcferv'd not fo fevere a fate." 

The gods ftand round him, as he mourns, andpn 
He Would refume the condiift of the day. 
Nor let the world be loft in endlefs night : 
Jove too himfcif, defcending from his height,' 
Exciil'es what had happened, and intreats, 
Majcftically mixing prayers and threats. 
Preraird upon at length, again he took 
The harnafs'd fteeds, that ftill with horror fhook. 
And plies them with the lafh, and whips them on. 
And, as he whips, upbraids tliem with his fon. 

THE STORY OF CALISTO. 

THE day was fettled in its courfe ; and Jove 
Walk'd the wide circuit of the heavens above. 
To fearch if any cracks or flaws were made j- 
Kilt all was fafc : the earth he then furvey'd. 
And caft an eye on every ditFcrcnt coaft. 
And every land j but on Arcadia moft. 
Her fields he cloathM, and chcaiM her blafted face 
With running fountains, and with fpringing grai'st 
No traces of heaven's defti-uaive fire remain j 
The fields and woods revive, and nature fniiles agaii 

But, as the god walkM to :::k1 fro the earth, 
And raib'd the plants, and uavc the fpring its birth, 
By cliancc a fair Arcadian nyniph he viow'd, 
And felt the lovely charmer In his blood. 



.^, uer hair was ty'd 
... iicr hand a (lender fpear (he bore, 
a light quiver on her fhoulders wore j. 
hafte Diana from her youth inclined, 
fprightly warriors of the wood /he join'ti 
a too the gentle huntrefs lov'd, 
was there one of all the nymphs that rov' 
Masnalus, amid the maiden throng, 
e favoured once j but favour lafts not long", 
le fun now (hone in all its ftrength, and di 
leated virgin panting to a grove j 
:rove around a grateful (hadow caft : 
opt her arrows, and her bow unbracM | 
ng herfclf on the eool grafly bed; 
\ the painted quiver rais'd her head, 
V the charming huntrefs unprepared, 
1 on the verdant turf, without a guard, 
I am fafe, he cries, from Juno's eye > 
uld my jealous queen the theft -^ '' 
>uld I ventin*' - - 
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He then falutes her with a warm embrace s . 
And, ere flie half ha<i^toI<i the morning chace,. 
With love inflam'dy and eager on his biifs. 
Smothered her wordfi, and ftopM her with a kifs;^,: 
His kiffes with, unwonted ardour glow'd, . 
Nor could Diana^s ihape conceal the God. . 
The virgin did whatever a virgin couM 
(Sure Juno muft have pardoa'd, had (he viewM);: 
With all her might againft his force ihe ftrov^e : 
But how can mortal maids contend with. Jove I 

Pofleft at length of what his heart de/ir'd. 
Back to his heavens th' infulting god retired. . 
The lovely huntrefs, rifing from the grafs. 
With down-caft eyes, and with a blufhing face,. . 
By (hame confounded, and by. fear difmay'd. 
Flew from the covert of the guilty Aiade, 
And almoft, in the tumult of her mind. 
Left her forgotten bow and (hafts behind. . 

But now Diana, with a fprightly train 
Of quiver'd virgins, bounding o'er the plain, 
Caird to the nymph ? The nymph began to fear - 
A fecond fraud, a Jove difguis d in her ; 
But, when (he faw the litter nymphs, fupprcfs'd- 
Her rifmg fears, and mingled with the rclt.. 

How in the look does conlcious guilt appear ! 
Slowly (he mov'd, and Iciter'd in the rear j 
Nor lightly tripp'd, nor by the goddefs ran. 
As once (he us'd, the fo^emoft of the train. 
Her looks were fluflrd, and fuUen was her mien. 
That fure the virgin goddefs (had ilie been 
Au^ht but a virgin) mull the guilt have lecn. 

•1 



^, rn tne. mid -day bear, 
una a eoo! covert, and refrtlhing Ikream 
{3t in foft -murmurs through the foreft flc 
kd a fmooth bed of ihining gravel ihow'd 
A. covert fo obfcurc, and ftrcams fo clear, 
le godJcls praised : " And now no fpies a. 
Let's ftrip, ray gentle maids, and wa(h,^* 
;asM with the nu>tion, every maid complies 
ily the 1>lufhing huntrefs ftood confus'd, 
id formM delays, and her delays excns'd : 
vain excus'd ; her fellows round her prefs'dj 
1 the relo^lant nymph by force undrefs'd. 
naked huntrefs all her fliame reveaPd, 
iln lier hands -the pregnant womb concealM 
gonel the. goddei's- cries withftern difdain, 
^ne ! nor dare the hallowed ftream to ftai 
•d, for-«ver banilh'd from the train. 
•. Jnno heard, who long had watch'd her 
ifli the detcAed rivars crim*** 
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This faidy her hand within her hair /he wound, 
Swung her to earth, and dragged her on the ground) 
The proftrate wretch lifts up her arms in -prayer ; 
Her arms grow fliaggy, and deform'd with hair, . j 
Her na^8 are (harpen'd into pointed <;laws. 
Her hands bear half her weight, and turn to pawt j . 
Her lips, that once could tempt a god, begin 
To. grow diftorted in an- ugly grin. 
J^id, left the fupplicating brute might reach 
Tlie cars of Jove, ihe was deprived of fpcech i 
Her furly voice through a hoarfe pafTage came 
In favage founds : her mind was ftill the fame. 
The fufry monfter fix'd her eyes above. 
And heavM her new unweildy paws to Jove, 
And beggM. his aid with inward groans s and thou^ 
She cQuld not call him falfe, ihe thought him fo. 
... How did flie fear to lodge in woods alone. 
And haunt the fields and meadows once her own I 
}Iow often would the deep-mouth'd dogs purfue, . 
W^hilft from her hounds the frighted huntrefs flew V 
How did fhe fear her fellow brutes, and (hun 
The fhaggy bear, though now herfelf was one 1 
How from the fight of rugged wolves retire. 
Although the grim Lycaon was her fire I 

But now her fon had fifteen fummers told. 
Fierce .at the chace, and in the foreft bold ; 
When, ,a8 he beat the woods in queft of prey. 
He jchancM to roufe his mother where (he lay. 
She knew her fon, and kept him in her iight. 
And fondly gaz'd : the boy was in a fright. 
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And SLifl^^d a |idrttM arrow at her bread 
_And wo>i!d liivc Hmn hi& mother in iht ^afi: 5 
£ut Jove forbaJ^ and fnatch'^d tfactn thr ugh the air 
In whirlwinds vp U> heaven, and fix*d tl in there : 
WUere the new conilellations nightjy rift 
-And add 9> lultre to th 

When Juno law the » 

Epanglcd witli ftars, qj th Hght^ 

She fought old Ocean i 
And Tethys ^ both rever a among me goda. 
They afk what brings her there, " Ne^er iflc; fays ftitj 
** What brings me hcrej heiivcn is no place for me. 
** You '11 fee, when night has coverM all things o'er^ 
/* Jove's ftarry baftard and triumphant whore 
** Ufurp the heavens 5 you '11 fee them proudly roll 
*« In their new orbs, and brighten all the pole. 
*' And v^ho fliall now on Juno's altar wait, 
** When thofe%e hates- grow greater by her hate ? 
** I on theSfiymph a brutal form imprefs'd, 
** Jove to a^oddefs has transformed the beaft: 
** This, this was all my weak revenge could do : 
** But let the god his chafte amours purfue, 
*' And, as he a£ted after lo's rape, 
*' Reftore th' adulterefs to her former fliape; 
*' Then may he caft his Juno off, and lead 
** The great Lycaon's offspring to his bed. 
** But you, ye venerable powers, be kind; 
** And, if my wrongs a due refentment find, 
*' Receive not in your waves their fetting beams, 
'* Nor let the glaring ili'umpet taint your fti'eams." 
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The goddefs ended, and her wHh was giv^s. 
Back tfh£ rettrm'd in triumph up to heaven ; 
■Her gaudy peacocks drew her-l^rcugh the €cics» 
Their tails were fpotted wkh a thoufaad eyes ; 
The eyes of Argus on their tails were rang*d. 
At the fame time the raven^s colour changed. 

THE STORY OF CORONiS, AND BIRTH Ot 
JSSCULAPIUS. 

THE raven once in fnowy plimtes was drtft. 
White as the whitcft dove's unfully'd breftft. 
Fair as 'the guardianof the capitol. 
Soft as the fwan 5 a large and lovely fowl 5 
His tongue, his prating tongue, had changed hlmqvtt 
To Iboty blackncfs from 'the pureft white. 

The ftcry of his change (hall here be told; 
In Theffaly there liv'd a nymph of old, 
Coronis nam'd ; a pcerlefs maid flie fliiaM, 
Confeft the faireft of tlie fairer kind. 
Apollo lovM her, till her guilt he knew 5 
While true flie was, or whilft he thought her tmet I 
But his own bird die raven chancM to find 
The falfe-one with a fecret rival joinM. 
Coronis begg'd him to fupprefs the tale. 
But could jaot with repeated prayers prevaiL 
His milk-white pinions to the god heply*d j 
The bufy daw flew with him fide by fide. 
And by a thoufand teazing queftions drevr 
Th' important fecret from him as they flew^ 
The daw gave honeft counfelj though 'delpit*d. 
And, tedious in her uttlt» tVkU%%ji'm'd» 
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I «* Stay, fiUy bird, th' iU-oatur'd talk efiiie, 
;■ '* Nor be the bearer of unwelcome ne* , s- 
>' Be wam'd by my example ; yau diJ :cni 
*< What now t am, and what I wai d^W learn. 
*' My fooliili honeft — ^" ^' ^"^ i 
" Then hear my ftoj umc, 

«* Thetwo-lhap'd 1^ birth 

*• (Without a moth ig earth j 

•' ]VIinerva mir*'d h i hid 

** Within a chtil, Oi ^t-...^..^ ««^.^ lutidr. 
** The daughters of king Cecrapn undertook 
« To guard the cheft, commanded not to look 
<« On what was hid within. I ftood to fee 
<* The charge obey'd, perch'd on a neighbouring trfe. 
^ The fifters'Pandrofos and Herse keep 
'< The ftrift command 5 Aglauros needs would peep, 
'• And faw the monftrous infant in a fright, 
*' And caird her fitters to the hideous fight : 
" A boy's foft fliape did to the waift prevail, 
** But the boy ended in a dragon's tail. 
<* I told the ftern Minerva all that pafs'd, 
** But, for my pains, difcarded and difgrac'd, 
•■* The frowning goddefs drove me from her fight, 
** And for her favourite chofe the bird of night. 
•* Be then.no tell-tale j for I think my wrong 
«< Enough to teach a bird to hold her tongue. 

** But you, perhaps, may think I was remov'd, 
** As never by the heavenly maid belov'd j 
«< But I was lov'd 5 alk Pallas if I lie ; 
«< ThoBgk Pallai hate me now, Ac won't dtxv^ \ 
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<* For I, whom in a feathered (hape you view, ) 
** Was once a maid (by heaven the ftory 's true) > 
** A blooming maid, and a king's daughter too. } 
** A ct'oud of lovers own'd my beauty's charms; 
** My beauty was the caufe of all my harms ; 
** Neptune, as on his (hores I went to rove, 
** ©bferv'd me in my walks, and fell in love, 
** He made his courtfhip, he confefs'd his pain, 
** And oflfer'd force when all his arts were vain j 
<< Swift he purfued : I ran along the ftrand, 
*< Till, fpent and weary'd on the finking fand, 
<« I ftiriek'd aloud, with cries I fill'd the air ] 

*' To gods and men ;.nor god nor man was there i | 
«* A virgin goddefs heard a virgin's prayer. J 

** For, as my anms I lifted to the ikies, 
** I faw black feathers from my fingers rife i 
•* I ftrove to fling my garment on the ground ; 
« My garment tum'd to plumes, and girt me rouwL 
«« My hands to beat my naked bofom try 5 
<< Nor naked bofom how nor hands had I, 
•* Lightly I tript, nor weary as before 
<< Sunk in the fand, but ikimm'd along- the flunti 
" Till, rifing on my wings, I was prefer'd 
*« To be the chafte Minerva's virgin bird : 
«« Prefer'd in vain ! I now am in difgrace i 
** Ny^^imene the owl enjoys my place. 

** On her inceihious life I need not dwell 
" (In Lelbos ftill the horrid tale they tell) ; 
*' And of her dire amours you muft have heard^ 
*' For which flie now does penance in a bird^ 



! 
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'hatt confcbus of her fliame^ avcnds fe light, 

jdci loves the gloomy coverrng of the tjjght; 

lie birds, where*cr the flyrters, fcarc away 

"he hooting wretch, and drive her from tie day.** 

he raven* urgM by fuch impertinence, 

V paillonate, it feems, an " - - 

. curft the hamilcfs daw; wf''" 

raven to her injur'd patn * * 

; faund him out, and totd 

alfc Coronis and tjie favoura jroutD. 

he god was wroth j the colour left his look, 

wreath his head, the harp his hand forlbok j 
filver bow and fcather'd fliafts he took, 
i lodg'd an arrow in the tender breaft, 
t had fo often to his own been preft. 
''n fell the wounded i>ymph, and fadly groan'd, 
I puird his arrow reeking from the wound j 
I, weltering in her blood, thus faintly cry'd, 
.h cruel god ! though I have juftly dy'd, 
/hat has, alas ! my unborn infant done, 
'hat he ftiould fall, and two expire in one ?'' 
} faid, in agonies (he fetch'd her breath, 
he god diflblves in pity at her death ; 
lates the bird that made her falfehood known, 

hates himfelf for what himfelf had done ; 

feather'd fhaft, that fent her to the fat'c;s, 

his own hand, that fent the ftiaft, he hates, 

would he heal the wound, and eafe her pain, 

tries the compafs of his art in vain. 
I as he faw the lovely nymph expire, 

pile made ready, and the k'mdV\r\^ ^-vvt. 
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With fighs.and groans her obfequies he kept. 
And, if a god could weep, the god had wept. 
Her corpfe he kifs'd, and heavenly incenfe brought, 
And folemnizM the death himfelf had wrought. 

But, left his offspring fliould her fate partake. 
Spite of th' immortal mixture in his make. 
He ript her womb, and fet the child at large. 
And gave him to the centaur Chiron^s charge : 
Then in his fury black'd the raven o'er. 
And bid him prate in his white plumes no more. 

OCYRRHOE TRANSFORM'D TO A MARE. 

OLD Chiron took the"t)abe with fecret joy. 
Proud of the charge of the celeftial boy. 
His daughter too^ whom on the fandy ihore. 
The nymph Chariclo to the centaur bore. 
With hair diftieverd on her ihoulders, canae 
To fee the child, Ocyrrhoe was her name j 
She knew her father's art, and could rehearie 
The depths of prophecy in founding rerf^^ 
Once, as the facred infant flie furvey'd. 
The god was kindled in the raving maid^ 
And thus (he utter'd her prophetic talc 5 
«* Hail, great phyfician of the worlds ^H hailj 
" Hail, mighty infant, who in years to come 
" Shall heal the nations, and defraud the tomb ; 
«« Swift be thy grovrth I thy triumphs unconfin'd I 
** Make kingdoms thicker, and increafe mankind* 
" Thy daring art fliaD animate the dead, 
** And draw the thunder oa thy guilty liead 1 
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« Then ftialt thou die 5 but from the flark abode 
" Rffeup vv^oHoas, and be twice a gtit\, 
*** And thou, my CiTt, not deftin'd by thy birth^ 
'* To turn to duft^ and rabc with common earth, 
*' How Wilt thou tof«, and raTe, and long to die, 
" And fjnit thy claii: 

" When thou fhalt f .nwTird pains> 

" The Hydra 'a veno veins ? 

" The gods in pity date ; 

«* And give thee over to the power of fate/' 

Thus, entering into deftinyj the maid 
The fecrets of offended Jove betray'd : 
More had ftie ftill to fay j but now appears 
Opprefs'd with fobs and fighs, and drown'd in tears. 
** My voice, fays (he, is gone, my language fails ; 
<* Through every limb my kindred fhape prevails ; 
*' Why did the god this fatal gift impart, 
** And with prophetic raptures fwell my heart ? 
<* What new defires are thefe ? I long to pace 
•' O'er flowery meadows, and to feed on grafs 5 
<« I haften to a brute, a maid no more 5 
** But why, alas! am I transformed all o'er ? 
** My fire does half a human ihape retain, 
** And in his upper parts preferves the man." 

Her tongue no more diftinft complaints affords, 
But in flirill accents and mif-fhapen words 
Pours forth fuch hideous wailings, as declare 
The human form confounded in the mare : 
Till by degrees, accomplifh'd in the beaft. 
She neigh'd outright, and all the deed t^^Y^^. 
K.3 
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Her {looping body on her hands is bome> 

Her hands are turnM to hoofs^ and ihod in hom^ 

Her yellow trclfcs ruffle in a mane^ 

And in her flowing tail (he frifks her train*. 

The mare was finiflf d in her voice and look^ 

And a new name from the new figure took. 

THE TRANSFORMATION OF BATTUS TO 
A TOUCHSTONE* 

SORE wept the centaur, and to Phoebus pray'd i 
But how could Phcebus give the centaur aid ? 
Defjraded of his power by angry Jove, 
In Ells thtii a herd of beeves he drove ; 
And wielded in his hand a ftafF of oak. 
And o'er his fliculders tlirew the ftiepherd's cloak j 
On fevcn compa6led reeds he usM to play. 
And on his rural pipe to wafte the day. 

As once, attentive to his pipe, he play'd, ^ 

The crafty Kermes from the god convey'd C 

A drove that feparate from their fellows ftray'd* J 
The theft an old inlidious peafant view'd 
(They cali'd him Battus in the neighbourhood) z 
HirM by a wealthy Pylian prince to feed 
His favourite mares, and watch the generous br«ed* 
The thicvilh god fufpe^led him, and took 
The hind afide, and thus in whifpers fpoke j 
** Difcovcr not the theft, whoe'er ihou be, 
** And take that milk-whlce heifer for thy fee. 
** Go, ftranger, cries the clown, fecurely on, 
<* That {tone ihaU fooner tell ^'' and iliow'd a fioae. 

Tht 
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The god withdrewj but ftniight retuniM again, 
Jn rpeech and habit like a country fwain ; 
And cried out, '' Neigiibourj haft t boa leen a ftray 
** Of biiUocks and of heifers pafs this way ? 
** In the recovery of ray cattle join, 
*^ A buriock and a htifti '^ " ' -^ ' -- ^ 
The pea fan t quick replies . diem there 

■* In yon dark vale j" an ^ were.. 

The double bribe had hh jjl'd : 

The god, lucccfsful in th^ , - « ; 

*' And deft thou thus betray myfelf tc me ? 
** Me to myfelf deft thou betray ?" fays he ; 
Then to a Touch-Jrone turns the faithlefs fpy. 
And in his name records his infamy. 

THE STORY OF AGLAUROS, TRANSFORM'^ 
INTO A STATUE. 

THIS done, the god flew up on high, and pafs'd 
O'er lofty Athens, by Minerva grac'd. 
And wide Munichia, v/hilil his eyes furvey 
All the vaft region that beneath him lay. 

'Twas now the feaft, when each Athenian maid 
Her yearly homage to Minerva paid j 
In canifters, with garlands coverM o'er 5 
High on their heads their myftic gifts they bore j. 
And now, returning in a folemn train. 
The troop of Oiining virgins fill'd the plain. 

The god well-pleasM beheld the pompous /how,. 
And faw the bright proceflion pafs below j 
Then veer'd about, and took a wheeling flight, 
And hover'd o'er them 3 as the fpreadme VCvt^, 



^^'•fe roomQ . • ^^^^^s of ^^ -^ * 



. s^A^MC an aant of jou j 
le (on and meflrnger of Jore, 
ne is Mercury^ my bufincf* lore ; 
, kind damfel, take a lovtrH f/ar?, 
lin admittance to your fifter^i hnrt.** 
M him in the face with 1ook$ amaz d, 
(he on Minenra't fecret gaz^d, 
a mighty treafure for her htrt, 
le brings it, makes the god rtun* 
•Tcv'd to fee the nymph fucceed ; 
emembring the late impioui deed, 
bcdient to her ftrid command, 
the cheft with an unhallow'd hand ; 
fighs her inward rage txprtf%'df 
the riiing ^gis on her breaft ; 
out Envy in her dark abode, 
5py gore and clots '**''-' 
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Came ftalking forward with a fullen pace> 

And left her mangled oflals on the place. 

Soon as ihe faw the goddefs gay and bright^ 

She fetchM a groan at fuch a chearful fight* 

Livid and meagre were her looks, her eye 

In foul diftorted glances tum'd awry j 

A hoard of gall her inward parts poflefsM, 

And fpread a greenaefs o'er her canker'd bneaftj 

Her teeth were brown with ruft ; and from her tongue,- 

In dangling drops, the ftringy poifon hung. 

She never fmiles but when the wretched weep^ 

Nor lulls her malice with a moment's fleep. 

Reftlefs in fpite : while, watchful to deftroy^ 

She pines and fickens at another's joy ; 

Foe to herfelf, diftrefling and diftreft. 

She bears her own torraenter in her breafL 

The goddefs gave (for fhe abhorr'd her fight) 

A fhort command : " To Athens fpeed thy flight | 

•* On curft Aglauros try thy utmoft art, 

** And fix thy ranked venoms in her heart." 

This faid, her fpear fiie pufii'd againfi: the ground. 

And, mounting from it with an a6Uve bound. 

Flew off to heaven : The hag with eyes afkew 

LookM up, and mutter'd curfes as ihe flew ^ 

For fore (he fretted, and began to grieve 

At the fuccefs which fhe herfelf muft give. 

Then takes her ftaff, hung round with wreaths of thonif 

And fails along, in a black v/hirlwind borne. 

O'er fields and flowery meadows : where flie fleers 

Her baneful courle a mighty blafl appears, 

Mildeir 
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Oft did (he call on death, as oft decreed. 
Rather than fee her iifter's wifli fucceed. 
To tell her awful father what had paft : 
At length before the door herfelf flie caft 5 
And, fitting on the ground with fullen pride» 
A paflage to the love-fick god deny*d. 
The god carefsM, and for admiflion pray'd. 
And foothM in fofteft words th* envenomed maid. 
In vain he foothM $ *' Begone ! the maid replies, 
•* Or here I keep my feat, and never rife.*' 
«* Then keep thy feat for ever," cries the god. 
And touchM the door, wide opening to his rod. 
Fain would (he rife, and ftop him, but (he found 
Her trunk too heavy to forfake the ground ^ 
Her joints are all benumbed, her hands are pale, 
And marble now appears in every nail. 
As when a cancer in the body feeds. 
And gradual death from limb to limb proceeds \ 
So does the chilnefs to each vital part 
Spread by degrees, and creeps into her heart 5 
Till, hardening every where, and fpeechlefs gravBi 
She fits unmovM, and freezes to a ftone. 
But ftill her envious hue and fullen mien 
Are in the fedentary figure feen. 

EUROPA'S RAPK. 

When now the god hi? fury hvA allay'ii. 
And taken vengeance ot the luihbcrn lualci, 
Ffom where the brie;! it Athcni;in in nets rife 
He mounts aloftj and ic-afctnds the Ikies, 
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Jove faw him enter the lltblime ahodes. 
And, as he mix'd among the croud of Gods^ 
Beckan'd hmi out, md drew him from the vtfkp 
And in ioh whifptrrs thus hia will exprcfl t 

" My trufty He[-mesj by whofe n;ady aid 
'* Thy S ire ■ s com m a.nd orl d conycy*d, 

"** Resume thy wings, 1 force, 

'* And to the w^lls of ourfe ; 

** Therc.find a herd of .^ o'er 

*' The neighbouring hiii, and dnve tiiem £0 the /here." 

Thus ipoke the God, conceal: pg his intent. 
The trufty ilerjTies on his mefTagc went. 
And found the herd of heifers wandering o'er 
A neighbouring hill, and drove them to the fhore { 
Where the King's, daughter with a lovely train 
Of fellowrnymphs^ ,was fporting on the plain. 

The dignity of empire laid afide 
(For love but ill agrees with kingly pride) ; 
The ruler, of the fkies, the thundering God, 
Who fhakes the world's foundations with a nod. 
Among a herd of lowing heifers ran, 
Friflc'd in a bull, and bellowM o'er the plain. 
Large rolls of fat about his fhoulders clung. 
And from his neck the double dewlap hung. 
His ikin was whiter than the fnow that lits 
Unfully'd by the breath of fouthern Ikies^ 
.Small fhining horns on his curlM forehead iland. 
As turn'd and polilh'd by the workman's hand { 
His eye- balls roU'd, not formidably bright, 
JSut gaz'd and languifh'd with a gentl« light. 
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His every look was peaceful, and expreft 
The foftnefs of the lover in the beaft. 

Agenor's royal daughter, as fhe play'd 
Among the fields, the milk-white bull furvey'd, 
And viewed his fpotlefs body with delight. 
And at a diftance kept him in her fight. 
At length fhe pluck'd the rifing flowers, and fed 
The gentle beaft, and fondly ftrok'd his head. 
He ftood well-pleas'd to touch the charming fair, 
But hardly could confine his pleafure there. 
And now he wantons o'er the neighbouring ftrand, 
Now rolls his body on the yellow fand ; 
And now, perceiving all her fears decayed. 
Comes tofling forward to the royal maid 5 
Gives her his breaft to ftroke, and downward turns 
His grifly brow, and gently ftoops his horns. 
In flowery wreaths the royal virgin dreft I 

His bending horns, and kindly clapt his breaft. 
Till now grown wanton, arid devoid of fear. 
Not knowing that fhe preft the thunderer. 
She plac'd herfelf upon his back, and rode 
O'er fields and meadows, foatcd on the God. 

He gently march'd along, and by degrees 
Left the dry meadow, and approach'd the feas ; 
Where now he dips his hoofs, and wets his thighs, 
Now plunges in, and carries off the prize. 
The frighted nymph looks backward on the fhore, 
And hears the tumbling billows round her roar j 
But ftill fhe holds him faft : one hand is borne 
Upon his ba/ck j the other grafps a horn : 

Hri 
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tt tram of nifiiing garments flies behlndj 

velh in the air, and hovtrs in the vnnd^ 

Through ftorms and tempefts he the virgin bore^ 

nd lands her fafe on thf DI£lean ^ore ; 

^hcrc now, in his divineft form array'd, 

L hh true ihape he captiv^ 

^bo gaies on him, and n 

Sholds the new q^jefttc i 

£s glowing featured, and 

md all the God difco^er'd to her h^ni. 
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OVID'S METAMORPHOSES. 
B d O K III. 
THE STORY OF CADMUS. 

WHEN now Agenor had his daughter loft, 
He Tent his fon to fearch on every ccaft ) 
And fternly bid him to his arms redBre 
The darling maid, or fee his face no more. 
But live an exile in a foreign cllnie; 
Thus was the father pious to a crime. 

The reftlefs youth fearch'd all the world around} 
But how can Jove in his amours be found ? 
When, tir*d at length with unfuccefsful toil. 
To fliun his angry fire and native foil, 
; He goes a fuppliant to the Delphic dome ; 
There aflcs the God what new-app<^nted home 
Should end his wanderings, and his toils relieve. 
The Delphic oracles this anfwer give : 

** Behold among the fields a lonely cow, 
'< Unworn with yokes, unbroken to the plough; 
** Mark well the place where firft flie lays her doivti 
'* There meafure out thy walls, and build thy to«% 
** And from thy guide Bcsotia call the land, 
** In which the deftinM walls and town ihall 

No fooner had he left the dark abode. 
Big with the promife of the Delphic God, 
When in the fields the fatal cow he viewM, j 

Nor gaird with yokes, nor worn with ferritude { f 
Her gendy at a diftanct he purfued j ^ 



-. ^Y ttlvcr brook ; 
.« ueavent her fpaciout front (he rais' 
r*d thrice, then backward turning gai 
:hind, till on the deftin'd place 
, and couch'd amid the riiing graft, 
falutes the foil, and gladly hails 
)und mountains^ and the namelefs valet 
s the Gods, and turns about his eye 
new dominions round him lie ; 
his fervants to a neighbouring grove 
reams, a facriHce to Jove« 
\ plain there rofe a fhady wood 
$ in its dark bofom ftood 
ety pathlefs and unworn, 
braimbles, and perplexM with thorn : 
ke a hollow den was found, 
\ (helving arches vaulted ro-- • 
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From fide to fide their empty urns rebound, 
And roufe the (leepy ferpent with the found. 
Straight he bcftirs him, and is fccn to rife j 
Ai.d now with dreadful hiflmgs fills the (kics, 
Ai.d dirts his forky tongue, and roils hisglaringcycs. 
Tlic Tvrians drop their veffels in the fright, 
All palc' arid trembling at the hideous fight. 
Spire above ipire uprear'd in air he ftood, 
And, gazing round him, over-look'd the woW: 
Tlien floating on the ground, in circles roU'dj 
Then leap'd upon them in a mighty fold. 
Of fiich a bulk, and fuch a monftrous fize. 
The fcrpent in the polar circle lies. 
That ftretches over half the northern flcics. 
In vain the Tynans on their arms rely, 
'In vain attempt to fight, in vain to fly : 
All their endeavours and their hopes are- vain; 
Some die entangled in the winding train ^ 
Some are devour'd ; or feel a loathfome death, 
Swoln up with blafls of peftilential' breath. 

And now the fcorching fun was mounted high. 
In all its luflre, to the noon-day flcy ; 
When, anxious for his friends, and iiird with ca 
To fearch the woods th' impatient chief prepares. 
A lion's hide around his loins he wore. 
The well-poisM javelin to the field he bor» 
Inur'd to blood ; the far-dcftroying dart. 
And, tlie beft weapon, an undaunted heart« 
Soon as the youth approach^ the fatal place. 
He faw his fervants breathlefs on the grafs } 
The fcaly foe amid their corpfe he vicw'd, 
BsiOang at cale, ^and feading m their blood. 



.- ac the foe : 
utaulttd by fo ftide a ftroke^ 
^ lofty battleirients had (hook ; 
ig here th' unwieldy rock avails, 
ig harmlefs from the plaited fcaleSy 
liy joinM, pfofervM him from a wounds 
re armour cmfted all aincnind* 
e Aicccft -the dart unerring ilew, 
his back the raging warrior threw ; 
-)laitcd icales it took its courie, 
fpinal marrow fpent its force. 
r hifs'd aloud, and rag'd in vain, 
his body to and fro with pain j 
pear, and wrench'd the wood away : 
1 buried in the mairowlay. 
rage, increafing with his parn^ 
-es, and beats in i^"- 
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The pointed javelin warded off his rage : 
Mad w4th bis pains, and furious to engage. 
The ferpent champs the fteely and bitet the fyour, 
Till blood and venom all the point befmcar. 
But ftill the hurt he yet received waa.fli^t; 
For, whilft the .champion with redoubled might 
Strikes home the javelin,, his retiring. foe 
Shrinks from the wound, -and difappoints the blow. 

The dauntlefs hero ftill purfuea hia ftroke. 
And prefles forward, till a knotty oak 
Retards his foe, and ftops him in the rear ; 
Full in his throat he plungM the fatal fytar. 
That in th^ extended ntcka paflage found. 
And pierc'd the folid timber through the wound. 
Fix'd to the reeling trunk, ¥rith many a ftroke 
Of his huge tail, he lafh'd the fturdy oak j 
Till, (pent with toi], and labouring hard for breath, 
He now lay twifting in the pangs of death. 

Cadmus beheld him wallow in a flood 
Of fwimming poifon, intermix*d with blood ; 
When fuddenly a {peech'wa8iieard;from hig^, 
(The fpeech was heard, nor was the Ipeaker nigh) 
" Why doft thou thus with fecret pleafure ice, 
" Infulting njan ! what thou thyfelf ftialt be V* 
Aftonifh'd at the voice, he ftood amazed. 
And all around with inward horror gaz'd : 
When Pallas fwift defcending from the (kie8> 
Pallas, the guardian of the bold and wi(<r. 
Bids him plow up the field, and fcatter round 
The dragon's teeth o*er all the furrow'd ground ; 

Then 



.. |ieople from hit hand. 
IS grow warm, and crumble where he 
V the pointed fpears advance in rows ; 
iding plumes appear, and fhining creftt 
broad fhoulder» and the riiing breads : 
the field the breathing harveft fwarms* 
hg hoft, a crop of men and arms, 
ough the parting ftage a figure rears . 
up, and limb by limb appears 
agrees ; till all the man arife, 
s full proportion ftrikes the eyes. 
, furpriz'dy and (bulled at the fight 
foes, preparM himfelf- for fight :- 
ry*d out, " Forbear, fond man, forbes 
e in a blind promifcuous war/* 
\ fituck his brother to the ground 
ing by another^s '»" 
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So founds a city on the promia^'d earth. 
And gives his new Boeotian, erapice birth. 

Here Cadmus ceign'd ; and now one would kavegacTs 
The royal founder in hi^ exile bleft : 
Long did he live within his new abodes, 
AllyM by marriage to the deathlefs gods } 
And, in a fruit£ul wife^s embraces old^. 
A long increafe of children's children told : 
But no frail man, however great or high. 
Can be concluded bleft before he die. 

Adxon was the firft of all his race. 
Who griev'd his gcandfire in his bonrowM face 5. 
CondemnM by iiem Diana to bemoan 
The branching horns, and viiage not hia own^^ 
To ihun his once-lov'd dogs, to bound away. 
And from their huntfman to become their prey. 
And yet coniid:er why the change; was wrought. 
You '11 find it his misfortune, not his fault j 
Or if a fault, it was the fault of chance s 
> or how can guilt proceed fcom ignorance ? 

THE TRANSFORMATION OF ACT^O! 
INTO A STAG. 

IN a fair chace a fliady mountain ftood. 
Well ftor'd with game, and markMwith trails of bifl 
Here djd the huntfmen till the heat of day 
Purfue the ftag, and load thcmfelves with prey j 
When thus Aftaeon calling to the reft : 
** My friends, ftys he, our fport is at the bcft. 



. ^^..ucr up the toils ; 
to-morrow's fun begins his race, 
i cool morning to renew tlie chace," 
)nfent, and in a chearful train 
luntfinen, loaden with the flain, ' 

riumph from the fultry plain. j 

a vale with pine and cyprefs clad, 
nth gentle winds, and brown with fhade, 
I)iana's private haunt, there ftood 
center of the darkfome wood 
grotto, all around o'er-grown 
mofs, and archM with pumice-ftone : 
rocky clefts the waters flow, 
r fwell into a lake below, 
'ery where fo play'd her part, 
lere flie feera'd to vie with art. 
t goddefs, toil'd and chnf' '• - ' ' 
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Now all undreft the fhming goddefs ftood. 
When young Af^aeon, wilder'd In the wood. 
To the cool grot by his hard fate betray*dy 
The fountains fiird with naked nymphs furveyM* 
The frighted virgins ihriek*d at the furprize 
(The foreft echo'd with their piercing cries). 
Then in a huddle round their goddefs preft : 
She, proudly eminent above the reft. 
With bluihes glowM i fuch blufhes as adorn 
The ruddy welkin, or the purple mom : 
And though the crowding nymphs her body hide. 
Half backward fhrunk, and view'd him from afide. 
SurprizM, at firfl fhe would have fnatch*d her bow, 
But fees the circling waters round her flow j 
Thefe in the hollow of her hand flie took. 
And dafh'd them in his face, while thus (he fpoke : 
" Tell, if thou canft, the wondrous iight difclos'd; 
" A goddefs naked to thy view expos'd." 

This faid, the man begun to difappear 
By How degrees, and ended in a deen 
A rifing horn on either brow he wears. 
And ft retches out his neck, and pricks his ears; 
Rough is his flcin, with fudden hairs o>r-grown. 
His bofom pants with fears before unknown. 
Transformed at length, he flies away in hafte. 
And wonders why he flies away fo faft. 
But as by chance, within a neighbouring brook. 
He faw his branching horns and alterM look. 
Wretched Aftaeon ! in a doleful tone 
lie try'd to fpeak, but only gave a groan } 
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hj}d a.B he wept, wkhin the watcty glafj 

fie faw the big round dropa, with iil^jiit :c 

tua trickling down a favage hairy face. 

ftThat Ihould he do > Or feek his old ak ssj 

)r herd among the dwr, and fculk ia w kIs ? 

leve n^amc diffuades hi revails>^ 

Ind each by turns his 

^ As he thus ponders, 

lis opening hounds, ai iir crits t~ 

1 geriETous p3ck, or to muiuuun uic ciiaccy 

)r fnuff the vapour from the fcented grais* 

He bovmded off with fear, and fwiftly ran 
)'er craggy mountains, and the flowery plain 5 
"hrou^h brakes and thickets forc'd his way, and flevir 
i'hrough many a ring, where once he did purfue* 
n vain he oft endeavoured to proclaim 
lis new misfortune, and to tell his name ; 
Jor voice nor words the brutal tongue fupplies 5 
Vom ihouting men, and horns, and dogs, he flies, 
)eafen*d and ftunn'd with their promifcuous cries 
Vhen now the fleeted of the pack, that preil 
Ilofe at his heels, and fprung before the reft,^ 
[ad faften'd on him, ftraight another pair 
[ung on hi^ wounded haunch, and held him there, 
'*ill all the pack came up, and every hound 
*ore the fad huntfman groveling on the ground, 
^ho now appeared but one continued wound. 
iTith dropping tears his bitter fate he moans, 
Lnd fills the mountain with his dying groans* 
[is fervants with a piteous look he fpies, 
Lnd tum$ about his fupplicating eyes* 
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His fcn'ants, ignorant of what had chancM^ 
With eager hafte and joyful fhouts adranc'd, 
And cali'd their Lord A^aeon to the game ; 
He (hook his head in anfwer to the name 5 
He heard, bnt wifhM he had indeed been gone^ 
Or only to have ftood a looker-on. 
But, to his grief, he finds himlelf too near. 
And feels His ravenous dogs with fury tear 
Their wretched mafter panting in a deer. 

TH£ BIRTH OF BACCHUS. 

ACT-® ON' s fufferings, and Diana's rage, 
Did all the thoughts of men and gods engage ; 
6ome call'd the evils, which Diana wrought. 
Too great, and dilproportionM to the fault j 
Others again efteem'd Aftaion's woes 
Fit for a virgin-goddefs to impofe. 
The hearers into dificrent parts divide-. 
And reafons are produced on either ilde. 

Juno alone, of ail that heard the news. 
Nor would condemn the godJefs, nor cxcufe ; 
She heeded not the juftice of the deed. 
But joy'd to fee the race of Cadmus bleed^ 
For ftill Ihe kept Europa in htr mind. 
And, for her fake, detctleJ all her kind. 
Befides, to aggravate her hate, fhe heard 
How Semele, to Jove's embrace preferred. 
Was now grown big with an inimortal loadV 
And canyM in her womb a future God, 
Thus terribly incens'd, the goddefs brokt 
T^^fudikn fury, 'And abru^vVj ^^aVt \ 



.a ui tne ftys 

f ftylM among the powers above 
and fifter of the thundering Jove* 
ne can fure a fifter'b right deny) j 
eed the guilty wretch fhall die. 
:s an honour I can hardly claim ; 
flie rifes to a mother's name j 
on J and vain /he triumphs in her Jove, 
/s the glorious tokens of his love i 
m ftill the miilrcfs of the ikies, 
'n lover the fond beauty dies." 
ilcending in a yellow cloud,, 
tes of Semele fhe ftood. 
; decrepit fhape ihe wears, 
vifage, and her hoary hairs ; 
trembling gait ihe totters on, 
tattle in the nurfe's ton- 
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** But if he be indeed the thundering Jove, 

'< Bid him, when next he courts the rites of lof^ 

*' Defcend triumphant froQi th* ethereal fkj, 

'* In all the pomp of his diyinity j 

** EncompafsM round by thofe celeftial cfaanns,. 

•* With which he fills th' immortal Juno^s anni." 

Th* unwary nymph, enfnarM with what (he Iai4» 
DefirM of Jove, when next he fought her bed, 
To grant a certain gift which fhe would chooft; 
" Fear not, replied the God, that I '11 refufe 
<« Whate'er you aflc : may Styx confirm my vdce^ 
<* Choofe what you will, and you (hall have youidioii 
** Then, fays the nymph, when next you feek mjtf 
** May you defcend in thofe celeftial charms 
** With which your Juno's bofom you inflame, 
** And fill with tranfport heaven's immortal dam«* 
The God furpriz'd would fain have ftopp'd her voitf 
But he had fwom, and (he had made her choice. 

To keep his proniife, he afcends, and (hrauds 
His awful brow in whirlwinds and in clouds j 
Whilft all around, in terrible array. 
His thunders rattle, and his lightnings play. 
And yet, the dazzling luftre to abate. 
He fet not out in all his pomp and ftate. 
Clad in the mildeft lightning of the (kies. 
And arm'd with thunder of the fmalleft fize : 
Not thofe huge bolts, by which the giants daiil 
Lay overthrown on the Phlegrean plain. 
Twas of a Icfler mold, and lighter weight j 
They call it thunder of a fecond rate. 



.«uiie and fiuy in its make, 
iboner in the ftanding lake, 
adorn'd,- with •horroi'- bright, 
od, defcending from his height, 
her in a ftorm of light, 
me, too feeble to engage 
laihes and the thunder*8 rage, 
the glories fhe'defir*d> 
le embrace expir'd. 
; his offspring from 'the tomb, 
iking from -the bla({^ womb; 
t talcs we may rely, 
T infant in his thi^h. 
)e had all his time fulfiird, 
or her fofter-child j 
n their dark abode, 
nrilk the thriving God. 

ISFORMATION OV^ 
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Juno the truth- of what was fiud tienyM; 

Tirefias therefore znuJft the caufe decide i 

For he the pleafure of each fex had try'd. 
It happen'd once, within a ihady wood. 

Two twifted fnakes he in conjun£iion view'd; 

When with his ftaif their flimy folds he brokCi 

And loft his manhood at the fatal ilroke. 
But, after feven revolving years, he vicw'd 
The felf-fame. ferpents in the felf-fame woodj 
*« And if, fays he, fuch irirlue in yote lie, 
'< That .he who. dares your flimy folds untye 
" Mu ft change his kind, a fecond ftroke I Ml try.' 
Again h^ ftruck the fnakes, and ftood again 
New-fexM, and ftraight recovered into man. 

. Him therefore both the Deities create 
The fovereign umpire in their grand debate : 
And he declared for Jove : when. Juno, fir'dt 
More than fo trivial an affair required. 
Deprived him, in her fury, of his fight. 
And left hira groping round in fudden night. 
But Jove (for fo it is in heaven decreed, 
That no one God repeal another's deed) 
Irradiates all his foul with inward light. 
And with the prophet's art relieves the want of fig 

THE TRANSFORMATION OF EC 

FamM far and near for knowing things to coi 
Trom hira th' enquiring nations (ought their do* 
The fair Liriope his anfwers try'd, 
Andfirft th' untrnag proplvet j«ftifyM ; 
5 
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nymph the God CepliiCus had ^bus^'d, 
all his winding waters cirtumfus^d, 
on the Nereid got a lovely boy^ 
m tbe foft mauds ev*n then brfield widl f* 
le tcud^ dame^ folic itous to know 
thrr her child ^ould i 
ilts the fage TirefisiSj 
e^er be kniswfi biirtfcU 
Uv^d the dubious mai 
ime unriddled all the piupi.-.^^ -tip*^. 
jcdTus now his fixleentli year beg]sui, 
;^m*d of boy, and on tlie verge of man^^ 
y a friend the bloonfiing youth carcfsd, 
y a love-fick maid her flame cosfefs'd. 
was his pride, in vain the friend carefs'^j 
love-fick maid in vain ber flame confefs'd, 
ice, in the woods, as he purfued the chacc* 
babbling Echo had defcryM his face 5 
who in others' words her fiJence breakfty 
fpeaks herfelf but when another fpeaks* 
) was then a maid, of fpeech bereft, 
vonted fpeech ; for though her voice <vas leflt, 
> a curfe did on her tongue impofe, 
port with every fentence in the clofe. 
often, when the goddefs might have caiiglkt 
and her rivals in the very fault, 
\ nymph with fubtle ftories would delay 
coming, till the lovers flipped away* 
Goddefs. found owt the deceit in timej 
then £he ciy'^^ '^ That tongue, for this tky «vt».^> 
Hiich could fi^many fubtle taUs pff©4"Wi^e^ 
iM bfifereafter.but of little Aife,'^ V^t-wc^ 
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Hence *tis (he prattles in a fainter tone. 

With mimic founds, and accents not her own. 
This love-fick virgin, ovcr-joyM to find 

The boy^alone, ftill followed him behind ; 

When glowing warmly at her near approach^ 
As fulphur>blazes at the taper's touch. 
She longM her hidden pailion to reveal, 
And tell her-pains, but had not words to tell : 
She can't begin, but waits for the rebound, 

. To catch his -voice, and to return the found. 
The nymph, when nothing could NarciflTus moit 
Still dafhVt with bkifhes for her flighted love, 
Liv'd in the fhady covert of the woods. 
In folitary caves and dark abodes ; 
Where pining wander'd the rejefted fair. 
Till, harafs'd out, and worn away with care. 
The founding flceleton, of blood-bereft, 
Befides her bones and voic^ had nothing left* 
-. . Her bones »are petrify'd, her voice is found 
In vaults, where ftill it doubles every found. 

THE STORY OF NARCISSUS. 

THUS did the nymph in vain carefs the boy. 
He ftill was lovely, but he ftill was coy : 
When one fair virgin of the flighted train 
Thus pray'd the gods, provok'd by his difdain, 
*' Oh may he love like me, and love liltc me in vain !' 
Rhamnufia pity'd the neglefted fair. 
And with juft vengeance anfwer'd to her prayer. 

There ftands a fountain in a darkfome wood, 
Nor itain'd with falUi\§ \twt% tiQt xxOax^ mud j 



^•uA greens below, 
uie form and coolnefs of the place, 
ated by the morning chace, 
the grafly verdure lies : 
ithin the cryftal fount he tries 
is heat, he'feels new heats ariie. 
wB bright image he furveyM, 
re with the fantaftic (hade ; 
fair refemblance hung unmovM, 
nd youth 1 it was himfelf he lovM. 
M neck and ihoulders he dcfcries, 
irehead, and tl^fparkling eyes ; 
Bacchus might not fcorn to (how, 
)und Apollo's head might flow, 
pie youthfulnefs of face, 
'les in the watery glafs. 
> confumM, the lovp- '* 
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Its empty being on thyfelf relies ; 

Step thou afide, and the frail charmer dies. 

Still o^er the fountain's watery gleam he ftoody 
Mindlefs of fleep, and negligent of food ; 
Still view'd his face, and languiih^d as be view'(L 
At length he raisM his head, and thus began 
To vent his griefs, and tell the woods his pain t 
** You trees, fays he, and thou iuiTounding grove, 
** Who oft have been the kindly fcenes of love, 
«< Tell me, if e'er within your fhades did lie 
•* A youth fo torturM, fo perplex -d as 1 1 

^^* I who befcMre me fee the charming fair, 
<* Whilft there he ftands, and yet he ftands not there: 
«' In fuch a maze of love my thoughts are loftj 
«« And yet no bulwark'c^own, nor diftant cod^ 

'** Preferves the beauteous youth from being feen, 
"^^ No mountains rife, nor oceans flow between. 
«* A fliallow water hinders my embrace j 
<* And yet the lovely mimic wears a face 
•* That kindly fmiles, and when I bend to join 
<< My lips to his, he fondly bends to mine. 
" Hear, gentle youth, and pity my complaint, 
'*« Come from thy well, thou fair inhabitant. 
** My charms an eafy conqueft have obtained 

" *« O'er other hearts, by thee alone difdain'd. 
<< But why fliould I defpair? I *m fure he bumf 
** With equal flames, and languilhes by turns* 
<* When-e'cr I ftoop, he offers at akiisj 
** And when my arms I ftretch, he ftrttches hii. 
** His eye with pleafure on my face he keeps, 
^f He imiics my finilMi vad^Vwxl^ifttv be wefpi 
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When -e'er I fpeak, bis moving lips appear 

*r^ utter ibmething, which I cannot hear, 

■' Ah wretched mc 1 I now begin too late 

To iind out all the long perpl£xM deceit j 

It is myfelf I bvr, myfelf I fee ; 

^he gay deiufion h a pare o 

t kindle up the fires by whk 

^Vnd my own bcatJtks from 

t^hom fhould I court? Hov laint ?'^ 

Enjoyment but produces my 

find too much plenty makev : un ' want* 

Eiow gladly would I from myieif remove ! 

^nd at a diftance fet the thing I love. 

Vly breaft is warmM with ibch unufual fire, 

[ wiih him abfent whom I <moft defire, 

ft.nd now I^int with grief ; my fate draws nigh i 

In all the pride of blooming youth I die. 

Death will the forrow* of my heart relieve. 

might the vifionary youth furvive, 

1 fhould with joy my lateft breath reflgn I 
But, oh ! I fee his fate involv'd in mine." 
This faid, the weeping youth again return'^d 
o the clear fountain, where again he bom'd; 
i« tears defacM the furface of the well, 

^ith circle after circle, as they fell : 
•»d now the lovely face but half appears, 
*cr-run with wrinkles, and deformed with tears. 
Ah whither, cries NarciflTus, doft thou fly ^ 
Let me ftill feed the flanie by which I die } 
Let me ftill fee, though I 'm no further bXtft..*** 
bep r^nds his garment off, and beau bUbrtii^ • 



^64 ADDISON'S POEMS. 

His naked bofom reddenM with the blow. 
In fuch a blufh as purple clutters (how. 
Ere yet the fun's autumnal heats refine 
The fprightly juice, and mellow it to wine. 
The glowing beauties of his breaft he fpies. 
And with a new redoubled paflion dies. 
As v/ax diifolves, as ice begins to run. 
And trickle into drops before the fun, 
So melts the youth, and languiflies away : 
His beauty withers, and his limbs decay. 
And none of thofe attraftive charms remain. 
To which the flighted Echo fued in vain. 

She faw him in his prefent mifery. 
Whom, fpite of all her wrongs, flie griev'd to fee. 
She anfwer'd fadly to the lover's moan, 
^igh'd back his fighs, and groan'd to every groan j 
«* Ah youth ! belov'd in vain,"" Narciflus cries; 
•* Ah youth ! belov'd in vain," the nymph replies. 
*' Farewel," fays he : the parting found fcarce til 
From his faint lips, but flie reply'd, ** Farewell 
Then on th' unwholfome earth he gafping lies. 
Till death fliuts up thofe felf-admiring eyes. 
To the cold ftiades his flitting ghoft retires. 
And in the Stygian waves itfelf admires. 

For him the Naiads and the Dryads ntouni. 
Whom the fad Echo anfwers in her turn : 
And now the fifter-nymphs prepare his urn 5 
When, looking for his corpfe, they only found 
A rifing ftalk with yellow blofTgms crown'd* 



.«,« u x-entlieut only dusft deride 
people, and their eyelefs guide. 
e prophet in his fury faid, 
iicary honours of his head ; 
11, prefumptuous man, *twere well forthet 
:rt eyelefs too, and blind, like me : 
ae comes,- nay, 'tis already here, 
young god's folemnities appear | 
:liou doft not with juft rites adorn, . 
IS carcaib, into pieces torn, 
he woods, and hang on every thorn, 
remember what I now foretel, 
i blind Tirefias Taw too well." 
:oms him, and derides his fkill 5 
the prophet's threats fulfil. 
. proftratc Greece young Bacchus rodi 
natrons cel*'^-'*- ' 
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** Whom net the fwerd aor trampet c*er could fright, 

** Nor the loud din and horror of a fight ? 

'' And you, our fireft, who left your old abodicsy 

*' And fix^d in foreign earth your country gods^ 

*' Will you without a ibx>ke your city yield, 

'* And poorly quit an undifputed. field ? 

<< But youy whofe youth and vigour fliould in^iir 

«' Heroic warmth, and kindle maitial fire^ 

<« Whom bUmilh'd arms and crefted helmets gncti 

*' Not flowery garlands and a painted fAce ; 

** Remember him to 'whom you ftand allyM t 

** The ferpent for his well of waters dy'd. , 

^ He fought the ftrong ; do you his courage flioivy 

** And gain a conqueft o'er a feeble foe- 

•* }f Thebes muft fall, oh might the fates afford 

*' A nobler doom, from famine, fire, or fword! 

** Then might the Thebans perifh with renown i 

^ But BOW a beardlefs viAor facks the town ; 

** Whom nor the prancing ffceed, i^or ponderous ihiel4 

•* Nor the hack'd helmet, nor the dufly field, 

** But the fofit joys of luxury and eafe, 

** The purple vefts, and flowery garland pleafe* 

^ Stand then afide, lil make the counterfeit 

** Renounce his godhead, and confefs the cheat* 

** Acriilus from the Grecian walls repelPd 

" This boafted power j why then fhould Pentheut yiebl^ 

** Go quickly, drag th* audacious boy to me j 

«' 1*11 try the force of his divinity.*' 

Thus did th' audacious wretch thofe rites profane i 

His fjdeft'dt difuade th* audacious wretch in vaio ; 

U 
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In vain his graiidfire urg'd him to give o'er 

His impious threats ; the wretch but raves the more. 

So have I feena river gently glide. 
In ^ fmooth courfe, and inofFenfive tide ^ 
But if with dams its current we reftrain. 
It bears down all| and foams along the plain. 

But now his fervants came befmear'd with blood. 
Sent by their haughty prince to feize the god $ 
The god they found not in the frantic throng. 
But dragged a zealous votary along. 

THE MARINERS TRANSFORMED TO 
DOLPHINS. 

HIM Pentheus viewed with fury in his look. 
And fcarce withheld his hands, while thus he ipoke : 
*< Vile Aave whom fpeedy vengeance ihall purfue, 
** And terrify thy bafe feditious crew : 
** Thy country, and thy parentage reveal, 
«« And, why thou join'ft in thefe mad orgies, tell." 

The captive views him with undaunted eyes. 
And, arm*d with inward innocence, replies : 

'* From high Meonia's rocky ihores I came, 
" Of poor defcent, Acoetes is my name : 
** My fire was meanly bom j no oxen ploughed 
« His fruitful fields, nor in his paftures low'd* 
" His whole cflate within the waters lay j 
<< With lines and hooks he caught the finny prey 5 
** His art was all his livelihood ; which he 
^ Thu9 with his dying lips bequeathed to me : 

M 4 *' l^ 
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In ftreamS) my boy, and rivers, take diy chaac 
There fwims, faid he, thy whole inheritance. 
** Long did I live on this poor legacy. 
Till, tir'd with rocks, and my own native fky, 
To arts of navigation I inclinM j 
ObfervM the turns and changes of the wind ; 
LeamM the fit havens, and began to note 
The ftormy Hyades, the rainy Goat, 
The bright Taygete, and the /hining Bears, 
With all the failor's catalogue of ftars. 
** Once, as by chance for Delos I defign'd. 
My veffel, driv'n by a ftrong gu^ of wind, 
Moor'd in a Chian creek : alhore I went. 
And all the following night in Chios fpent. 
When morning rofe, I fent my mates to bring 
Supplies of water froih a neighbouring fpring, 
Whilft I the motion of the winds explored j 
Then fummon'd-in my crew, and went aboard 
Opheltes heard my fummons, and with joy 
Brought to the fhore a foft and lovely boy. 
With more than female fweetnefs in his look, 
Whom ftraggling in the neighbouring fields he t 
With fumes of wine the little captive glows. 
And nods with deep, and daggers as he goes. 
" I view'd him nicely, and began to trace 
Each heavenly feature, each immortal grace. 
And faw divinity in all his face. 
I know not who, faid I, this god fhould be s 
But that he is a god I plainly fee : 
And tliou, whoe'er thou art, excufe the force 
Thefe men have uski, and oh befriend our cour 
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*' Pray not for us, the nimble Di^ys cry'd ; -^ 

** Di^s, that could the niain-top-maft beftride, > 

<* And down the ropes with a6Uvc vigour Aide, ^ 

*' To the fame purpofe old Epopeus fppke, 

*' Who over- looked the oars, and tira'd the ftrokc; . 

** The fame the pilot, and the fame the reft ; - 

** Such impious avarice their fouls pofleft. 

" Nay, heaven forbid that I ihould bear away 

** Within my veiTel fo divine a prey, 

*' Said I J and ftood to hinder their .intent: -^ 

" When Lycabas, a wretch for murder fent v 

" From Tuicanyy to fuffer banifhment, j 

" With hi 9 clench 'd fift had ftruck me over-board, 

" Had not my hands in falling grafp'd a cord* 

** His bafe confederates the fa6l approve j 
" When Bacchus (for 'twas he) began to move, • 
" Wak'd by the noife and clamours which they raised ; 
" And fhook his drowfy limbs, and round him gaz'd : 
" What means this noife ? he cries ; am I betray'd ? 
" Ah ! whither, whither muft I be conveyM ? 
** Fear not, faid Proteus, child, but tell us where 
** You wifh to land, and truft our friendly care. 
" To Naxos then direft your courfe, fays he j ^ 

" Naxos a hofpitable port fliall be > 

" To each of you, a joyfiil home to me. i 

** By every God, that rules the fea or flcy, 
" The perjur'd villains promife to comply, 
** And bid me haften to unmoor the Ihip, 
" With eager joy I launch into the deep ; 
" And, heedlefs of the fraud, for Naxos fland : 
" They wbifper oft, and beckon with the hand. 
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•' And give mc figiii, all anxious for dwir prcf, 
** To tack abouty and fteer another way, 
•* Then let fome other to my poft Aicceed, 
« Said I, I 'm guiltlcfs of fo foul a deed. 
" What, fay» Ethalion, muft the fliip's whole tff^ 
*^ Follow your humour, and depend on you ? 
•* And nraight hirafelf he ieated at the piore, 
•* And tack'd about, and fought another fhoit. 

" The beauteous youth now found himfelf betrayed, 
** And from the deck the rifing waves Airvey'd 
«« And feem'd to weep, and as he wept he faidj 
•* And do you thus my cafy faith beguile ? 
** Thus do you bear me to my native ifle ? 
•* Will (uch a multitude of men employ 
«« Their ftrength againft a weak defencelefs boy? 

" In vain did I the Godlike youth deplore, 
** The more I beggM, they thwarted me the moit. 
•* And now, by all the Gods in heaven that hear 
«* This folemn oath, by Bacchus' ftlf, I fwear> 
<* The mighty miracle that did enftie, 
*« Although it feems beyond belief, is true. 
" The veffel, fix'd and rooted in the flood, 
** Unmov'd by all the beating billows ftood. 
*« In vain the mariners would plough the main 
*« With fails unfurPd, and ftrike their oars in vainj 
«' Around their oars a twining ivy cleaves, 
** And climbs the mall, and hides the cords in leartt 
** The fails are covered with a chearl\il green, 
•' And berries in the fruitful canvas ften. 
•* Amidft the waves a fudden foreft rears 
** Its verdant head, and a new fpring appeart. 

4 " ^^ 
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** The god we now behold with open eyes i 
** A licrd of Spotted patitbcrs round him lies 
** In glaiing form* ; the grapy cluftera fpread 
*' On his fa.ij brows, and dangle on bis head. 
** And whilft he frowns^ and brandSfhe^ his fpear, 
*^ Mymitea, furprii" '^^ ..-•--jp- >r with fear, 
" LeapM over-board 'ladon found 

** Rough fcaJc# and idts furround : 

*' Ah what, cries on jrm'd thy look h' 

*' St night hi$ own mo^un grew wider as he fpoke: 
** And now himfclf he views with like furprize. 
•* Still at his oai* th' induftrioirs Libys plies ; 
" But, as he plie«, each bnfy arm fhrinks in>. 
*' And by degrees is fafliionM to a fin* 
** Another, as lie catches at a cord, 
" Miffes his arms, and, tumbling ovet-board, 
** With his broad fins and forky tail he laves 
** The rifing furge, and flounces in the waves. 
** Thus all my crew transformed, around the fhip,|. 
" Or dive below, or on the furface leap, 
** And fpout the waves, and wanton in the deep. 
" Full nineteen failors did the fhip convey, 
" A fhole of nineteen dolphins round her play. 
" I only in my proper fhape appear^ 
*« Speechlefs with wonder, and half dead with fear, 
*' Till Bacchus kindly bid me fear no more. 
«« With him I landed on the Chian fhore, 
** And him fhall ever gratefully adore." 

" This forging (lave, fays Pentheus, would prevail 
f O'er our juft fury by a^ far-f«t€h*4 talc j 
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** Go, let him feel the. whips, the fwords, thefirci, 

" And in the tortures of the rack expire." 

Th' officipus fervants hurry him away. 

And the poor captive in a dungeon lay* 

But, whilft the whip§ and tortures are prcpar'd^ 

The grates fly open, of themfelves unbarr'd \ 

At liberty th' unfettered captive ftands^ 

And flings the loofen'd fliackles from his hands. 

THE DEATH OF PENTHEUS. 

But Pentheus, grown more furious than before, 
RefolvM to fend his meflengers no more, ' 
But went himfelf to the dillrafted throng. 
Where high Cithaeron echo'd with their fong. 
And as the fiery war-horfe paws the ground. 
And fnorts and trembles at the trumpet's found 5 
Tranfportedthus he heard the frantic rout. 
And rav'd and madden'd at the diftant fliout. 

A fpacious circuit on the hill there Hood, 
Level and wide, and fkirted round with wood \ 
Here the rafli Pentheus, with unhallow'd eyes. 
The howling dames and myftic orgies fpies. 
His mother fternly view'd him where he ftood. 
And kindled into madnefs as ftie view'd : 
Her leafy javelin at her fon flie caft ; 
And cries, ** The boar that lays our country wafte ! 
«* The boar, my fifters ! aim the fatal dart, 
** And ftrike the brindled monftcr to the heart,*' 

Pentheus aftonifti'd heard the difmal found. 
And lees the yelling matrons gathering round j 
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fees, and weeps ai his approaching fate, 
id begs for mercyj and repents too, late. ' 
Help^ help 1 my aunt AutoniJe, he cxy I ; 
Refnemher how your own Afli^on dy\! " 
af'to iijs cries, the frantic matfnn rrtnrps-. 
e ftretcb"d-out aritij the o » 

vain does Pcntheus to hi^ - 
itt the raw bleeding (himp* pr ^w : 

i mother ho^rd 5 and, heed I els ot liisipmyer, 
r tremfeling^ hand ihe twifted in his hair. 
And this, fhe cry*d, fhall be Agave's ihare."" 
hen from the neck his ftriiggling head fhe tore, 
id in her hands the ghaftjy viiage bore, 
ith pleafure all the hideous trunk furvey ; 
len puird and tore the mangled limbs away, 
i ftartyig in the pangs of death it lay. 
on as the wood its leafy honours calts, 
Dwn off and fcatter'd by autumnal blafts, 
ith fuch a fudden death lay Pentheus flain, 
id in a thoufand pieces ftrow'd the plain. 
By fo diftinguifhing a judgment aw'd, 
le Thebans tremble, and conftls the god. 
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THE STORY OF SALMACIS At(D 
HERMAPHRODITUS. 

FROM THE FOURTH BOOK OF OVI.D'I 
MET AMORPHOS E S. 

HOW Salmacis, vrith weak enfeebling ftrcam$« 
Softens the body, and unnerves the limbs^ 
And what the fecret caufe, (hall here be ihowa; 
The caufe is fecret, but th' cffeft is known. 

The Naiads nurft an infant heretofore. 
That Cytherea once to Hermes bore : 
JProm botbth* illuftrious authors of his race 
The child ^was nam*d ; nor was it hard to trace 
.Both the-bright parents through the infant's fiace. 
When fifteen years, in Ida's cool retreat. 
The boy had told, he left his native feat, 
And fought frefli fountains in a. foreign foil : 
The pleafure leflen'd the attending toil. 
With eager fteps the Lycian fields he croft. 
And fields tiiat border on.the Lycian coaft j 
A river here he viewed fo lovely bright, 
Jt fliewM the bottom in a fairer ligbt, 
Nor kept a fandconceard from human fight t 
The ftream. produced nor./limy ooze, nor weeds, 
.Nor miry rufiies, nor- the fpiky reeds 5 
But dealt enriching moifture all around, ^ 

The fruitful banks with chearful verdure crown'd^ 7 
And kept the ijpring eternal on the ground. 3 
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i njmph prefides, nor pradVisM in thp clumc, 
if or skilful at the bow, nor at the nc^i 
)f all the blue^ey'd daughters of th^ mairit 
rhc only ftrangcr to DJana^s umr ; 
ler filters often j as *ti$/aiji. wmiM tiv^ , 
' Fy, Salmacisj what a] 
*^ Or take thy ^nivcTj o; l^t 

t And mix the toib df I fs^.** 

ifor quiver ihe nor arrows t er wpuiv lairt 
iXor mix the toils of hunting with her eafe* 
iut oft would bathe her in the cryftal tide» 
3ft with a comb her dewy locks divide j 
^ow in the limpid dreams (he viewM her face, 
fVnd dreft her image in the floating glals : 
3n beds of leaves (he now repos'd her limbs^ 
Mow gathered flowers that grew about her ftrcams ; 
\nd then by chance was gathering, as fhe flood 
To view the boy, and long for what fhe view'd. 
Fain would flie meet the youth with hafty feet, 
5he fain would meet him, but refused to meet 
3efore her looks were fet with niceft care, 
\nd well deferv'd to be reputed fair. 

* Bright youth, fhe cries, whom all thy features prove 

* A god, and, if a god, the god of love j 

* But if a mortal, blefi thy nurfe's breaft : 

* Bleft are thy parents, and thy fiflers bleftj 

* But oh how blefl: I how more than bleft thy bride, 

* Ally'd in blifs, if any yet ally'd. 

* If fo, let mine the (torn enjoyments be } 
' If not, behold a willing bride in me.^* 
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The boy knew nought of love, and toucUt with fhaoM 
He ftrove, and bluiht, but ftill the bluih became j 
In riflng bluihes ftill frefh beauties rofe ; 
The funny fide of fruit fuch blufhes (hows. 
And fuch the moon, when all her fllver white 
Turns in eclipfes to a ruddy light. 
The nymph ftill begs, if not a nobler blifs, 
A cold (alute at leaft, a fitter's kifs : 
And now prepares to take the lovely boy 
Between her .arms. He, innocently coy. 
Replies, ** Or leave me to myfelf alone, 
<« You rude uncivil nymph, or I '11 be gone.*' 
« Fair ftranger then," fays ihe, " it fliall be fa;'' 
And, for (he fear'd his threat, fhe feign'd to go ; 
But, hid within a covert's neighbouring green. 
She jcept him ftill in fight^ herfelf unfeen. 
The boy now fancies all the danger o'ci:. 
And innocently fports about the fhore j 
Playful and wanton to the ftream he trips^ 
And dips his foot, andihivers as he dips. 
The coolnefs pleas'd him, and with eager hafte 
His airy garments on the banks he caft ^ 
His godlike features, and his heavenly hue. 
And all his beauties^ were expos'd to view. 
H!s naked limbs the -nymph with rapture fpies. 
While hotter pailions in her bofom rife, 
Fluih in her cheeks, and fparkle ia her .eyes. 
She longs, fhe bums to clafp him in her arms. 
And looks andXighs, and kindles at his charms. 

Now all undreft upon the banks he ftood. 
And clapt his fides, and leapt into the flood : 

1 
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mbs the Giver wHVt£ divitie^ 

ipear more lovdy through the tide j 

t wlthia a cryftal c^t, 

jffy luftre from the glafs, 

, lie 's ail my Cj^Qf''" the Naiad cricf } 

IF^l, and after him /he ^e&, 

[fallens on \m\\ as he fwimsj » 

un clciJe, and wr&p!^ about hi a Imibt« « 

e boy re lilted, and was coy, 

e dapt, and kift the ftniggling boy. 

wriggling fnalce is fnatch'd on high 

iws, and hilTes in the flcy, 

foe his twirling tail he flings, 

ler legs, and writhes about her wings. 

^s boy ftill obftinately ftiove 

elf, and ftill refused her love, 

imbs (he kept her limbs intwinM, "^ 

, coy youth, (he cries, why thus unkind? ^ 

le gods thus keep us ever join'd ! J 

rQ never, never part again f 

? nymph, nor did (he pray in vain : 

finds him, as his limbs (lie preft, 

ftill, and nearer to her breaft ; 
g each the other's fle(h, they rim 
nd incorporate In one : 
iice are both their faces joinM, 
: ftock and grafted twig combin'd 

fame, and wear a common rind : 
in a fingle body mix, 
ly with a double fex. 
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The boy, thus loft in woman, now funrey'd 
The river's gwilty ftreara, and thus he pray'd, 
(He prayM, but wonder'd at his fofter tone, 
Surpriz'd to hear a voice but half his own) 
You parent gods, whofe heavenly names I bear. 
Hear your Hermaphrodite, and grant my prayer; 
Oh grant, that whomfoe'er thefe ftreams contain, 
If man he entered, he may rife again 
Supple, unflnew^d, and but half a man ! 

The heavenly parents anfwer'd, from on high, 
Their two-fliap'd fon, the double votary 5 
Then gave a fecret virtue to the flood. 
And tingM its fource to make his wiihes good. 



NOTE 




IK SOME OF THE FOREGOING STORIES 

tm OVIDS METAMORPHOSI'S. 



in THE STOE ' OF ETON. 



rHE ftory of PhaetuQ la ton -*iti a greater air 
of majeily and grandeur than any other in ull 
Hid, It is indeed the moft imjKH'tivnt fuhjciV he 
teats of, except the dduge ; and I cannot hut believe 
bat this is the conflagration he hints at in the It ill 
'ookj 
" EiTe quoque in fatis reminifcitur adore trmixin 
** Quo mare, quo tellus, corrcpt.Kiuc icyvK (<«7li 
*' Ardeat, et mundi moles opcrola luhorrl »" 
though the learned apply thole verlei lo tho tuhii*» 
>urning of the world) for it liilly unlwcr« thul di li up 
ton, if the 
** — Coeli miftrere tui, circviinfpicc utiuin'pir, 
<* Fumat uterque polus '* 
' Fumat uterque polus" — comes up to ** corirptirpif 
*^ Regia coeli"— Befides, it is Ovid's culioin toprnptMf' 
the reader for a following ftory, by givinj-j iituv) m 
timations of it in a foregoing one, which wai» i»k./. 
particularly necefl'ary to be done before he led us info 
fo ftrange a ftory as this he is now upon. 

P. io6. 1. 7. For in the portal. See] Wc luv^ 
here the piclure of the univerfe drawn in littk. 

N 2 -^ — \V^\*- 
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iSo NOTES ON THE TRj^NSLATIONS 

** — Balaenarumque prementcm 
** ^geona fuis immania terga lacertls." 
j^^ -ffigeon makes a diverting figure in it. 

« — Facies non omnibus una, 
** Nee diverfa tamen : qualem decct effe forore 
The thought is very pretty, of giving Doris an 
daughters fuch a difference in their looks as is m 
to different perfons, and yet fuch a likenefs as ih 
their affinity. 

** Terra viros, urbefquc gerit, fylvaf<)ue, ferafqi 
*« Fluminaque, ct nymphas, et cstera numina nil 
The lefs important figures are well huddled tog 
in the proraifcuous defcription at the end, which 
well reprefents what the painters call a groupe. 
** — Circum caput omne micantes 
** Depofuit radios ; propiufque accedere juffit.*' 
P. 107. 1. 27. And flung the blaze, &c.] It 
us a great image of Phoebus, that the youth was f 
to look on him at a diflance, and not able to appi 
him until he had lain afide the circle of rays tha 
fuch glory about his head. And indeed we may 
where obferve in Ovid, that he never fails of a 
loftinefs in his ideas, though he wants it in his w 
And this I think infinitely better than to have ful 
expreifions and mean thoughts, which is gem 
the true chara£^er of Claudian and Statius. Bui 
is not confidered by them who run down Ovid li 
grofs, for a low middle way of writing. Wkal 
be more fimple and unadorned, th^n his deicripti< 
Enceladus in the fixth book ? 

««Ni 
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Kidtur iile qttidctii, ptignatque n^Mj-gsrt fepc, 
Destra fed Auiboio masiw (A fubjc^ta PeS^fo, 

BegT^vat ^tns caput, fub qui iieliiipinu^ artnas 

bt tlie iTZiagr wc h^ cat Aod fublime, 

I ^;xnt vomiting fine, ^^^ heaving 

B aU S ic i] Yp w j th. tlx I upon bi s breaft, 

ftd a vaft paoraontoiy on amtr arm* 

There are few bookfi that have bad worft commen- 
tator* on them than Ovid^s Mirtamoiphofei* Thofc of 
tb€ grawr fort have been wholly token up in trie My- 
IhoJogiesj and think they have appeared very judicious, 
jf they ha^'e fliewn us put of an old author that Ovid 
if mlf^aken in a pedigree, nr hu^ turned fuch a perfon 
into a wolf that ought to have been made a tiger. O- 
thers have en^pioyed themfelves on what nn^tr entered 
into the poet'& thoughts^ in adapting a dull moral to 
cTtry fbory^ and making the perfune of bis pccms to 
be only nicknames for fuch virruss or vices ^ partlcu- 
Jarly the pious commentatf/r, Alexander Rofs, hw^ dived 
deeper into our Author's dclign thiin any of tht reft ; 
for he difcovcrs in him th*; gieateit myftencfi of the 
Chriftian religionj and findt* almoft in every page fome 
typical reprefentation of the world, the flefli, and the 
devil. But if thefe writers have gone too deep, others 
have been wholly employed in the furface, moft of 
them ferving only to help out a fchool-boy in tlie con- 
ftruing part ; or if they go out of their way, it is only 
to mark out t\\Q gnojna of the author, as the'^ c-^V-V 
N 3 x^^-^^ 
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them, which are generally the hcavieft pieces 
poet, diftinguiftied from the reft by Italian char 
The beft of Ovid's expofitors is he that wrote 1 
Dauphin's ufe, who has very well ihewn the m< 
of the author, but feldom refle£ls on his beau 
imperfeftions ; for in moft places he rather a^ 
geographer than the critic, and, inftead of poind 
the finenefs of a defcription, only tells you in 
part of the world the place is fituated. I (hall 
fore only confider Ovid under the charafter of i 
and endeavour to fhew him impartially, with< 
ufual prejudice of a translator : which I am th< 
willing to do, becaufe I believe fuch a comment 
give the reader a truer tafte of poetry than a co: 
on any other poet would do ; for, in reflefting on 
cient poets, men think they may venture, to pn 
they meet with in fome, and fcarce any thing in i 
but Ovid is confeft to have a mixture of both 
to have fomething of the beft and worft poet 
by confequence to be the faireft fubjeft for critl 
P. io8. 1. 8. My fon, fays he, &c.] Phcebus's 
is very nobly ufher'd in, with the " Tcrque qu; 
** concutiens illuftre caput" — and well rcprefej 
danger and difficulty of the undertaking; h\ 
which is its peculiar beauty, and makes ittfuly 
is the reprefenting them juft as a father would 
young fon j 

** Per tamen adverfi gradieris comua tauri, 
** Hxmoniofque arcus, violentique ora leonis, 
" Saevaque circuitu curvantem brachia longo 
<* Scorpion^ atque aliter curvantem brachia can 
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for one while he fcares him with bugbears in the way, 
«< — Vafti quoque re6lor Olympi, 
" Qui fera tqrribili jaculetur fulmina dextra, 
" Non agat hos currus j et cjuid Jove majus habetur ?'* 
** Deprecor hoc unum quod vero nomine poena, 
" Non honor eft. Poenam, Phaeton, pro munere pofcis." 
And in other places perfeftly tattles like a father, which 
by the way makes the length of the fpeech very natu- 
ral, and concludes with all the fondnefs and concern 
of a tender parent. 

** — Patrio pater efl'e metu probor ; afpice vultus 
** Ecce meos : utinamque oculos in peftore poffes 
** Inferere, 8c patrias intus deprendere curas ! &c." 

P, no. 1. 13. A golden axle, &c.] Ovid has more 
turns and repetitions in his words than any of the Latin 
poets, which aie always wonderfully eafy and natural 
in him. The repetition of Aureus, and the tianfition 
to Argenteus, in the defcription of the chariot, giv« 
thefe verfes a great fweetnefs and majefty : 
** Aureus axis erat, temo aureus, aurea fummae 
** Curvatura rotaej radiorum argenteus ordo." 

P. III. 1. 7. Drive them not on dire6lly, &c.] Se- 
veral have endeavoured to vindicate Ovid againit the 
old obje^lion, that he miftakes the annual for the di- 
urnal motion of the fun. The Dauphin's notes tell 
us that Ovid knew very well the fun did not pafs 
through all the figns he names in one day, but that 
he makes Phoebus mention them only to frighten Phae- 
ton from the undertaking. But though this may an- 
fwer for what Phoebus fays in his firft fpeech, it can- 
N 4 xv^x. 
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not from what h faid in this, where he is a6hial]y giving 

dire6lions for his journey, and plainly 

** Se^us in obliqnum eft lato curvamine limes, 

<* 2onarumque trium contentos fine plomumqne 

** EfFugit anftralem, jun^mque aquionibus Arfton,'* 

defcribes the motion through all the Zodiac. 

P. III. 1. 23. And not my chariot, &c.] " Ovid'g 
-rerfe is, ConfiJiis non curribus utere noftris." This way 
of joining two fuch different ideas as chariot and coun- 
fel to the fame verb is mightily ufed by Ovid; but is \ 
a very low kind of wit, and has always in it a mixture \ 
of pun, becaufe the verb muft be taken in a different 
Icnfe when it is joined with one of the things, froirt 
what it has in conjunction with the other. Thus in the 
end of this ftory he tells you that Jupiter flung a thun- 
derbolt at Phaeton — ** Pariterque, animaque, rotifque 
expulit aurigam," where he makes a forced piece of 
Latin ( " anirase expulit aurigam" ) that he may 
couple the foul and the wheels to the fame verb. 

P. 112. 1. 17. The youth was in a maze, &c.] It 
is impoflible for a man to be drawn in a greater con- 
fiifion than Phaeton is j but the antithefis of light and 
darknefs a little flattens the defcription. *' Suntque oculit 
tenebrae per tantum lumen obortx." 

Ibid. 1. 20. Then the feven ftars, &c.] I wonder 
none of Ovid*s commentators have taken notice of the 
overfight he has committed in this verfe, where he 
make the Triones grow warm before there was ever 
fuch a fign in the heavens ; for he tells us in this very 
book, that Jupiter turned Califlo into this conftella- 

tion^ 
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[itonj after he had repaired Uwmm that Phaeton had 
|*iade in the world , 

p. 114, L j%4 Athos and Tmolusj &c/] Grid has 
ere, after the way 'ti^-'^^ ^-^ — ^etft, gireji tis a ca- 
Jogxie of the mottn which w&re burnt. 

Iut| that I TTii^ht 1 t lire aglifti reader, I havcJ 

ift out ftjme of tl^ n that j bo figitrc in the de- 

icriptioti, and inverted the oracr of the reft ic cording 
9^ the fmoothoefs ot iny rcrie retjuLred, 
/P. tTf, i. 7, ""Twa* then* they fay, the fsrarthy 
fMoor, &c.] This i?* the only Metamoj-phcfis in all 
thi$ long ftorv, which, contrary to custom, h inferted 
in the middle of St. The critics may determine 
whether what follows it *he not too great an excurfion 
in him who propofes it as his whole defign to let us 
know the ckvnges of things. I dare lay that, if Ovid 
had not religiouHy obftTved the reports of the ancient 
Mythologies, we fliould have feen PliMion turned into 
feme creature or other that hates the light of the fun j 
or perhaps into an eagle, that ftill takes pleafure to gaze 
•« it. 

P. 115. 1. 28. The frighted Nile, &c.] Ovid has 
made a great many pleafant images towards the lattei 
end of this llcry. His verfes on the Nile, 
<* Nilus in extremum fugit pertcrritus orbem, 
" Occuluitquc caput, quod adhuc latet : oftia fcptem 
<* Pulverulenta vacant, feptem fine Humine valles." 
fire as noble as Virgil could have written j but ther¥ 
he ought not to have mentioned the channel of the fe* 
afterw:irds> 
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** Mare contrahitur, ficcaeque eft campus arense» 
becaufe the thought is too near the other. The im 
of the Cyclades is a very pretty one j 

*' — Quos altum texerat aequor 

** Exiftunt montes, et fparfas Cycladas augent/ 
but to tdl us that the fwans grew warm in Cayfter 

** —Medio vohicres caluere Cayftro," 
and that the Dolphins durft not leap» 

" Ne fe fuper aequora curvi x 

*' Tollere confuetas audent Delphines in auras, 
is intolerably trivial on fo great a fubje6l as the b 
ing of the world. 

P. 11^. 1. 19. The earth at length, &c.] We 
here a fpeech of the Earth, ^hich will doubtlefs : 
very unnatural to an Englifh reader. It is I be 
the boldeft Profopopceia of any in the old Poets 5 c 
it were never fo natural, I cannot but think ftie fp 
too much in any reafon for one in her condition. 

ON EUROP A'S RAPE. 

P. 141. 1. 17. The dignity of empire, &c.] ' 
ftory is prettily told, and very well brought in by 
two ferious lines, 
*< Non bene cohveniunt, nee in una fede raorant 
** Majeftas et Amor. Sceptri gravitate reli^^a, 
vwthout which the whole fable would have app 
very prophane. 

P. 142. 1. »7. The frighted nymph looks, &c. ] 
conftemation and behaviour of Europa, 
" — Elufam defignat imagine tauri 

<* Euro 
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" Europen : veriim taurum, freta vera putaras. 
'* Ipl'a videbatur terras fpeftare rcliftas, 
** Et comites clamare fuos, ta^lumque vereri 
" AfTilientis aqua?, timidafque reducere plantas," 
is better defcribed in Arachne's pifture in the Sixth 
Book, than it is here ; and in the beginning of Tatiu$'*s 
Clitophon and Leucippe, than in either place. It 
is indeed ufual among the Latin Poets (who had more 
art and reflexion than the Grecian) to take hold of all 
opportunities to defcribe the pi£lure of any place or 
a£Uon, which they generally do better than they could 
the place or action itfelf ; becaufe in the defcription of 
a pi6lure you have a double lubjeft before you, cither 
to defcribe the pi£lure itfelf, or what is reprefented 
in it. 

ON THE STORIES IN THE THIRD BOOK. 

FAB. I. 

THERE is fo great a variety in the arguments of 
the Metaraorphofes, that he who would treat of them 
. rightly, ought to be a mailer of all ftiles, and every 
different way of writing. Ovid indeed ihows himfdf 
moft in a familiar ftory, where the chief grace is to 
be eafy and natural ; but wants neither ftrength of 
thought nor cxpreffion, when he endeavours after it, 
in the more fublime and manly fubjedts of his poem. 
In the prefent fable, the ferpent is terribly defcribed, 
and his behaviour very well imagined ; the a6tions of 
both parties in the encounter are natural, and the 
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language that reprefents them more ftrong and maJct^^ 
line than what we ufually meet with in this Poet: if 
there be any faults in the narration, they are thefe;, 
perhaps, which follow : 

P. 146. 1. 8. Spire above Spire, &c.] Ovid, to make 
his ferpent more terrible, and to raife the cbaraderof 
his champion, has given too great a loofe to his imi- 
gination, and exceeded all the bounds of probability^ 
He tells us, that when he raifed up but half his body* 
he over- looked a tall foieft of oaks, and that hii 
whole body was as large as that of the ferpent in the 
ikies* None but a madman would have attacked fuck 
a monfter as this is defcribed to be ; nor can we have 
any notion of a mortars (landing againft him. Virgil 
is not afhamed of making j^neas fly and tremble at 
the fight of a far lefs formidable foe, where he gives 
us the dcfcription of Polyphemus, in the Third Book; 
he knew very well that a monfter was not a prqpcr 
enemy for his hero to encounter : but we fhould cer- 
tainly have feen Cadmus hewing down the CycIops» 
-had he fallen in Ovid's wayi or if Statius^'s littk 
Tydeus had been thrown on Sicily, it is probable he 
"would not have fpared one of the whole brotherhood. 

*' — ^Phoenicas, five illi tela parabant, 

** Sive fugam, five ipfe timorprohibebat utnimcpiei 

** Occupat :— " 

Ibid. 1. 15, In vain the Tyrians, &c.] The Poet 
could not keep up his nairation all along, in Ae 
grandeur and magnificence of an heroic ftile : he has 
here funk into the flatnei's of profe, where he tells v* 

th« 
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iC behaviour of the Tyrians at the fight of the ferpent : 

*' — Tegimen direpta leoni 

** Pellis erat ; telum fplendenti lancea ferro, 

** Et jaculum ; teloque animus praeftantior omni." 
EHd in a few lines after lets drop the majefty of his 
verfe, for the fake of one of his little turns. How 
does he languifh in that which fcems a laboured line I 
" Triftiafanguinealambentem vulnera lingua.'* And 
what pains does he take to exprefs the ferpcnt's break- 
ing the force of the ftroke, by fhrinking back from it I 
** Sed leve vulnus erat, quia fe retrahebat ab iftu> 
** Laefaque colla dabat retro, plagamque federe 
** Credcndo fecit, nee longiiis ire finebat." 

P. 149. 1. 4. And flings the future, &c.] The de« 
fcription of the men rifing out of the ground is a« 
beautiful a paflage as any in Ovid. It ftrikes theima- 
gination very ftrongly ; we fee their motion in thc^ 
firft part of it, and their multitude in the '* Meflis 
** virorum'' at laft. 

Ibid. 1. 9. The breathing harveft, dec.'] « Meffis 
" clypeata virorum." The beauty in thefe words 
would have been greater, had only *• Meflis virorum'* 
been exprefled without " clypeata;" for the reader's 
mind would have been delighted with two fuch different 
ideas compounded together, but can fcarce attend to 
fuch a complete image as is made out of all three. 

This way of mixing two different ideas together in' 
one image, as it is a great furprize to the reader, is a 
great beauty in poetry, if there be fuificient ground for 
it in the nature of the thing that it dekribcd. The 
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Latin Poets are very full of it, efpecially the worft of 
them J for the more correft ufe it but fparingly, as in- 
deed the nature of things will feldom afford a juft oc- 
cafion for it. When any thing we defcribe has acci- 
dentally in it fome quality that feems repugnant to its 
nature, or is very extraordinary and uncommon in 
things of that fpecies, fuch a compounded image at 
we are now fpeaking of is made, by turning this qua-* 
lity into an epithet of what we defcribe. Thus Clau- 
idian, having got a hollow ball of cryftal with water 
in the midft of it for his fubje6):, takes the advantage 
of confidering the cryftal as hard, ftony, precious 
water, and the water as foft, fluid, imperfe6h cryftal . 
and thus fports off above a dozen Epigrams, in fet- 
ting his words and ideas at variance among one ano- 
ther. He has a great many beauties of this nature in 
him 5 but he gives himfelf up fo much to this way of 
writing, that a man may eafily know where to meet 
with them when he fees his fubje6t, and often ftrains 
fo hard for them that he many times makes his defcrip- 
tions bombaftic and unnatural. What work would 
he have made with Virgil's Golden Bough, had he 
been to defcribe it ? We fliould certainly have feen the 
yellow bark, golden fprouts, radiant leaves, bloom. 
. ing metal, branching gold, and all the quarrels that 
could have been raifed between words of fuch different 
natures : when we fee Virgil contented with hii 
'^ Auri frondentis f and what is the fame, thougl 
much finer expreffed, — " Frondefcit virga metallo." 
This compofition of different ideas is often met witi 
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FAB. n. 

P. 150. 1, 3. Here Cadmus reign'd.] This is a 
pretty folemn tranfition to the ftoiy of Aftaeon, which 
is all naturally told. The goddefs and her maicft 
undrefling her, are defcribed with diverting circum- 
ftances. Aftaeon's flight, confufloD, and griefs, art 
paffionately reprefcnted 5 but it is pity the whole nar- 
ration fhould be fo carelefly clofed up. 

<« — Ut abeile queruntur, 

'* Nee capere oblatae fegnem fpeftacula praedse. 

** Vellet abeffe quidem, fed adeft, velletque videre, 

*^ Non etiam fcntire, canum fera fa6la fuorum," 

P. 153. L xo. A generous pack, &c ] I have not 
here troubled myfelf to call over A£laeon*8 pack of 
dogs in rhyme : Spot and Wbitefoot make but a mean 
figure in heroic verfe; and the Greek names Ovii 
ufes would found a great deal worlc. He clofes up 
his own catalogue with a kind of a jeft on it: 
** Quofque referre mora eft"— which, by the way, is 
too light and full of humour for the other ferious 
parts of this ftory. 

This way of inferting catalogues of proper namei 
in their Poems, the Latins took from the Oreekt 5 but 
have made them more pleafing than thofe they imi- 
tate, by adapting fo many delightful chara^ers to 
their perfons names ; in which part Ovid*s copioufnefs 
of invention, and great infight into nature, has- gh-en 
him the precedence to all the Poets that ever came 
before or after hiai. The fmoothnefi.of our Englifh 

verfc 




FROM OVID'S METAMORPE IBS. 193 

fe 11 tD<j much loft by the repetitii i of proper 
ties J which i% otherwif^ veiy natural, a 1 abfolutely 
:drary in fome cafes j as bef<yf Jjjjat e to raifc m 
f mijlda an anftvcral: the events, 

1 ^ livdy idea of lie I'e engaged. 

Tj had Hornet or Vlrg iSi^ro or three 

J8 before their figlvts, j^at fnene were forty thou- 
d of each fide, our imagination could not poilibly 
re been fo affefted, as when we fte every leader 
^led out, and every regiment in a manner drawn 
before our eyes. 

FAB. III. 

f*/i54.. 1. 7.6, How Semele, &c.] This is one of 
id's finifhed ftories. The tranfition to it is proper 
1 unforced; Juno, in her two fpeeches, a6ls in- 
nparably well the parts of a refenting goddefs and 
attling nurfe : Jupiter makes a very majeftic figure 
:h his thunder and lightning, but it is ftill fuch a 
; as thews who drew it 5 for who does not plainly 
:over Ovid's hand in the 

'Qua tamen ufque poteft, vires fibi demere tentat. 
Nee, quo centimanum dejiceret igne Typhota, 
Nunc armatur eo : nimium feritatis in illo. 
Eft aliud levius fulmen, cui dextra Cyclopum, 
Sasvitiae flammaeque minus, minus addidit irae j 
Tela fecunda vocant fuperi.'' — 
?. 155. 1. 26. 'Tiswell, fays Ihe, &c.] Virgil has 
de a Beroe of one of his goddcfTes in the Fifth 
neid 5 but if we compare the fi>eech fhc there n\^V^^ 
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with that of her name-fake in this ftory, we may find 
the gemu9 of each Poet difcovering itfelf in the lan- 
guage of the nurfe: Virgil's. Iris could not have 
ipoken more majeftically in her own ihape i but Juno 
is ib much altered from herfelf in Ovidy that tht 
goddefs is quite loft in the old woman. 

FAB. V. 

P. i6«. L 9. She can't begin, &c.] If j>laying^ on 
words be excufable in any Poem, it is in this, .where 
Echo is a fpeaker ; but it is fo mean a kind of wit* 
that, if it deferves excufe, it can claim no more. 

Mr. Locke, in his Eflay of Human Underftanding, 
has given us the heft account of wit in ihort that jozn 
any where be met with. *< Wit,, fays he, lies in 
*< the aflemblage of ideas, and putting thofe together 
*^ with quicknefs and variety, ^wherein can be found 
** any refemblance or congruity, thereby to make up 
*• pleafant piftures and agreeable vifions in. the fancy." 
Thus does true wit, as this incomparable author 
obferves, generally confift in the likenefs of ideas, and 
is more or lefs wit, as this likenefs in ideas is more 
furpri2dng and unexpected. But as true wit is nothing 
elfe but a iimilltude in ideas, fo is falfe wit the £mi- 
litude in words, whether it lies in the likenefs of let- 
ters only, as in Anagram and Acroftic i or of Syl- 
lables, as in doggrel rhymes^ or whole words, as 
funs. Echoes,. and the like. Befide thefe two kinds 
of falfe and true wit, there is another of a middle 
"Uure, that has fomet)uDg of both in it— when in 
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two ideas that have fome refemblance with each other, 
and are both exprefled by the fame word, we make ufe 
of the ambiguity of the word to fpeak that of one 
idea, included under it, which is proper to the other. 
Thus, for example, moft languages have hit on the 
word, which properly fignifies fire, to exprefs love by 
(and therefore we may be Aire there is fome refem- 
blance in the ideas mankind have of them) ; from 
hence the witty Poets of all languages, when they 
once have called Love a fire, confider it no longer as 
the paflion, but fpeak of it under the notion of a real 
fire ; and, as the turn of wit requires, make the fame 
word in the fame fcntence ftand for either of the ideas 
that is annexed to it. When Ovid's Apollo falls in 
love, he burns with a new flame j when the Sea- 
Nymphs languifh with this puffion, they kindle in the 
water j the Greek Epigrammatift fell in love with one 
that flung a fnow-ball at him, and therefore takes oc- 
caflon to admire how fire could be thus concealed in 
fiiow. In ihort, whenever the Poet feels any thing 
in this love that refemblcs fomething in fire, he carries 
on this agreement into a kind of allegory j but if, as 
m the preceding inftances, he finds any circumftance 
in his love contrary to the nature of fire, he calls hi* 
love a fire, and by joining this circumftance to it fur- 
prizes his reader with a feeming contradi6tion. I 
ihould not have dwelt fo long on this inftance, had it 
not been fo frequent in Ovid, who is the greateft ad- 
mirer of this mixt wit of all the ancients, as our 
Cvwley is among the moderns. Homer, Virgil, Ho- 
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race, and the greateft Poet8» ie<^ned it j as i^^ j 
is only fit for Epigram, and lijttlc copies af^* -vw^ 
one would wonder therefore ho.w £o iublimc ^ jgco/» 
as Milton could fometimes fall into it, ia /ucA m 
work as an Epic Poem. But we muft attribute it » 
his humouring the vicious tafte of the age he lived 
in, and the falfe judgment of our unlearned Engiii 
readers in general, who have few of them a relifli c( 
the more mafculine and noble beauties of Poetry. 

FAB. VI. 

Ovid feems particularly pleafed with the fubjeftcf 
this ftory, but has notorioufly fallen into a fault k 
is often taxed with, of not knowing when he has Ui 
enough, by his endeavouring to excel. How hat ke 
tul-ned and twifted that one thought of Naiciflus^ 
being the perfon beloved, and the lover too f 

** Cunftaque miratur quibus eft mirabilig ipfe, 

*.* -"Qli.i probat, ipfe probatur. 

** Dumque petit petitur, pariterque incenditetanki^ 

«* Atque oculos idem qui decipit incitat error. 

** Perque oculos perit ipfe fuos— - 

*< Uror amore mei, flammas moveoque feroque, Ac.* 
But we cannot meet with a better inftance of the cfr 
travagance and wantonnefs of Ovid's fancy, than ii 
that particular circumftance at the end of the floiji 
of Narciflus's gazing on his face after death in ik 
St)'gian waters. The defign was very bold, of makiiC 
a boy fall in love with himfelf here on earth | buti* 
torture him vrith the fame paiHon after deaths and b' 
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to let his ghoft reft in quiet, was intolerably cruel and 
uncharitable. 

P. 161. 1. 8. But whilft witliin, &c.] " Dumque 
•< fitim fedare cupit fitis altera crevit," We have here 
a touch of that mixed wit I have before (poken of; but 
I think the meafure of pun in it out-weighs the true 
wit ; for if we exprefs the thought in other words the 
turn is almoft loft. This paftage of NaicifTus proba- 
bly gave Milton the hint of applying it to Eve, though 
I think her furprize, at the fight of her own face in the 
water, far more juft and natural than this of Narcif- 
fu8. She was a raw unexperienced being, juft created, 
and therefore might eafily be fubjeft to the delufion ; 
but Narciflus had been in the world fixteen years, was 
brother and fon to the water-nymphs, and therefore to 
be fuppofed converfant with fountains long before this 
fatal miftake. 

P. i$2. 1. 8. You trees, fays he, &c.] Ovid is 
very juftly celebrated for the paffionate fpceches of his 
Poem. They have generally abundance of nature in 
them, but I leave it to better judgments to confider 
whether they are not often too witty and too tedious. 
The Poet never cares for finothering a good thought 
that comes in his way, and never thinks he can draw 
tears enough from his reader ; by which means our 
grief is either diverted or fpent before we come to his 
conclufion j for we cannot at the fame time be delight- 
ed with the wit of the Poet, and concerned for the 
perfon that fpeaks it $ and a great Critic has admirably 
-well obferved, " Lamentationes debent ciTe brt^^^ tx. 

% ** Q«tiC\^«% 
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<< concifae, nam lacryma fubito excrefcit, et di 
" eft Auditorera vel Ledlorem in fummo animi a 
** diu tenere." Would any one in NarcilTus^s < 
tion have cry'd out—** Inopem me copia fi 
Or can any thing be more unnatural than to ti:i 
from his forrows for the fake of a pretty reflexioi 

«< O utinam noftro fecederc corpore pofTem ! 

** Votum in amante novum $ vellem, quod am 
«* abtffet." 
None, I fuppofe, can be much grieved for one i 
Iki witty on his own afHi6tions. But I think w 
every where obferve in Ovid, that he employs 1 
vention more than his judgment $ and fpeaks a 
ingenious things that can be laid on the fubje^^, 
than thofe which are particularly proper to the 
and circumftances of the ipeaker. 

FAB. VII. 
P. 165. 1. 27.. When Pentheus thus] Then 
great deal of fpirit and fire in this fpeech of Pen 
but I believe none befide Ovid would have thou 
the transformation of the ferpent's teeth for an i 
ment to the Thebans courage^ when he defires 
not to degenerate from their great forefather th« 
gon, and draws a parallel between the behavi 
them both. 

" Efte, precor, meraores, qua fitis ftirpe ere: 
** Illiufque animos, qui multos perdidit uni 
" Sumite ferpentis : pro fontibus ille, lacuq 
** Interiit, at vos pro fama vincite veflra. 
** nie dedit letho fortes, vos pellite moUes, 
'* Et patrium revocate decut," 
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FAB. VIII. 

The ftory of Acoetes has abundance of nature in all 
the parts of it, as well in the defcription of his own 
parentage and employment, as in that of the failors 
characters and manners. But the (hort fpeeches feat, 
tered up and down in it, which make the Latin very 
natural, cannot appeal- fo well in our language, which 
is much more (lubborn and unpliant } and therefore 
arc but as fo many rubs in the ftory, that are ftill turn- 
ing the narration out of its proper courfe. The 
transformation at the latter end is wonderfully beau- 
tiful. 

FAB. IX. 

Ovid has two very good fimilies on Pentheus, where 
he compares him to a river in a former ftoryi and to a 
war-horfe in the prefent. 
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AN ESSAY 

ON VIRGIL'S GEORGIC^. 

T/IRGIL may be reckoned the firft who intxoduced 
^ three new kinds of poetry among the Romans, 
which he copied after three of the greateft mafters of 
Greece : Theocritus and Homer have ftill difpnted ior 
the advantage over him in Paftoral and Heroics, but I 
think al] are unanimous in giving him the precedence t» 
Hefiod in his Georgics. The truth of it is, the fw«et- . 
nefs and rufticity of a Paftoral cannot be fo well expicf- 
led in any other tongue as in the Greek, when righdy 
mixed and qualified with the Doric diale£^ ; nor can t)»* 
majefty of an heroic poem any where appear fo well it 
in this language, which has a natural greatnefs in it, 
and can be often rendered more deep and fonorous by 
the pronunciation of the lonians. But in the middle 
ftyle, where the writers in both tongues are on a level, 
we fee how far Virgil has excelled all who have writtea 
in the fame way with him. 

There has been abundance of criticifm fpent on 
Virgil's Paftorals and ^neids ; but the Georgics are a 
fubjeft which none of the critics have fufficiently taken 
into their confideration j raoft of them pafling it over 
in filence, or cafting it under the fame head with Pafto- 
ral ; a divifion by no means proper, unlefs we fuppofe 
the ftyle of a hufbandman ought to be imitated in a 
Qeorgic, as that of a iliepherd is in. a Paftoral. But 

though 
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though the fcene of both thefe poems lies in the fame 
place j the fpeakers in them are of quite a different cha* 
raftt-r, fmce the precepts of huibandry are not to be de- 
livered with the fimplicitjr of a ploughman, but with the 
addrefs of a poet» No rules therefore, that relate to 
Paftoral, can anyway affe^l the Geofgtcs, fince diey fall 
under that clafs of poetry, which coniifts in giving plain 
and direft inftru^^ions to the reades j whetiber they be 
moral duties, as thofe of Theognie and Pythagoras ; or 
philofophical fpeculations, as dioie of Aratus and Lu- 
cretius 3 or rules of pra£(ice, as thofe of Hefiod and 
VirgiL Among thefe difierent kind of fubjeds, tkat 
which the Georgics go upon is, I think, the meaneitand^ 
leaft improving, but the- moft plea£ng and delightful. 
Precepts of morality, befides the natural corruption of 
our tempers, which makes us averfe to them, are lb- 
ab(lra6led from ideas of fenfe, that they feldom give- 
an opportunity for thofe beautiful defcriptions and 
images which are the ipirit and life of poetiy. Natural 
philoibphy has indeed feniible objects to work upon ; 
but then it often puzzles the reader ^th the intricacy 
of its notions, and perplexes him with the multitude 
of its difputes. But this kind of poetry I am now 
fpeaking of, addreifes itfelf wholly to the imagination t 
It is altogether converfant among the fields and woods^ 
and has the mod delightful part of nature for its pro* 
vince* It raifes in our minds a pleafing variety of 
fcenes and landfkips, whilft it teaches us $ and make» 
the dryeft of its precepts look like a defcription. ** A, 
^ Georgic therelm i& fome paxt of the fcience of huC 
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writing is every where much in ufe ^tnong the JP<wa^ 
and is particularly pra6Vifed by Virgil, who iov^ to 
fuggeft a truth jndiredlly, and without giving us afuJi 
and open view of it, to let u« fee juft {o much as wiJJ 
naturally lead the imagination into all the parts that 
lie concealed. This is wonderfully diverting to the 
underftanding, thus to receive a precept, that enters 
as it were through a by-way, and to apprehend an idea 
that draws a whole train after it. For here the mind, 
which is always delighted with its own difcoveries, 
only takes the hint from the Poet, and feems to work 
out the reft by the ftrength of her own faculties. 

But, fmce the inculcating precept upon precept will 
at length prove tirefome to the reader, if he meets with 
no entertainment, the Poet miift take care not to in- 
cumber his poem with too much buiinefs ; but fome- 
times to relieve the fubjeft with a moral reflexion, or 
let it reft a while for the fake of a pleafant and per- 
tinent digreftion. Nor is it fufficient to run out into 
beautiful and diverting digreflions (as it is generally 
thought) unlcfs they are brought in aptly, and ai« 
fomething of a piece with the main defign of the Geor- 
gic I for they ought to have a remote alliance at leaft 
to the rubje«5^, that fo the whole poem may be more 
uniform and agreeable in all its parts. ^Ve (hould 
never quite lofe fight of the countiy, though we are 
fometimes entertained with a diftant profpedt of it. 
Of this nature are Virgil's defcription of the original 
of Agriculture, of the fruitfulnefs of Italy, of a coun- 
try life, and the like $ which arc not bright in by 

force* 
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force, btit naturjUy rife out of the pricipal argument 
and ckfign of the poem, 1 know iiu tine digrefllion in 
the Gtorgic^ that may fecm tp cnntt adi£l this obferva- 
tion, bdides that in >f the firft book, 

where the Poet lanric] lourfe of the bat- 

tle of Phaifalia, an^ f Auguftus : but 

il h worth while 1 admij-ably he has 

turned the courfe of eo its proper chan- 

nel, and mide his hulbandman concerntd even in what 
relates to the battle, in thofe inimitable lines ; 
*' Scilicet et tempos veiiiet, cum /inibus illis 
" Agricola incurvo terram molitus aratro, 
** Exefa inveniet fcabra riibigine pila : 
** Aut gravibus raftris galeas pulfabit inanes, 
** Grandiaque efFoflis mirahitur ofla fepulchris.** 
And afterwards, fpeaking of Aiiguftus's adlions, he 
ftill remembers that Agriculture ought to be fbme way 
hinted at throughout the whole poem. 
« -Non ullus aratro 
** Dignus honos : fqualent abduftis IVva colonis : 
** Et curvae rigidum fakes canflantur in enfem." 
We now come to a ftyle which is proper to a Geor- 
gic ; and indeed this is the part on which the Poet 
muft lay out all his ftrength, that his words may be 
warm and glowing, and that every thing he defcribes 
may immediately prefent itfelf, and rife up to the rea- 
der's view. He ought in particular to be careful of 
not letting his fubje6l debate his %le, and betray him 
into a meannefs of expreflion j but every where to keep 
up his verfe in all the pomp of numbers^ arvd ^vg^sx^ 
of words. 
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I think nothing which is a phrafe or faying in com<»' 
mon talk ihould be admitted into a ferious Poem : be« 
caufe it takes off from the folemnity of the ezpreffion, 
and gives it too great a turn of fEimiliarity ; much left 
ought the low phrafes and terms of art, that ■ arc 
adapted to hufbandry, have any place in fuch a work 
as the Georgicy which is not to appear in the natural 
iimplicity and nakednefs of its (ubje6^9 but in the plea- 
fanteft drefs that poetry can bcftow on it. Thus 
Virgil, to deviate from the common form of words, 
would not make ufe of tempore but Jydere in his firft 
verfe ; and every where elfe abounds with Metaphors, 
Graecifms, and Circumlocutions, to give bis verfe the 
greater pomp> and preferve it from finking into a 
plebeian ftyle. And herein coniifts Virgil's mafter- 
piece, who has not only excelled all other Poets, but 
even himfelf in the language of his Georgics ; where 
we receive more ftrong and lively ideas of things from 
his words, than we could have done fi-om the objefts 
themfelves : and find our imaginations more alleged 
by his defcriptions, than they would have been by the 
very fight of what he defcribes. 

I fhall now, after this fhort fcheme of rules, con- 
fider the different fuccefs that Hefiod and Virgil haft 
met with in this kind of poetry, which may give us 
fome further notion of the excellence of the Georgics. 
To begin with Hefiod ; if we may guefs at hit cha- 
ra6ler from his writings, be had much more of tht 
hufbandman than the Poet in his tempers he wis 
wonderfully grave, difcreet, and frugal, he lived al- 

. tiogcthcr 



O R G I C S, 107 

together in the country, and was probably for his 
great prucbnctj the oracle of the wliolt- neigbbcur- 
hood, Thcfe pnticiples of good hutondry r:xi\ through 
his works J a«d directed hun to tlie choice of tilhgc 
and merchandise J for the itibje6l of that which is the 
moil celebrated of thtm. He is ev^ry where bent on 
inJlrufUot], avoids all m^^ncr of digreHlions, and does 
noc ftlr out of the ildd once in the whole Georgic, 
His method in defcribiTin- mnni-lt afVpr monthj with iti 
proper feafon^ and too grave and 

fimpie I it takes off £ and variety of 

the FoL^TTi, and mak ic but like a mo- 

dern almanack in vei s carried throiT^h. 

a coMttt of weather I hand guefs whe* 

ther he h to meet witn jiiow or mmj clouds or fun- 
fhincj in the next delcription. His, defcriptions indeed 
have abundance of nature in them, but then it is 
nature in her fimplicity and undrefs. Thus when 
he fpeaks of January, ** The wild beafts, fays he, 
** run (hi vering. through the woods with their heads 
*' ftooping to the. ground, and their tails clapt be- 
** tween their legs j the geats and oxen are almoft 
** flead with cold j but it is not fo bad with the fheep, 
** becaufe they have a thick coat of wool about them^ 
" The old men too are bitterly pinched with the 
** weather J but the young girls feel nothing of it, 
-«* who fit at home with their mothers by a warm fire* 
/<* fide." Thus docs the old gentleman give himfelf 
up to a loofe kind of tattle, rather than endeavour 
after a jufl poetical defcription. Nor has- he fhewa 
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more of art or judgment in the precepts he has givpfi 
us ; which are Town fo yery thick, that they clog tbe 
Poem too much, and are often fo minute and full of 
circumftauces, that they weaken and unnerve his Terfe. 
But, after all, we are beholden to him for the firft 
rough (ketch of a Georgic : where we may ftill dif- 
cover fomething venerable in the antiquenefs of the 
work J but, if we would fee the deiign enlarged, tbe 
figures, refoimed, the colouring laid on, and the whole 
piece finiihed, wemuf(expe£l it from a greater matter's 
hand. 

Virgil has drawn out the rules of tillage and plant- 
ing into .two Books, which Heiiod has difpatched in 
liaif a one $ but has fo raifed the natural rudenefs and 
firaplicity of his fubje^, with fuch a iignificancy of 
expreffion, fuch a pomp of verfe, fuch variety of 
tranfitions, and fuch a folemn air in his reflexions, 
that, if we look on both Poets together, we fee in one 
ihe plainnefs of a downright countryman ^ and ia the 
other, fomething of ruftic zhajefty, like that of i 
Roman dictator at the plough-tail. He deliver* tlie 
-meaneft of his precepts with a kind of grandeur i be 
breaks the clods and toiTcs the dung about with an air 
of gracefulnefs. His prognoftications of the weather 
are taken out of Aratus, where we may fee how }udi- 
cioufly he has picked out thofe that are moft propct 
for his hufbandman's obfervation ; how he has en- 
forced the exprcilion, and heightened the images which 
-he found in the oiiginaU 

4 Thi 
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The Second Book has more wit ia it, and a gwater 
boldncfs in its metiphorsj ths:o any of the Tcft» The 
Poet, wiih great beauty, applie* qblivioiij ignoraace, 
wonder, dfrrre^ and the Irke, to hh tree^. The laft 
Geor^ic has indeed ir^, but not To dar- 

ing as this 5 for ht id pafllons may fee 

mort natuially afc ^an to an inani- 

mate plant. Hd i» ihe p leaf u res of z 

country litcj a« tJsey are ddcribcd by Virgpl In the 
tatttr end of tbis Book, can ibarc? he of Virgir* 
mind m preferring eveti the life of a philofopher toi ft. 

We may, I think, read the Poet's clime in his de- 
fcriptitm, for he feems to have been in a fwcat at the 
writing of it : 

" — O quis me gelidis Tub montibus Hsemi 
** Siftat, et ingenti ramorum protegat umbri !*' 
and is every where mentioning, among his chief plea- 
fures, the coolnefs of hi« (hade§ and rivers, vales and 
grottoes, which a more Northern Poet would have 
. omitted for the defcription of a funny hill, and fire-fide. 

The Third Geofgic feeras to be the moft laboured 
of them all j there is a wonderful vigour and fpirit in 
tbe defcription of the horfe and chariot-race. The 
force of love is reprefented in noble inftances, and 
very fublime eKprefiions. The Scythian winter-piece 
appears fo very cold and bleak to the eye, that a man. 
can fcarce look on it without ihivering. The mur-* 
rain at the end- has all the exprefEvenefs that words 
can give. It was here that the Poet ftrained hard to 
out-do Lucretius in the defcriJ)tion of hi%^bjs^^% "^"^^ 
P "^ 
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if the reader would fee what fnccefs he had, he may 
find it at large in Scaliger. 

But Virgil fecms no where fo well pleafed, as when 
he is got among his bees in the Fourth Georgic : aod 
ennobles the anions of fo trivial a creature, with 
metaphors drawn from the moft important concerns 
of mankind. His vcrfes are not in a greater noife 
and hurry in the battles of ^neas and Tumus, than 
in the engagement of two fwarms. And as in hi$ 
^neis he compares the labours of his Trojans to 
thofe of bees and pifmires, here he compares the la- 
bours of the bees to thofe of the Cyclops. In fhort, 
the lall Georgic was a good prelude to the ^neis; 
and very well fhewed what the Poet could do in tbe 
defcription of what was really great, by his defcrib- 
ing the mock-grandeur of an infe£^ with fo good a 
grace. There is more pleafantnefs in the little plat- 
form of a garden, which he gives us about the middle 
of this Book, than in all tbe fpacious walks and 
water- works of Rapin. The fpeech of Proteus atths 
end can never be enough admired, and was indeed 
very fit to conclude fo divine a work. 

After this particular account of the beauties in the 
Georgics, I fhould in the next place endeavour to 
point out its imperfections, if it has any. But though 
I think there are fome few parts in it that are not fo 
beautiful as the reft, I ftiall not prefume to name 
them ; as rather fufpe£ting my own judgment, than I 
can believe a fault to be in that Poem, which lay fo 
long under Virgil's corre^ion, and had his laft ha»i 
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put to it. The firft Gcorgic was probably burkfqed 
in the author^s lifetime ; for we ftj 11 find in the fcho- 
Jiafts a Terfe that ridicules part of a line tranOated 
from Hefiodj " Nudus ara, fere nudus'*— And we 
may ^aill)-^ guefs at the judgment 6f thi'i extraordinary 
crkic, whoever he waSj from hi$ cenfurmg this par- 
tic*ular precept. We may be fui-^ Virgil wovid not 
have tranflatcd k from Hefiod, bad he not difcovered 
foine beauty in it ; and indeed the beauty of it is 
T-vhat I have btfore obferved lo be frequently mtc with 
in Virgil, the delivering the precept fo indire£ily, and 
iingling out the particular circumftance of fowing and 
plowing naked, to fuggeft to us that thefe employ- 
ments are proper only in the hot feafon of the year» 

I fhail not here compare the ftyle of the Georgics 
with that of Lucretius, which the reader may fee al- 
ready done in the preface to the fecond volume of 
Mifcellany Poems * j but fliall conclude this Poem to be 
the moft complete, elaboi-ale, and finiflied piece of 
all antiquity. The ^neis indeed is of a nobler kind, 
but the Georgic ;s more perfe6^ in its kind. The 
-^neis has a greater variety of beauties in it, but thoit 
of the Georgic are more exquifite. In fliort, the 
Georgic has all the perfection that can be expe6kd in 
a poem ^written by the greateft Poet in the flower of 
his age, when his invention was ready, his imagina- 
tion warm, his judgment fettled, and all his faculties 
in their fu:i vigour and maturity. 

* The ColU<5tion publiftied by Mr. Drvd^w. 
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To SIR GODFREY KNELLEJU 
ON HIS PICTURE O^ THE KINO. 

K SELLER, ^ith filenee and furprue 
We fee Britannia'^ monarch tHe, 
A godlike fonn, by thee difpIayM 
in all the force of light and fhade j 
And, aw*d by thy dekiiive hand. 
As in the prefence chamber ftand. 

The magic of thy art calls for^ 
His fecret foul and hidden worth. 
His pr6bity and mildnefs ihows. 
His care of friends, and (com 6{ foes t 
•In every ftroke, in every line, 
Does fome exalted virtue (hine. 
And Albion's happinefs we trace 
Through all the features ef hts face* 

O may I live to hail the day. 
When the glad nation ftiall furvey 
Their fovereign, through his wide commiQiii, 
Paffing in progrefs o*er the land I 
Each heart fhall bend,. and every voice 
In loud applauding (houts rejoice, 
Whilft all his gracious afpe6l praiie. 
And crowds grow loyal as they gaze* 

5 The 
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TBe image on the merfal piac 
With its bright round of titles . I, 
And ftampt on Britifti coins fhi •, 

To richeft ores the Yalue tivei 
Or^ wrought wii A6^ 

Shjipe ^nd adorr* ^ 
To bear ihh fmmj 
Has daily fmee hi a court c begun 
Rejoiced the metal to reftne. 
And ripen'd the Peruvian naine. 

Thou, Kneller, long with noble pnde> 
The foremoft of thy art, haft vy'd 
With nature in a generous ftrife. 
And toTich'd the canvas into life. 

Thy pencil has, by monarchs fought, 
From reign to reign in ermine wrought. 
And, in the robes of ftate arrayM, 
The kings of half an age difplay'd. 

Here fwarthy Charles appears, and there-^ • 
His brother with dejefted air : 
Triumphant Naffau here we find, 
And with.him bright Maria join'd 5 
There Anna, great as when flie fcnt 
Her armies through tl^e continent, 
Ere yet her Hero was difgrac'd : 
O may fam'd Brunfwick be the laft, 
(Though heaven (houid with my wifh agrcCj 
And long preferve thy art in thee) 
The laft, the happieft Britifli king. 
Whom thou (halt paint, or I ihall fmgl 

P3 



314 ADDISON'S POEMS. 

Wife Phidias thus, his (kill to prove^ 
Through many a god advanc*d to JoTe» 
And taught the poliflit rocks to flune 
With airs and lineaments divine j 
Till Greece, amazed, and half-afraid, 
f h' affembled deities furvey'd. 

Great Pan, who wont to chace the fair» 
And lovM the fpreading oak, was there j 
Old Saturn too with upcaft eyes 
Beheld his abdicated fkies $ 
And mighty Mars, for war renown'd. 
In adamantine armour frown'd 5 
By him the childlefs goddefs rofe, 
Minerva, ftudious to compoie 
Her twilled thi-eads ; the web fhe ftrung. 
And o'er a loom of marble hung : 
Thetis the troubled ocean^s queen, 
MatchM with a mortal, next was ieen> 
Reclining on a funeral urn. 
Her ihort-livM darling fon to mourn » 
The lafl was he, whofe thunder dew 
The Titan-race, a rebel crew. 
That from a hundred hills ally'd 
In impious leagues their king defy'd* 

This wonder of the fculptor's hand. 
Produced, his art was at a ftand s 
For who would hope new fame to raife. 
Or rifk his well-eftabli(h'd praife. 
That, his high genius to approve. 
Had drawn a George, or carv'd a Jove ? 
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PROLOGUB 
TO SMITH'S PHiEDRA AND HIPPOLITUS. 

SPOKEN BY Mr. WILKS. 

LONG has a race of heroes fillM the ftage, 
That rant by note, and through the gamut rage ; 
In fongs and airs exprefs their martial fire. 
Combat in trills, and in a fuge expire t 
While, luird by found, and undifturb'd by wit, 
Calm and ferene you indolently fit, 
And, from the dull fatigue of thinking free. 
Hear the facetious fiddles repartee : 
Our home-fpun authors muft forfake the field. 
And Shakefpeare to the foft Scarletti yield. 

To your new tafte the poet of this day 
Was by a friend advis'd to form his play $ 
Had Valentini, mufically coy, 

Shunn'd Phaedra's arms, and fcomM the proffered joy : 
It had not movM your wonder to have feen 
An eunuch fiy from aVi enamourM queen t 
How would it pleafe, ihould fhe in Englifii fpezik. 
And could Hippolitus reply in Greek I 
But be, a ftranger to your modiih way. 
By your old rules muft ftand or fall to-day. 
And hopes you will your foreign tafte command. 
To bear, for once, with what you underftand. 

P^. ?R<4- 
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TO STEELE^S TENDER HUSBAND. 

IN the Hrft rife and infancy of farce» 
When fools were many> and when pla^rt weK (cs«i» 
The raw unpraflis'd authors couldy with eafc, . 
A young and unexperienc'^d audience pleafe t 
No fingie chara^i^r had e'er been fliown. 
But the whole herd of fops was all their own s 
Rich in oiiginals, they fet to view. 
In every piece, a coxcomb that waa new. 

But now our Briti/h theatre can boaft 
Drolls of all kinds, a vail unthinking ho£t| 
Fruitful of folly and of vice, it fhows 
Cuckolds, and cits, and bawds, and pimps, and beaux* 
Rough country knights are found of every (hire % 
Of every fafhion gentle fops appear j 
And punks of different characters we meet. 
As frequent on the ftage as in the pit. 
Our modern wits are forced to pick and cull. 
And hero and there by chance glean up a fool : 
Long trc they find the neceflary fpark, 
They fcarch the town, and beat about the Park, 
To all his mod frequented haunts rcfort. 
Oft dog him to the ring, and oft to court ; 
As love of plcafure or of place invites 5 
And fometimes catch him taking fnuff at Whitens. 
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Howe'^r, to do you right, the prefcnt a£^e 
Breeds very hopeful mo n Iters for the fttigi^i 
That fcorn the paths their dull forefathers trod. 
And won't be blockheads in the common road. 
Do but farvey this croudeJ houfe tg^-night ; 
■ ■■ Herti *$ iliJi encourageraant for thofe that write* 

Our author, to divert his fcieiids to-day, 
Stocks with variety of fools his play; 
And that there may be fomething gay smd new. 
Two ladiefe-trraTit has exposM to view; 
The fiift a damfel, trave rd in roinnn^e j 
The t'other more refin'd, fhe comes from T^rance : 
Refcue, like courteous knights, the nymph from dang 
And kindly treat, like . well rJbred men,, the ftranger. 
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EPILOGUE 

TO LANSDOWNE'S BRITISH ENCHANTERS. 

WHEN Orpheus tunM his lyre with pleafing woe, 
Rivers forgot to nm, and winds to blow. 
While liftenlng forefts cover'd, as he playM, 
The foft mufician in a moving /hade. 
That this night's ftrains the fame fuccefs may find, 
The force of mufic is to mufic joined : 
Where founding ftrings and artful voices fail 
The charming rod and mutter'd (pells prevail. 
Let fage Urganda vsrave the circling wand 
On barren mountains, or a wafte of fand • 
The defert fmiles; the woods begin to grow 
The birds to warble, and the fprings to fiow» 

The fame dull fights in the fame landfkip mixt 
Scenes of ftill life, and points for ever fix'd 
A tedious pleafure on the mind beftow. 
And pall the fenfe with one continued (how : 
But, as our two magicians try their (kill. 
The vifion varies, though the place (lands (Ull- 
While the fame fpot its gaudy form renews 
Shifting the profpeft to a thoufand views. 
Thus (without unity of place tranfgreft) 
Th' enchanter tunis the critic to a jcft. 

But howfoe'er, to pleafc your wandering eyes 
Bright objefts difappear and brighter rife : 
There's none can make amends for loft delight 
While from that circle we divert your fight. 

AN 
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AN ODE FOR ST. CECILIA'S DAY. 

SET TO MUSlCKBy MR, DANfEL PURCELL. 

PSHFORMED AT 0X:F0^D l6^f). 

I. 

PREPARE the hallowM ftram, my Uufe, 

^ Thy foft(?ft foimds and fwceteft numbers chufc ; 

The bright Cecilia's praife rehearfei 

In warbling words, and gliding verfe. 

That fnioothly run into a fong. 

And gently die away, and melt upon the tongue, 

XL 
Firft let the fprlghtly violin 
The joyful melody begin. 

And none of all her firings be mute^, 
While the ftiarp found and fhriller lay 
In fweet harmonious notes decay. 

Soften and mellowM by the flute. 
* ** The flute that fweetly can complain, 
** DiflbJve the frozen nymph's difdainj 
•' Panting fympathy impart, 
*' Till flie partake her lover's fmart/* 
CHORUS. 
III. 
Next, let the folemn organ join 
Religious airs, and ftrains divine. 
Such as may lift us to the flcies, 
And fet all heaven before our eyes : 

* The four laft lines of the fecoxvd ^'^^x^'^^'*-'^ 
were added by Mr, Tate* 



** Such as may lift us to the fkies j 
** So far at leail: till they 
^ DeTcend with kind furprizey 
♦« And meetouiT pious harmony half-way.*' 

IV. 

Let then tht^trmnpet^s picrrcing found 
Our ravifh'd ears with pleafure wound i 

The foul o'er-powcring with delight, 
As» with a quick unconunon ray, 
A flreak of lightning clears the 4ay, 

And flaihes on the fight. 
Let echo too perform her part, 
Prolonging every note with art. 

And in a low expiring ftrain 

Flay all the concert o'er again. 

V. 

Such were the tuneful notes that hnng 

On bright Cecjlia's charming tongue : 

Motes that facred heats infpir'd. 

And with religious ardour fir'd : 

The love-fick youth, that long fupprefs'd 

His fmoiher'd paffion in his breaft, 

No fooner heard the warbling dame. 

But, by the fecret influence tum'd. 
He felt a new diviner flame. 

And with devotion bum'd. 
With ravifh'd foul, and looks amaz'd. 
Upon her beauteous face he gazM j 



Nor 




A N O D E. I 

-^or made his amorous complaint : 
In vain her eyes hia heart had chann'd. 
Her heave ni)r voice her eyes difami^d. 
And changed the lover to a faint, 

GRAND C H O R U S, 

VI. 

AND now the choir compleat rtjoites, 
With trembling fh'ings and melting voices j 
The tuneful ferment rifes high. 
And v/orlcs with mingled melody : 
Quick divifions run their Tounds, 
A thoufand trills and quivering founds 

In airy circles o'er us fly, 
Till, wafted by a gentle breeze, 
They faint and languifli by degrees^ 
.And at a didance die. 




C«iii ADDISON'S POEMS. 

AN ODE. 

I. 

TH E fpacioiis firmament on high, 
^ With all the blue ethereal Iky, 

/And fpangled heavens, a (hining frame, 
/ Their great original proclaim, 

Th' unweary'd fun, from day to day. 
Does his Creator's power difpiay j 
And publifhes, to every land. 
The work of an Almighty hand. 

II. 
Soon as the evening ihades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wonderous tak j 
' And nightly, to the liftening earth. 
Repeats the ftory of her birth : 
Whilft all the ftars that round her burn. 
And all the planets, in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 
And fpread the truth from pole to poIe« 

III. 
What though, in folemn file nee, all 
Move round the dark terrefhrial ball ; 
What though, no real voice, nor found^ 
Amidft their radiant orbs be found s 
In Reafon's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice { 
V For ever finging as they fhine. 
The hand that made us is divine. 



AH 
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AN HYMN. 

r. 

WHEN all thy nierdies, O my God, 
My rifing foul ihrvty^ | 
Tranfportecl with the viewj I ^m loft 
In woncicTj lovf , and praiic. 

II. 

O how ihall words with equal warmth 

The gratitude declare. 
That glows within my ravifliM heart I 

But thou canil read it there. 

III. 

Thy Providence my life fuftain'd, 

And ail my wants^ redreft ; 
When in the filent womb I lay. 

And hung upon the breaft. 

IV. 

To all ray weak complaints and cries. 

Thy mercy lent an ear. 
Ere yet my feeble tlioughts had learnt 

To form themfelves in prayer. 
V. 

Unnumbered comforts to my foul 

Thy tender care beftow'd. 
Before my infant heart conceiv'd 

Frcm whence thefe comforts flow'd. 



It gesdj ckar %i »■ ■!■■ ; 

^HTzci vets widi ficine&» ofe ks^ : 

Acid wiica iB fiasiB 
RrfiT'J lEj leal i 

IX. 

Trj bosBtcoorfaiad vitk wridH- bg^ 

His ■»££ mj cup ivb o'cr^ 
AmI is a kisd and £nlhM 1 
- Hit tkmhUd aSl ay ftoec 



Ten tbodlaBd ffcnofand picckns gifts 

Mj daalj dnaks cnpioy; 
Kor is the ka^ a cfcewM Ik»% 

Tbat ta&es iMe ^ilti with joT. 




AN ODE, #55 

XI. 

Through every period of my life. 

Thy goodnefa I '11 puriue » 
^nd after death, in diftant worMs, 

The glorious thi 

^ When Nature faiij ight 

Divide thy worJi j^^.v^ 

My €vei -grateful heart j O Lord, 
Thy merty ihtill adore, 
XIII. 
Through all eternity to thee, 

A joyful fong I '11 raife j 
For, oh ! eternity 's too fhort. 
To utter all thy praife. 



AN ODE. 



HOW are thy fervants bleft, O Lord! 
How fure is their defence ! 
Eternal wifdom is their guide. 
Their help Omnipotence. 

II. 
foreign realms,- and lands remote. 
Supported by thy care, 
• Through burning climes I pafsM unhurt. 
And breath'd in tainted air. 



tU ADDISON^S POCMS. 

. in. 

Thy mercy (VvectenM ewtiy fiu!. 
Made erciy r^ion pkafe ; 

The hoary Alptne-hilU it wanned. 
And fmooth'd the Tyrrfaene ieas. 

IV. 

Think, 0.my fiml, devoutly dilnk, 
Howy with affrighted eyes. 

Thou (aw^ft the wide-extended deep. 
In all its horrors rile. 



Confufion dwelt in every fzcc. 

And fear in evqy heart j 
When waves on waves, and gulphs en cj'-f ' 

Overcame the pilot's art. 

VI. 
Yet then from all. my griefs, O Lord^ 

Thy mercy fet me free j 
Whilft, in the confidence of praycTy 

My foul took hold on thee. 

VII. 

For though in dreadful whirls we hung 

High on the broken wave, 
T knew thou wert not (low to hear. 

Nor impotent to fave. 

vin. 




AN HYMN. %%7 

virr. 

Tiie ftorm was laid, the wmds rctir'd, 

ObedieJit to thy will j 
The fea, that roar'd at thy command. 

At thy commat 

la mid ft of daTige «ii^i 

Thy gaod net's ] ^^rc-j 

And praife The;iB l«r tiiy Mercies ^aft. 

And humb])r kope for more« 
X. 
My life, if thou preferv'ft my life. 

Thy facrifice fliall be 5 
And death, if death muft be my doom. 

Shall join my foul to TTiee. 



AN HYMN. 

I. 
^TTHEN rifing from the bed of death, 
^ ^ O'erwhelm'd with guilt and fear, 
I fee my Maker face to face; 
O how fhall I appear ! 
II. 
If yet, while pardon may be found. 

And mercy may be fought. 
My heart with inward horror fhrinks, 
And trembles at the thought ; 

0^2 \\\. ^NV«^^ 



i%t ADDISON'S POEMS, 
III. 

When 'thou, O Lord, flialt iftand <lifclofi?8 

In majefty fevere. 
And fit in judgment on my foul j 

O how fhall I appear I 

IV. 

But thou haft told the troubled kful. 

Who does her fins lament. 
The timely tribute of her tear« 

Shall endlefs woe prevent. 

V. 

Then fee the forrows of my heart. 

Ere yet itlje too late ; 
And add my Saviour^s dying' groans^ 

To give thofe forrows weight. 

VL 

. For never ihall my foul defpalr 

Her pardon to procure, 
4Vho knows Thy Only Son hat dy?d 

To make that pardon fuse* 



PAKA 




PARAPHRASE ON PSA ,U ?::?^^I/ 

^L 

THE Lor^f repare. 

And *V^i -rd's care 3 

Hie prcrciict fi; y> , 

And gua.rd me e : 

My noon-day . " »uend. 

And all my ntiu- ,t houre defend. . 

II. 
When in the fultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirfty mountain pant 5 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wandering fteps he kads : . 
"Where peaceful rivers, foft and flow. 
Amid the verdant landfcape flow. 

III. 
Though in the paths of dq^th I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overfpread. 
My ftedfafl: heart fliall fear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord, art with me ftill ; 
Thy friendly crook fliall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful fliad^, 

IV. 
Though in a bare and rugged way. 
Through devious lonely wilds I ftray. 
Thy bounty fliall my wants beguile. 
The barren wildernefs fliall fmile. 
With fudden greens and herbag<& cto^nxC^^ 
And ftreams fliall murmur ^\\ ^o>3Ltv.^« 



230 ADDISON'S POEMS. 

THE PLAY-HOUS E •. 

WHERE gentls Thames through (lately channels 
glides. 
And England's proud metropolis divides j. 
A lofty fabrick does the fight invade. 
And ftretches o'er the waves a pompous fhadej 
Whence fudden fhouts the neighbourhood furprizc. 
And thundering claps and dreadful hiflings rife. 

Here thrifty R-— hires monarchs by the day. 
And keeps his mercenary kings in payj 
'With deep-mouth'd a6tors fills the vacant fbenes. 
And rakes the (lews for goddefTes and queens : 
Here the lewd punk, with crowns and fcepters gracM^ 
Teaches her eyes a more majeftic caft j 
And hungry monarchs, with a numerous train 
Of fuppliant Haves, like Sancho, ftarve and rejgn» 

But enter in, my Mufe 5 the Stage furvey. 
And all its pomp and pageantry difplay ; 
Trap-doors and pit-falls, from th* unfaithful grounc^ 
And magic walls encompafs it around : 
On either fide maim'd Tempjes fill our eyes. 
And intermix t with Brothel -houfes rife j 
Disjointed Palaces in order ftand, O 

And Groves obedient to the mover's hand S 

O'erfhade the Stage, and flouriih at command. j 

A ftamp makes broken towns and trees entire 9 
So when Amphion ftruck the vocal lyre, 

HI 
» 5ee Sedley's M\&:t\iMv\^^> ^^^%'^^wv^ 




THE PL AY -HOUSE. 23s 

He faw the fpacious circuit all around, 

With crowding wooJs and rifing cities crown'd'l 

But next the tiring-room furvej^ and fee 
Falfe titles, and protnifcuoiis quality, 
Confusedly rwarm, 1 om queens, 

To thofe that fwiag machines. 

Their various charai 'ith art. 

The frowning buUy ^art ; 

Swoln cheeks and fwag^j^.^ng be[ly make an hoft. 
Pale meagre looks and hollow voice a ghoftj 
From careful brows and heavy down-caft eyes. 
Dull cits and thick-fcuird aldermen arife : 
The comic tone, infpir'd by Congreve, draws 
At every word, loud laughter and applaufe : 
The whining dame continues as before, 
Her charafter unchangM, and afts a whore. 

Above the reft, the prince with haughty ftalks 
Magnificent in purple bulkins walks : 
The royal robes his awful flioulders grace, 
Profufe of fpangles and of copper-lace : 
Ofikious rafcals to his mighty thigh, 
Guiltlefs of blood, th' unpointed weapon tye : 
Then the gay glittering diadem put on, 
Ponderous with brafs, and ftarr'd with Briftol ftonc. 
His royal confort next confults her glafs. 
And out of twenty boxes culls a face j 
The whitening firft her ghaftly looks befmears. 
Ail pale and wan th' unfinifhM form appears j 
Till on her cheeks the blufliing purple glowS;. 
And a falfe virgia-modefty beftgws. 
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Her ruddy lips the deep vermilion dyes 5 

Length to her brows the pencil's art fupplieSt 

And with black bending arches ihades her eyes* 

Well pleasM at length the pi£lure fhe beholds. 

And fpots it o'er with artificial molds 5 

Her countenance compleat, the beaux flie warms 

With looks not hers ; andj fpight of nature, charm&i 

Thus artfully their perfons they difguife. 
Till the laft flourifh bids the curtain rife. 
The prince then enters on the Stage in ftatc ; 
Behind, a guard of candle-fnufFers wait i 
There, fwoln with empire, terrible and fierce. 
He fiiakes the dome, and tears his lungs with vcrit.; 
His fubjefts tremble ; the fubmiflive pit. 
Wrapt up in filence and attention, fit ; 
Till, freed at length, he lays afide the weighty 
Of public bufincls and affairs of ftate : 
Forgets his pomp, dead to ambitious fires. 
And to fome peaceful brandy-ihop retires 5 
Where in full gills his anxious thoughts he drowns> 
And quaffs away the care that waits on crowns* 

The princefs next her painted charms di/plays. 
Where every look the pencil's art betrays ; 
The callow fquire at diftance feeds his eyes. 
And filently for paint and wafhes dies : 
But if the youth behind the fcenes retreat. 
He fees the blended colours melt with heat. 



} 



And all the trickling beauty run in fweat. 
The borrow'd vifage he admires no more. 
And naufeates every charm he lov'd before t 

« S# 
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So the fam'd fpear, for double force renown'd, 
Apply'd the remedy that gave the wound. 

Ill tedious lifts *tw^re endleis t6 ebg^» ^ . j 
And draw at length the rabble of the Stage, 
Where one for twenty years has given alarms, . 
And called contending monatchs tb theit arras j , 
Another fills a more important poft. 
And rifes every other night a ghoft 5 
Through the cleft Stage, bis medly face he rtatt. 
Then ftalks along, groans thrice, atld difeppears j 
Others, with fwotds and Ihiclds, the foldiel^s pride, -%. 
More than a thoufand times have changed their fide, > 
And in a thoufand fatal battles dy'd. !S 

Thus feveral perfons feveral parts perform 5 
Soft lovers whine, and bluftering heroes ftorra. 
The ftern exafperated tyrants rage. 
Till the kind bowl of poifon clears the Stage. 
Then honours vanilh, and diftin6Uons ceafe i 
Then, with reluctance, haughty queens undrefs^ 
Heroes no more their fading laurels boaft, 
Ajid mighty kings in private men are loft. 
He, whom fuch titles fwell'd, fuch power made proud. 
To whom whole realms and vanquiih*d nations bow^d^ 
Throws off the gaudy plume, the purple train^ 
And in his own vile tatters ftinks again^ 



^^ 
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ON THE LABY MANCHESTER. 



WHILE haughty Gallia's dames j that fpread 
O'er their pale cheeks, an artful red. 
Beheld this beauteous ftranger there 
In native charms, divinely fairj 
Confufion in their looks they fliow'd';. 
And with unborrow'd blulhes glow'd. 



CATO, 




I 



n o. 



TRAGEDY. 



♦< Ecce fpe^laculum dignum, ad quod refpiciat, in- 
*' tentus operi fuo, Deus ! Ecce par Deo dignum, 
** vir fortis cum mala fortuna compofitus ! Non 
<« video, inquam, quid habeat in terris Jupiter pul- 
** chrius, fi convertere animum vclit, quam ut. 
" fpeftet Catonem, jam partibus non femel fra^lis, 
^ nihilomiuus inter ruinas publicas ereftum." 

Sen. de Divin* Pror, 
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With fo much ftrength you write, and Co much eafey 

Virtue and fenfe ! how durft you hope to pUafe ? 

Yet crowds the fentiments of every line 

Impartial clapt, and ownM Ac work divine. 

Ev'n- the four critics, who malicious cam^ 

l!ager to cenfure, arid refolv'd to blame. 

Finding the' hero regularly rife, 

Great while he lives, but greater when he dies. 

Sullen approved, too obftinate to melt. 

And ficken'd with the pleafures- whieh they felt. 

Not fo the fair their pafJions fecret k^pt. 

Silent they heard, but, as they heard, they wept| 

When glorioufly the blooming Marcus dy^d. 

And Cato told the gods, rmfattsjyd. 

See ! how your lays the Britifh youth inflame I 
They long to (hoot and ripen into fame j 
Applauding theatres difturb their reft. 
And unborn Cato's heave iiv every l)reaft } 
Their nightly dreams, their daily thoughts repeat, 
-And pulfes high with fancy'd glories beat. 
So, grievM to view the Marathonian fpoils. 
The young Themiftocles vow'd equal toils ; 
Did then his fchemes of future honours draw 
From the long triumphs which with tears he faw. 

How ftiall I your unrivaPd worth proclaim. 
Loft in the fpreading circle of your fame ! 
We faw you the great William's praife rehearfe. 
And paint Britannia's joys in Roman verle. 
We heard at diftance foft enchanting ftraixis, 
* From blooming mountains, and Italian plaint* 




TO THE AUTHOR OF CATO, »3^ 

V'lrgil begaii in Englifli drefs to fliincj 

His voice, hia looks, his grandeur, 11 il] divine: 

From him too foon uti friendly yoii with d new. 

But brought the tunc ' " " dew* 

Then the delightful i ongue, 

Th' immortal Majib w darling fong. 

Prom cliine to clime <r fiew, 

From clime to clime << uriue* 

Still with the heroes glow'd Mie poet's flame, 

Still wid^ his conquelts you enlarged your fime. 

With boundlcfs raptures here the Mufe could fweU^ 

And on your Rofamond for ever dwell : 

There opening fweets and every fragrant flower 

Luxuriant fmile, a never-fading bower ! 

Next, human follies kindly to expofei 

You change from number^, but not fink in profe 5 

Whether jn vifionary fcenes you pi ay. 

Refine our taftes, or laugh our crimes away. 

Now, by the buflcinM Mufe you fhine confeft. 

The patriot kindles in the poet's breafl:. 

Such energy of fenfe might pleafure raife, 

Though unembellifh'd with the charms of phrafe : 

Such charms of phrafe would with fuccefs be crown'd, 

Though nonfenfe flowM in the melodious found. 

The chafteft virgin needs no bluflies fear. 

The learn'd therafelves not uninftru6ted hear. 

The libertine, in pleafures us'd to roll. 

And idly fport with an immortal foul. 

Here comes, and, by the virtuous heathen taught. 

Turns pale, ^nd trembks at the dreadful thotigjht: 
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Whene'*er you travenfc vaft Niunidia's plains* 
' What fluggtfli Briton in his ifle remains 1 
When Juba feeks the tiger with delight. 
We beat the thicket^ and provoke the fight; 
By the defcription warmed, ve fondly fweat. 
And in the chilling eaft<wind pant with heat. 
What eyes behold npt, how the ftream refines^ 
Til] by degrees the floating mirror ihines ? 
While hurricanes in circling eddies play. 
Tear up the fands, and fwf ep whole plains awa? 
We ihrink with horror, and confcfs oyr fear. 
And all the fudden founding ruin hear* 
When royal robes, diilain^d with blood, deceiw 
And make poor Marcia beautifully grieve 5 
When (he her fecret thoughts no more conceals, 
• Forgets the woman, and her flame reveals ; 
Well may the prince exult with noble pride. 
Not for his Libyan crown, but Roman bride. 
But I in vain on fingle features dwell, 
^ While all the parts of the fair piece excel. 
80 rich the ftore, fo dubious is the feaft. 
We know not which to pafs, or which to tafte. 
The fliining incidents fo juftly fall. 
We may the whole new fcenes of tranfport call. 
Thus jewellers confound our wandering ejres. 
And with variety of gems furprize. 
Here fapphires, here the Sardian ftone is feen^ 
The topaz yellow, and the jafper green. 
The coflly brilliant there, confusMly bright, 
Erom numerous furfaces darts trembling light : 



T0 THE AUTHOK OF CATO. «4t 

The (^jffci'ent colours^ mingle in 3 blate. 
Silent weftand, unabJe wiiere to praifc. 
In plqiAjre fwe^tiy Isift ten thoufand way*i. 
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Triniry College* Camtiridgc. L, EU5DEN. 



SIR, [ 

HEN yotir ge ft T view'd. 
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And Cato's wn blood imbrued) 

Thst fcene of death lo tembie appears, 
My foul could only thank you with her tears. 
Yet with fuch wondrous art your fkiiful hand 
Does all the pafTions of the foul command. 
That ev'n my grief to praifeand wonder turn'd, 
And envy'd the great death which firft I mourn'd. 

What pen, but yours, could draw the doubtful ftrife 
Of honour ftruggiing with the love of life ? 
Defcribc the patriot, obftinately good. 
As hovering o'er eternity he ftood : 
The wide, th' unbounded ocean lay before 
His piercing fight, and heaven the diftant ihore. 
Secure of endlcfs blifs, with fearful eyes, ^ 

He grafps the dagger, and its point defies, s. 

And iTifiies out of life to fnatch the glorious prize. 3 

How would old Rome rejoice, to hear you tell 
How jiift her patriot liv'd, how great he fell ! 
Recount his wondrous probity and truth, 
And foira new Juba'-s in the Britifh youtl\> 
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Their generous fouls, when he refigns his breath; 
Are pleasM with niin^ and in love with death : 
And when her conquering fword Britannia draws 
Refolves to perifh, or defend her caufe» 
Now firft on Albion's theatre we fee 
A perfeft image of what man Ihould be 5 
The glorious charafter is now expreft. 
Of virtue dwelling in a human breaft : 
Drawn at full length by your immortal lines. 
In Cato^s foul, as in her heaven ihe fliines* 
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TO THE AUTHOR OF CATO. 24.3 

LEFT WITH THE PRINTER BY AN 
UNKNOWN HAND, 

NOW we may fpeak, fince Cato fpe'aks no. more : 
'TIs praife at length, 'twas raptur? all before j 
When crowded theatres with lo's rung 
Sent to the flcies, from whence thy genius fprung; 
Ev'n civil rage a while in thine was loft. 
And factions ftrove'but to applaud thee moftj 
Nor could enjoyment pall our longing tafte. 
But every night was dearer than the laft. 

As when old Rome, in a malignant hour 
Deprived of fome returning conqueror. 
Her debt of trjumph to the dead difcharg'd. 
For fame,' for treafure, and her bounds enlargM j 
And while his godlike figure movM along. 
Alternate paffions fir'd th^ adoring throng ; 
Tears flow'd from every eye, and fhouts from every 

tongue 5 

So in the pompous lines has Cato far"'d, 
Grac'd with an ample, though a late reward : 
A greater vidor we in him revere 5 
A nobler triumph crowns his image here. 

With wonder, as with pleafure, we furvey 
A theme fo fcanty wrought into a play 5 
So vad a pile on fuch foundations placM $ 
Like Ammon's temple rear'd on Libya's waftc : 
Behold its glowing paint I its eafy weight I 
Its nice proportions I and ftupcndoM% Vvti^W 

R X "^^^ 
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How chafte the conduft ! How divine the rage ! 
A Roman worthy, on a Grecian ftage I 

But where (hall Cato's praifc begin or end; 
Inclined to melt, and yet tmtaught to bend, 
The*firmeft.patiiot, and the gentleft friend ? 
How great his genius, when the tiaitor crowd 
Ready to ftrike the blow their fury vow'd ; 
Quell'd by his look, and liftcning to his lore. 
Learned, like his paflions, t^ rebel no more ! 
When, lavifli of his boiling blood, to prove 
The cure of flavifti life, and flighted love. 
Brave Marcus new in early death appears. 
While Cato counts his wounds, and not his ycars^ 
Who, checking private grief, the public mourns. 
Commands the pity he fo greatly fcorns j 
But when he ftrikes (to crown his generous part) 
That honeft, (launch,. impra6licable heart j 
No tears, no fobs, purfue his panting breath ^ 
The dying Roman (hames the pomp of death. 

O facred freedom ! which the powers beftow 
To feafon ble(rmgs, and to foften woe ; 
Plant of our growth, and aim of all our cares» 
The toil of ages, and the crown of wars : 
If, taught by thee, the poet's wit has flowed 
In drains as precious as his hero's blood ; 
Preferve thofe fti-ains, an everlafting charm 
To keep that blood and thy remembrance warm : 
Be this thy guardian image (lill fecure. 
In vain (hall force invade^ or fraud allure { 
Our great palladium, (hall perform its part, 
Fix'd and en(hfuVd *m evtrj '&tvtv^V«axu 
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TO THE AUTHOR OF CA TO. 345 

UPON MIU AJ3DISON S CATO. 

f ONG had the Tragic Mufc forgot to weep, 

•'— ' By modern Op - - ^- - ^q^^^ . 

No matter what the a* clear. 

Thus fenfe was facri ^. 

At la ft, * One W^t ;fence. 

And dar'd (O Jmpu< — ,, _. jfli — fcnfer 

Soon then a» next tli traj i J poke. 

The Jadies figliM again, roe bc^ujc awoke, 

Thofe heads that iiia'd molt indolent £0 move 

To fing-fong, ballad, and fonata love. 

Began their buried Tenfes to explore. 

And found they now had paflions as before : t 

The power of nature in their bofoms felt. 

In fpite of prejudice compell'd to melt. 

When Cato 's firm, all hope of fuccour faft. 
Holding his ftubborn virtue to the laft, 
I view, with joy and confcious tranfport firM, 
The foul of Rome in one great man retired : 
In him, as if fhe by confinement gain'd, O 

Her powers and energy are higher ftrain'd > 

Than when in crowds of fenators fhe reigrf d \ j 

Cato well fcorn'd the life that Caefar gave. 
When fear and weaknefs only bid him fave : 
But when a virtue like his own revives 
The hero's conftancy — with joy he lives. 

Obferve the juftnefs of the poet's thoughts 
Whofe fmalleft excellence is want of faults ; 

R 3 ^^\'^- 

• The Speaawr. 
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Without afFefted pomp and noife he warms j. 
Without the gaudy drefs of Beauty charms^ 
Love, the old fubjefl of the buikiaM Mufe, 
Keturns, but fuch as Roman virgins ufe. 
A virtuous love, chaftisM by pureft thought. 
Not from the fancy, but from nature wroughn 
Britons, \Ah leflen'd wonder, now behold 
Your former wits, and all your bards of old j 
Jonfon out-vy'd in his own way confefs j 
And own that Shakefpeare's felf now pleaies lefs. 
While Phoebus binds the laurel on his brow. 
Rife up, ye Mufes ; and, ye Poets, bow : 
Superior worth with admiration greet. 
And place him neareft to his Phoebus* feat* 




STRAGEDy 



OCCASIONED BV 

OF 



B Y W , ,, 

HIS anciet^t Rome by party-faftbns rent, 
Loiigr fince the c;enerous Cato tiici lament | 
Himfelf united with his country's caufe. 
Bravely refusM to live, 'midft dying laws. 
PleasM with returning liberty to come. 
With joy the hero riles from his tomb ; 
And in Britannia finds a fecond Rome, 
Till by repeated rage, and civil fires, 
Th' unhappy patriot'again expires; 
Weeps o'er her fate, and to the gods retires. 



I 



**# The verfes of Dr. Young, Mr. Tickell, 
and Mr. Hughes, on this tragedy, are among the 
poems of their refpe^ive authors. 
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PROLOGUE BY MR. POPE- 
SPOKEN BT MR. WILKS. 

TO walre the foul by tender ftrokes of art. 
To raile the genivS) and to -mend the heart>. 
To make man]^nd in confciops virtue bold, 
Live o'er each fcene, and be what they behold : 
For tills the Tragic-Mpiefirl(-tn>dthft ftage» 
Commanding tear$ to ibream through every tkgc ^ 
Tyrants no more their favage nature kept. 
And foes to yirtue wonder'd how -they wept. 
Our author (huns by vulgar fprings to move 
The heroes glory, or tlie virgin's love ; 
In pitying love we but our weaknefs (how. 
And wild ambition well deferves its woe. 
Here tears fliall flow from a more generous caule^ 
Such tears as patriots ihed for dying laws : 
He bids your breads with ancient ardor rife. 
And calls forth Roman drops from Britiih eyes* 
Virtue confefs'd in human ftiape he draws. 
What Plato thought, and god-like Cato was s 
No common objeft to your fight difplays, 
But what with pleafurc heaven itfelf furveys j 
A brave man ftruggling in the ftorms of fate. 
And greatly falling with a falling ftate : 
"U'hilc Cato gives his little fenate laws, 
What bofom beats not in his country's caufe f 
Who fees him a6l, but envies every deed ? 
Who hears him groan, and: does not wiih to bleed ^ 
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Ev'n when proud Csefar 'midil triumpful cars. 
The Tpoils of n:itions, and the pomp of wars, 
Ignobly Tain» and iiTipotentiy greaij 
ShowM Jlome her Cat^ ' ^^ - ^- - 'n ftate i 
As h«r dead feth^f'^s n ft. 

The pomp was darken' Ter-caft, 

The triumph cen^'d^ — II every eye j 

The world's gr*at vjftor pai^ unlieeded by j 
Her laft good man dejected Rome ador*d^ 
And honoured C2:r:ir s lefs than Cato"*s fword* 

Britons, attend : be worth like this approved. 
And fhow you have the virtue to be mov'd. 
With honeft fcom the firft fam'd Cato view'd 
Rome learning arts from Greece, whom fhe fubdued^ 
Our fccne precarioufly fubAls too long 
On French translation, and Italian ibng. 
Dare to have fenfe yourfelves ; a/Tert the ftage j^ 
Be juftly warm'd with your own native rage. 
§iich plays alone ihould pleafe a Britilh ear» 
A& Cato's i^If had not dii'dain'd to hear. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 

MEN; 

CATO. Mr. Booth. 

Lucius^ a Senator. ^ Mr. Keen* 

SEMPRONiusy a Senator. Mr. Mills. 

JuBA, Prince of Numidia* Mr. Wilks. 

SYPHAXyGenex-aloftheNumidians. Mr. Gibber. 
Fortius, "I ^ ^^ Mr. Powel. 

Marcus, JS^"^^^^^^- Mr. Ryan. 

Decius, AmbafTador froi% Caefar. Mr. BowiiAX. 
Mutineers, Giiards, &c. 

WOMEN. 

Marcia, Daughter to Cato. Mrs. Oldfield* 

Lucia, Daughter to Lucius. Mrs. Porter. 

Scene, a large Hall in the Govemor*8 Palace of Utica. 
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C A T O. 

ACT E I- 

FORT : u s. 

P M XV p 

THE dawn h over-caft, tqv dionilng Iciwers, 
Ati<1 heavily in clouds brings on the day. 
The great, tb' important day ; big with the fate 
Of Cato and of Rome.— Our father's death 
Would fill up all the guilt of civil war, 
And clofe the fcene of blood. Already Caefar 
Has ravag'd more than half the globe, and fees 
Mankind grown thin by his deftruftive fword : 
Should he go further, numbers would be wanting. 
To form new battles, and fupport his crimes. 
Ye Gods, what havock does ambition make 
Among your works ! 

MARCUS. 
Thy fteddy temper. Fortius, 
Can look on guilt, rebellion, fraud, and Caefar, 
In the calm lights of mild philofophy j 
I 'm tortur'd, ev'n to madnels, when I think 
On the proud vi6lor : every time he 's nam'd 
Pharfalia rifes to my view — I fee 
Th' infulting tyrant prancing o'er the field 
Strow'd with Rome's citizens, anddrench'd in /laughter. 
His horfc's hoofs wet with Patrician, blood* 
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Oh Fortius, is there notfome chofen curfe, 
Someliidden thunder in the ftores of heaven, 
Ked with uncoramcm wratliy: te Uaft tk«>fftan 
Who owes his greatnefs to his country's ruin ? 
FORTIUS. 

Believe nric, Marcus, 'tis an impious greatnefs. 
And rnixt with too much horror to be envy'd : 
Kow does the luftreof our father's a6lion^. 
Through tht dsirkcldild of ills that cover him, 
Break out, and tmrnwith more triumphant brigiitnefs I 
His fufferingB flitTte,^ and fpread a glory round him ^ 
Greatly unfortunate, be fights the caufe 
Of honour, virttre> liberty, and Rome, 
His fword nc'-er fell but on the guilty head 5 
OpprefHon, tytamiy^ and* power ufuipM, 
Draw all the veng«M3<se of his arm upon them. 
* MARCUS. 

Who knows not tliis ? But what can Cato da 

Againft a world, a bafe degenerate world, 

That courts the yoke, and bows the neck to Casfar? 

Pent up in Utica, he vainly forms 

A poor epitome of Roman greatnefs. 

And, cover'd wkh Numidian guards, dire^s 

A feeble army, and an empty fenite. 

Remnants of mighty battles fought in vain. 

By heavens^ fuch virtues, join'd with ilich fuccefs, 

Diftraft my very foul : onr father's fortune 

Would almoft tempt us to renounce his precepts. 

FORTIUS. 

Remember what our father oft has told us ; 

The 
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The ways af heaven are dark aud intricate, 
Puzzled in mazes, and perplexed with crrars j 
Our undcritmdiiig traces them in vain, 
Lolt and bcwildiir'd in the fruitkis feaich ; 
Nor fees with how it inga run, 

Noi' where tliolr^gtJJ! 
] 

Thefe are fuggcftii . eafc i 

Oh Fortius, didil thL» ...»^ ^^^ ^p^i^ the griefs 
Thiit wring my iauljthou could^l not talk thus coldly. 
P^ fit on unpity'd and fuccefskfs love 
Plant daggers in my heart, and aggravate 
My other griefs. Were but my Xucia kind !— 
FORTIUS. 

Thou fee'ft not that tliy brother is thy rival : 
But I muft hide it, for I know thy temper. [AJidt, 

Now, Marcus, now, thy virtue 's on the proof: 
Put forth thy utmoft ftrength, work eveiy nerve. 
And call up all thy father in thy foul t 
To quell the tyrant love, and guard thy heart 
On this weak fide, where moft our nature fails. 
Would be a conqueft worthy Cato's fon. 
MARCUS. 

Fortius, the counfel which I cannot take, 
In Head of healing, but upbraids my weaknefs* 
Bid me for honour plunge into a war 
Of thickeft foes, and ruih on certain death, 
Then /halt thou fee that Marcus is not flow 
To follow glory, and confefs his father. 
Love is not to be xeafon'd down, or loft 
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In high ambition, and a thirft of greatnefs ; 
'Tis fecond life, it grows into the foul. 
Warms every vein, and beats in every pulfe. 
I feel it here : my refolution melts— 
FORTIUS. 

£ehold young Jiiba, the Numidian Pnnce I 
With how much care he forms himfelf to ^lory. 
And breaks the fiercenefs of his native temper 
To copy out our father's bright example. 
He loves our fitter Marcia, greatly loves her j 
His eyes, his looks, his a6Vions, all betray it : 
But ftill the fmother'd fondnefs bums within him. 
When moft it fwells and labours for a vent. 
The fenfe of honour and defirc of fame 
Drive the big paffion: back into his heart. 
What ! fhall an African, fhall Juba's heir, 
Reproach great Cato's fon, and fhow the world 
A virtue wanting in a Roman foul ? 
MARCUS. 

Fortius, no more ! your words leave ftings beliind them. 
When-e'er did Juba, or did Fortius, (how 
A virtue that has caft me at a diftance. 
And thrown me out in the purfuits of honour ? 
FORTIUS. 

Marcus, 1 know thy generous temper well | 
Fling but th' appearance of diflionour on it. 
It ftrait takes fire, and mounts into a blaze. 
MARCUS. 

A brother^s fufferings claim a brother*s pity* 

4 ?OilTIUl4 
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FORTIUS. 
Heaven knows I pity thee : behold my eyes 
Ev'n whilft I fpeak. — ^Do they not fwim in tears ? 
Were but my heart as naked to thy view, 
Marcus would fee it bleed in his behalf. 
MARCUS, 
Why then doft treat me with rebukes, inftead 
Of kind condoling cares and friendly forrow ? 
FORTIUS. 
O Marcus, did I know the way to eafe 
Thy troubled heart, and mitigate thy pains, 
Marcus, believe me, I could die to do it. 
MARCUS. 
Thou beft of brothers, and thou beft of friends I 
Pardon a weak diftemperM foul, that fwells 
With fudden gufts, and finks as foon in calms. 
The fport of paflions — But Sempronius comes : 
He muft not find this foftncfs hanging on me. \,Exit* 

SCENE II. 
3EMFRONIUS. 
Confpiracies no fopner fhould be form'd 
Than executed. What means Fortius here ? 
I like not that cold youth. I muft diilemble. 
And fpeak a language fore^ to my heart. 

SEMFRONIUS, FORTIUS. 

SEMPRONIUS. 
• Good morrow,. Fortius ! let us once embrace. 
Once more embrace i whilft yet we both are free. 
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To-morrow fliould we thus exprefs our fnendihip, 
Each might receive a flave into his ann$. 
This fun perhaps, this morning fun, 's ^e laft 
That e'er ihall rife on Roman liberty. 
FORTIUS. 

My father has this morning call'd together 
To this poor hall his little Roman Senate 
(The leavings of Pharfalia), to confult 
If yet he can oppofe the mighty torrent 
That bears down Rome, and all her gods, before it* 
Or muft at length give up the world to Caefar. 
SEMPRONIUS. 

Not all the pomp and majefty of Rome 
Can raife her. Senate more than Cato's presence. 
His virtues render our affembly awfuJ, 
They ftrike with fomething like religious fear. 
And make ev'n Caefar tremble at the head 
■Of armies fluihM with conqueft : O my Fortius, 
Could I but call that wondrous man my father. 
Would but thy fitter Marcia be pi'opitious 
To thy friend's vows : I might be bleisM indeed I 
FORTIUS. 

Alas ! Sempronius, would'ft thou talk of love 
To Marcia, whilft her father's life 's in danger ? 
Thou mighfft as well couit the pale trembling Vcihd, 
When Ihe beholds the holy flame expiring. 
SEMPRONIUS. 

The more I fee the wonders of thy race. 
The more I 'm charm'd. Thou xmiiib take heed, my 
Fortius I 

4 Tlie 
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Tlie world has all ka eyes on Gattf s Ibiv* 
Thy fatliL^'s ma lit fets thee up to view. 
And ftiosvs thee in the fa ire ft point of iight, 
Xo m^ke tliy virtues of thir faults caniplcuoiis. 

l^ell doft thou fet ngering here 

On this Important h( iray j 

And whilf the fathej ,Kcet 

la cbfe debate, to v of war^ 

1 "II an[ni:itc the ibid .ro^ jonrage. 

With love q£ freedom, and contempt of life. 
I Ml tUvinder in their ears their country's caufe. 
And try to rouze up Jll that 's Roman in them. 
'Tis not in mortals to command fuccefs, 
But we Ml do more, Sempronius ; we '11 deferve it. 

SEMPRONIUS. 

Curfe on the ftripling ! How he apes his fire ! 
Ambitioully fententious ! — But I wonder 
'Old Syphax comes not; his Numidian genius 
Is well di/j)os'd to mlfchief, were he prompt 
And eager on it ; but he muil be fpurr'd, 
And every moment quicken'd to the courfe. 
Cato has us'd me ill : he has refused 
His. daughter Marcia to my ardent vows* 
Belides, his baffled arms and ruin'd caufe 
Are bars to my ambition. Ceefar's favoiu*, 
1'hat fliowers down grcatnefs on his friends, will raifc me 
To Rome's iirft honours. If I give up Cato, 
I claim in my reward his captive dau^Ktev* 
But Syphax comes i— ^, . 
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S C £ VE m. 

STPHAX, SEJCPKOXIC^ 




AtA £cd tZKOi fipc ibr a inca : 

Axd wait bat tbc CI.W i* Sp cfaage Aqr i 
SEMPKOVICS. 
Beiierr me, Srpkax, OKxe *s bd tioae to wdtr : 
£«'n wliilK wr ^eak, oar coBtfoensr ooom «a^ 
Acd gathers gromid npoB ns cvkt mmm i 
AUs I tbcu know c not Cxhr% ^Sdr^ iaui^ 
Widi witat a drndmi conhe he nilbes en 
Frosi w;ftr to war : i:; Tain h*s natcre tV-rzri'u 
Irlountiins and oceans to oppole his poiagr ^ 
He bounds o'er ail, Tidorions in his ourch , 
The A]p4 aru! Pjzeneans £nk hsfo;^ hio ; 
Throngfa winds, and wavcs^ and fioims, be 'wnorfc^ 



Inpatient for the battles occ daj i 

Will fet the victor thundering at our gates. 

But tell me, bail diou yet drawn -o'er yoong Jnba? 

That fiill would recommend thee more to Cciar» 

And challenge better terms— 

S Y P H A X. 

—Alas! ]ie*slot» 
He *s left,- Sempronias ;* all his thoughts are fiiU 
Of Cato's irirtae»->But I '11 trj once more 

(F 
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(For evciy iniknt I txpeft hjm hcfe) *'-• 
If yet I can fubdue thole ftubboro f linciplea 
Df f:iith, of IjoTiour, and l know not what. 
That have corrupted his Numidian temper. 
And llrucfc th' infeftioo into all his foul* 
SEMPRONIUS- 
Be fure to prefa upon him every motjv^e. 
Juba-'s fuiTenderj fince his f;uher^s death. 
Would give up Afric into Cifar'^s hands , 
Aiid make bim lord of half the burning Zone* 
S Y P H A X. 
But is it true, Sempronius, that your Senate 
Is call'd together ? Gods ! thou muft be cautious ! 
Cato has piercing eyes, and will difcern 
Our frauds, unlefs they ^re coverM thick with art. 
S E M P R O N I U S. 
Let me alone, good Syphax, I '11 conceal 
My thoughts in palTion, ('tis the fureft way) ; 
I '11 bellow out for Rome and for my country. 
And mouth at Csefar till I fhake the Senate. 
Your cold hypocrify 's a ftale -device, 
A worn-out trick : wouldll tfiou be thought in earned ? 
Clothe thy feign'd zeal in rage, in fire, in fury I 
SYPHAX. 
In troth, thou 'rt able to inftrucl grey-hairs, 
And teach the wily African deceit ! 

SEMPRONIUS. 
Once more, be fure to try thy Iklll on Juba ; 
Mean while I '11 haften to my Roman foldicrs> 

S a ^xv^-axsN^ 
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Inflame the mutiny, and underhand 

Blow up -their difcontents, till they break out 

UnlookM for, and difcharge themielves on Cato. 

Remember, Syphax, we rauft work in hafte : 

O think what anxious moments pafs between 

The birth of plots, and their laft fatal periods. 

Oh ! tis a d/eadful interval of time, 

Fiird up with horror all, and big with death ! 

Deftniftion hangs on every word we fpeak. 

On every thought, till the concluding ftroke 

Determines all, and clofes our defign. r£j^ 

S Y P H A X. 
I 'II try if yet I can reduce to reafon 
This head -ftrong youth, and make him fpurn at Cati 
The time is fhort, Caefar comes ru/hing on us— 
But hold ! young Juba fees me, and approaches, 

SCENE IV. 

JUBA, S YP H A X. 

JUBA. 
Sypliax, I Joy to meet thee thus alone. 
I have obferv'd of late thy looks are fiiUen, 
O'ercaft with gloomy cares, and difcontent; 
Then tell me, Syphax, I conjure thee, tell me. 
What are the thoughts that knit thy brow in frownsy 
And turn thine eye thus coldly on thy Prince ? 
SYPHAX. 
*Tis not my talent to conceal my thoughts, 
T^or carry fmilcs and fun^ihine in my face, 

Whcr 
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en diTcontent fits heavy at my heart. 
\'e not yet fo much the Roman in me. 

J U B A. 
7hy doft thou caft out fuch irtigenerous terms 
inft the lords and fovereigns of the world ? 
: thou not fee mankind fall down before them, 
I own the force of their fuperior virtue 7 
lere a nation in the wilds of Afric, 
idft our barren rocks and burning fands, 
.t does not tremble at the Koman name ? 

S Y PH A X. 
lods ! where 's the worth that fets this people up 
3ve your own Numidia's tawny fons ! 
they with tougher linews bend the bow ? 
Bies the javelin fwifter to its mark, 
iftch'd from the vigour of a Roman arm ? 
10 like our aftive African inftrufls 
i fiery ileed, and trains him to his hand ? 
gdides in troops th' embattled elephant, 
den with war ? Thcfe, thcfe are arts, my Prince^ 
vhich your Zama does not (loop to Rome. 

J U B A. 
"hefe all are virtues of a meaner rank, 
feftions that are plac'd in bones and nerves, 
^oman foul is bent on higher views : 
civilize the nide unpoiiihM world, 
d lay it under the reftraint of laws ; 
make man mild and fociable to man $ 
cultivate the wild licentious favage 
th wifdom, difcrplifiej sind liberal avt% v 
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Th' embelli(hment8 of life i virtues like thefe 
Make human nature ihine, reform the foul. 
And break our fierce barbarians into men. 
S YPHAX. 
Patience, kind heavens ! — ^Excufe an old man^s wra 
What are thefe wondrous civilizing arts. 
This Roman poliih, and this fmooth behaviour. 
That render man thus tradable and tame ? 
Are they not only to difguife our pafHons, 
To fet our looks at variance with our thoughts. 
To check the ftarts and Tallies of the foul. 
And break-off all its commerce with the tongue j 
In fhort, to change us into other creatures 
Than what our nature and the gods defign'd us? 
J U B A. 
To ftrikc tliee dumb : turn up thine eyes to Cat( 
There may'ft thou fee to what a godlike height 
The Roman virtues lift up mortal man. 
While good, and juft, and anxious for his friendi) 
He 's ftill fevercly bent againft himfelf j 
Renouncing fleep, and reft, and food, and eafe,. 
He ftiives with thirft and hunger, toil and heat j 
And when his fortune fets before him all 
The pomps and pleafures that his foul can wifh. 
His rigid virtue will accept of none, 
S Y P H A X. 
Believe me, Prince, there 's not an African 
That traverfes our vaft Numidian deferts 
In queft of prey, and lives upon his bow^ 
£ut better prafUfes thefe boafted virtues, 

O 
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Coarfe are his meals, the fortune of the chafe, 
Amidft the running Iheam he flakes his thirft, 
Toils all the day, and at the approach of night 
On the firft friendly bank he throws him down. 
Or refts his head upon a rock till morn : 
Then rifes frefti, purfues his wonted game. 
And if the following day he chnr.ce to find 
Anew repaft, or an untaxed fpring, 
BlefTes his ftars, and thinks it luxury. 
J U B A. 

Thy prejudices, Syphax, won't difceni 
What virtues grow from ignorance and choice. 
Nor how the hero differs from the brute. 
But grant that others could with equal gloiy 
Look down on pleafurcs and the baits of feme ; 
Where fliall we find the man that bears affliction. 
Great and majeftic in his giiefs, like Cato? 
Heavens, with what ftrength, what fteadinefs of mind. 
He triumphs in the midft of all his fufferings I 
How docs he rKt againft a load of woes. 
And thank the gods that throw the weight upon him ! 
SYPHAX. 

"•Tis pride, rank pride, and hatightinefs of foul : 
I think the Romans call it Stoicifm. 
JIad not your royal father thought fo highly 
Of Roman virtue, and of Cato's caufe, 
He had not fall'n by a Have's hand inglorious : 
Nor would his flai/ghter'd army now have lain 
On Afric'g fands, disfigur'd with their wounds. 
To gorge the wolves and vultures of Numidia. 

S 4. '^\i'a tv'. 
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J U B A. 
Why do'ft thon call my forrowt up afrefli ? 
My father's name brings tesas into my eyes. 
S Y P H A X. 
Oh, that you'd profit by your father's ills ! 

J UB A. 
What would*ft thou have me do ? 
S Y P H A X. 

Abandon Cato. 
J U B A. 
Syphax, I fhould be more than twice an orphan 
By fuch a lofs. 

S Y P H AX. 
Ay, there 's the tie that binds you I 
You long to call him father. Marcia's charms 
Work in your heart unfeen, and plead for Cato. 
No wonder you are deaf to all I fay. 
J U B A. 
Syphax, your zeal becomes importunate j 
I 've hitherto permitted it to rave. 
And talk at large ; but leam to keep it in^ 
Left {t £bouldtake more freedom than I '11 give it. 
SYPHAX, 
Sir, your great father never us'd me thus. 
Alas, he 's dead ! but can you e'er forget 
The tender forrows, and the pangs of nature. 
The fond embraces, and repeated bleffings. 
Which you drew from him in your laft farewell ? 
Still mud I cherifh the dear fad remembrance*. 

At 
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At once to torture and to pleafe my foul. 
The good old king, at parting, wrting my hand, 
(His eyes brim-full ofitears) then fighing cry'd, 
Pr'ythee be careful of my foa l—diis grief 
Sweird up fo.high he could not utter more* 
J U B A. 
Alas, thy ftory melts away my fouL 
That beft of fathers I liow Ihall' I difcharge 
The gratitude, and duty, which I owe him I 
S Y PH AX. 
By laying up his eounfels in your heart. 

J UB A. 
His eounfels bade me yield to thy directions z 
Then, Syphax, chide me in fevereft terms. 
Vent all thy paflfion, and I '11 ftand its (hock. 
Calm and unruffled as a fummer-fea, 
When not a breath of wind flies o'er its furface. - 
SYPHAX. 
Alas, my prince, I 'd guide you to your fafety* 

J U B A. 
I do believe thou would'ft j but tell me how ? 

SYPHAX. 
Fly from the fate that follows Cafar's foes.. 

JUB A. 
My father fcom'd to do't. 

SYPHAX. 

And therefore dfd^ 
J U B A. 
Better to die ten thoufand thoufand deathsi 
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Tlian wound my iKMXNir. 

8 Y P H A X. 

Rather iaor jour lore. 
J U B A. 
Sypbax, l*vc pfomiftM to pf efq re my temper.. 
Why wilt thou urge me to confei's a fiame, 
I loDg have ftified, and would fain conceal > 
S Y PH AX. 
Believe ne, priacey 'tis hard to conquer iore. 
But cafy to divert and break its force : 
Abfence might cure it, or a fecond millreils 
Light up another flame, and put out this. 
The glowing dames of Zama's royal court 
Have faces fiuOit with more exalted charms* 
The fun, that rolls his chariot o'er their heads. 
Works up more fire and colour in their cheeks : 
Were you with thefe, my prince, you'd fbon forget 
The pale unripen'd beauties of the North. 
J U B A. 
'Tis not a fet of features, or complexion. 
The tinfture of a (kin, that I admire. 
Beauty foon grows familiar to the lover. 
Fades in his eye, and palls upon the fenle. 
The virtuous Marcia towers above her (ex : 
True, file is fair, (oh, how divinely fair 1) 
But ftill the lovely maid improves her charms 
With inward greatncfj, unaffe£>ed wifdom. 
And fanftity of manners. Cato's foul 
Shines out in every thing (he afVs or fpcaks. 
While winning mildnefs and attradive fmilet 

Dwe 




C A T O. ^-^ TSf 

Dwell in Tier looks, and with beoombg grace 
Stjften the rigour of her father's virtues. 
S Y ? H A X* 

How does your tar ~ — "n In her prai&l 

But on niy kneca I b kfidcT'^ 

Enter mji C I a* 

Hah ! Syphax, is 't not flic ! — She movesi this w?.jrr 
And with her Lucia, Lucius's fair daughter. 
My heart beats thick-^I pr'ythee, Syphax, leave me. 
S Y P H AX. 

Ten thoufand curfes faft^n on them both ! 
Now will this v/oman with a lingle glance 
Undo, what I 've been labouring all this while. [Exit* 

JUBA, MARCIA, LUCIA. 

J U B A. 

Hail charming maid, how do6s thy beauty fmootb 
The face of war, and make ev'n horror fmile ! 
At fight of thee my heart fhakes off its forrows ; 
I feel a dawn of joy break in upon me, 
And for a while forget th' approach of Caefar.^ 
MARCIA. 

I fhould be griev'd, young prince, to think my prefencc , 
Unbent your thoughts, and (lacken'd them to arms. 
While, warm with (laughter, our vi6lorious foe 
Threatens aloud, and calls you to the £ldd% 
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J U B A. 

O Marcia, let rae hope thy kind concerns 
And gentle wifhes follow mc to battle ! 
The thought will gire new vigour to mj arm. 
Add ftrengtk and weight to my defcendingr Cvrord, 
And drive it in a tempeft on the foe. 
MARCIA. 

My prayers and wiihes always fliall attend 
The friends of Rome, the glorious caufe of virtue. 
And men approved of hy the gcds and Cato. 
J U B A. 

That Juba may deferve thy pious cares, 
I '11 gaze for ever on thy godlike father, 
Tranfplanting, one by one, into my life 
His bright perfections, till I (hine like him. 

MARCIA. 

My father never at a timt like this 
Would by out his great foul in words, and wafie 
Such precious moments. 

JUBA. 

Thy reproofs are juft. 
Thou virtuous maid ; I '11 haften to my troops. 
And fire their languid fouls with Cato's virtue 5 
If e'er I lead them to the field, when all 
The war (hall ftand ranged in its juft array. 
And dreadful pomp : then wilt I think on thee I 
<) Ibvely maid, then will I think on thee 1 
And, in the fhock of charging hofts, remember 
What glorious deeds ftiou'd grace the man, who hopes 
For Marcia's lote. [ Exit, 
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I. UC I A. 

Marcia, you 're too fcvere : 
Kxw coulil you chide the young jfoo<J-natur*ti prince^ 
And drive him from ^-nn mth ft% (^Mcn an air, 
A prince that loves ; ^ to death ? 

i 
'TIS therefore, hv him from me. 

His air, his voice, his — ^ <um noncft (bulj 
Speak all Co movingly jn his behalf^ 
I dare not truft myfl'lf to hear hira talk, 

LUCIA. 

Why will you fight again ft fo fweet a paflTion, 
And fteel your heart to fuch a world of charms ? 
M A R CI A. 
IJow, Lucia ! would'ft thou have me fmk away 
In pleafmg dreams, and lofe myfelf in love. 
When every moment Cato's life's at ftake ? 
Caefar comes arm*d with terror and revenge. 
And aims his thunder at my father's head : 
Should not the fad occafion fwallow up 
My other cares, and draw them all into it ? 
LUCIA. 
Why have not I this conftancy of mind, 
Who have fo many griefs to try its force ? 
Sure, nature form'd me of her fofteft mould. 
Enfeebled all my foul with tender paQions, 
And funk me ev'n below my own weak fex : 
Pity and Jove, by turns, opprefs my heart. 
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M A R CI A. 
Lucia, difbnrtheli all thy cares on me. 
And let me (hare thy moft retired diftreis 5 
Tell me who raifes up this confli6b in. thee* 
LUC I A. 
I need not 'blufh to name them, when I tell thee 
They 're Marcia's brothers, and the fons of Cato, 
M A R C I A. 
They both behold thee with their fifter^s eyes : 
And often have revcal'd their padion to me. 
But tell me, whofe addrefs thou favour'ft moft ? 
I long to know« and yet I dread to hear it« 
LUCIA, 
Whicli is it Marcia wiflies for ? 
M ARCI A. 

For neither—— 
And yet for both — The youths have equal fhare 
• In Marcia's wiflies, and divide their fifter: 
vButtell me which of them is Lucia's choice? 
LUCIA. 
Marcia, they both are high in my efteem. 
But in my love^-Why wilt thou make me name him; 
Thou know'ft, it is a blind and foolilh paffion, 
Plcas'd and difgufted with it knows not what. 

marcia: 

O Lucia, I 'm perplex'd : O tell me which 
I muft hereafter call my liappy "brother ? 
LUCIA. 
Suppofe 'twere JPortius* could you blame my choici 
O Fortius, thou haft ftol'n away my foul ! 

5 V^i 
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TVith whit a graceful tcndernefs be loves 1 
And brejithes tlie fofteft, the finceineil vows 1 
Complacency, and crufhj and manly fwcctnefs. 
Dwell ever on his tong^"*- ^^'^ fmnntW his thoiights. 
Marcus is over-wann, jnts 

Have (b much earneltij them, 

I hear klm with a fecrc 
And trtmbic at his veki. |i^ 

M A R t t A, 
Al as , poor you th ! how c an^ ft t h on throw hi m from thee? 
Lucia, thou know'ft not half the love he bears thee 5 
Whene'er he fpeaks of thee, his heart 's in flames. 
He fends out all his foul in every word, 
And thinks, and talks, and looks like one tranfported. 
Unhappy youth ! how will thy coldnefs raife 
Tempefts and ftorms in his afflicted bofom I 
I dread the confequence— 

LUCIA. 

You feem to plead 
Againft your brother Fortius— 
M A R C I A^ 

Heaven forbid • 
Had Fortius been the urtfuccef&ful lover. 
The fame compallion would have fall'n on him. 
LUCIA. 
Was ever virgin love diftreft like mine ! 
Fortius himfelf oft falls in tears before me. 
As if he mourn'd his rival's ill fuccefs. 
Then bids rae hide the motions of my heart. 
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Nor fhovv wbic^ way it turns. Sp much he fean 
The fad efFefts that it would have on Marcus. 
M AR C I A. 

fie knows too well how eafily he *s fir*d. 
And would not plunge his brother in defpair. 
But waits for happier times, and kinder^ moments* 
LUCIA. 

Alas', toolatel find^nyfelf invelvM 
In endlefs griefs and labyrinths of woe, 
:Born to afflid my Marcia's family^ 
And fow diflention in the hearts of l>Fother». 
Tormenting thought ! it cuts into my ibuK 
M A R C I A. 

Let us not, Lucia, aggravate oar forrows 
But to the gods permit th' event of things. 
Our lives, dilcolour'd with our prefcnt woes 
May ftill grow bright, and fmxle with happier hourt. 

So the pure limpid ftream, when foul with ftains 
'Of rufhing torrents, and defcending rains. 
Work's itfelf clear, antj, as it runs, refines • 
Till by degrees the floating mirrour (hines 
ReflcftR each flower that on the border grows. 
And a new heaven in its fair bofum ihows. \Ext^ 

END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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SEA I. 

OME aill furvil Jed fenatcl 

Let as remembi . friends. 

And a£t like men who ciaim Mf<u.^1onous title. 
LUCIUS- 
Cato will foon be here, and open to us 
TJi^ dccafion of our meeting. Hark ! he comes ! 

lA found of trumpets. 
May all the guardian gods of Rome dired him I 

Enter CATO. 
CATO. 
Fathers, we once again are met in council. 
Cjcfar's approach has fummon'd ys together. 
And Rome attends her fate from our refolves i ^ 
How (hail we treat this bold alplring man ? 
Succefs ftill follows him, and backs his crimes : 
Pharfalia gave him Rome 5 Egypt has fmce 
Received his yoke, and the whole Nile is Caefar^s. 
Why (hould I mention Juba's overthrow. 
And Scipio's death ? Numidia's burning fands 
Still fmoak with blood. 'Tis time we flvould -decree 
What courfe to take. Our foe advances on us. 
And envies us ev'n Libya's fultry defarts. 
Jathers, pronounce your thoughts, are they ftill ftii:! 

T '^^ 
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To hold it otit, and fight it to the laft ? 
»Or are your hearts fubdued at length, and Wfougtt 
3y time and ill fuccefs to a fubmiiiion ? 
Semproniu8> fpeak. 

SEMPRO N lUS. 

My voice is flill for war. 
Gods, can a Roman fenate long debate ' 

Which of the two to chufe, flavery or death t 
No, let us rife at once, g^rd on our fwords. 
And, at the head of our remaining troops. 
Attack the foe, break through the thick array 
Of his throngM legions, and charge home upon him; 
Perhaps forae arm, more lucky than the reft. 
May reac)i his heart, and free the world from bondagei 
Rife, fathers, rife 3 *tis Rome demands your help } 
Rife, and revenge her flaughter'd citizens. 
Or fliare their fate ; the corps of half her fenate 
Manure the fields of Theflaly, while we 
Sit here, deliberating in cold debates. 
If we fhould facrifice our lives to honour. 
Or wear them out in fervitude and chains. 
Roufe up for fhame ! our brothers of Pharfalia 
Point at their wounds, and cry aloud— to battle ! 
Great Pompey*b fliade complains that we are flow. 
And Scipio's ghoft walks unrevengM amongft us* 
C A TO. 
Let not a torrent of impetuous zeal 
Tranfport thee thus beyond the bounds of reafon : 
True fortitude is fecn in great exploits. 
That juftice warrants, and that wifdom guides, 

4 A 
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KH e^He is towering plirenfy and dlJira^ioiu 
^e not the Jwea of thoie^ who draw the fword 
In Rome*s defence^ entrufted to our care ? 
Should we thus lead them to a field of ilaughttr, 
flight not th' impartial world with rcafon faj^, 
,We laviih^d ^t our deatk :houfiinds, 

^•To grace our fall, nnd \ loriou$ ? 

Xucius, we next would J ir opinion. 

L g 
My ihoi\ghtSj I muft ^m^d on peace, 

^y ready have our qu arras nil a uic world 
"With widows and with orphan is : Scythia mourns 
Our guilty wars, and eaith's remotcft regions 
lie half iinpeopled by the feuds of Rome : 
*Tis time to flieath the fword, andfpare mankind. 
It is not Caefar, but the gods, my fathers. 
The gods declare againft us, and repel 
Our vain attempts. To urge the foe to battle, 
^Prompted by blind revenge and wild defpair) 
Were to refufe th* awards of providence, 
And not to reft in heaven's determination. 
Already have we fliown our love to Rome ; 
^ow let us fliow fubmiilion to the gods. 
XVe took up arms, not to revenge ourfelves, 
ilBut free the commonwealth ; when this end fails, 
Arms have no further ufe : our country's caufe, 
'Xhat drew our fwords, now wrefts them from our hands » 
And bids us not delight in Roman blood, 
XJnprofitably fhed 5 what men could do 
Is done already : heaven and earth will wvltvtC%, 
2 if Rome mu({ fa^ll, that we are innocexvU 

T* ^^^' 
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SEMPRONIUS. 

This fmootli difcouiTe and mild behaviour oft 
Conceal a traitor — Something whifpers me 
All is not right— Cato, beware of Lucius, IJfidetoC^ 
C AT O. 

Let us appear not rafh nor diffident : 
Immoderate valour fwclls into a fault. 
And feai', admitted into public councils. 
Betrays like treafon. Let us fhun them both. 
■Fathers, I cannot fee that our affairs 
Are grown thus defperate. We have bulwarks round us j 
Within our walls are troops inur'd to toil 
In Afric's heats, and feafon'd to the fun ; 
Numidia's fpacious kingdom lies behind us. 
Ready to rife at its young prince's call. 
Whilft there is hope, do not diftnift the gods • 
But wait atleaft till Caefar's near approach 
Force us to yield. 'Twill never be too late 
To fue for chains, and own a conqueror. 
Why fliould Rome fall a moment ere her tdinc ? 
No, let us draw her term of freedom oirt 
In its full length, and fpin it to the lafl-. 
So (hall we gain ftill one day's liberty; 
And let me pcrifh, but in Cato's judgment, 
A day, an hour of virtuous liberty. 
Is worth a whole eternity in bondage. 

Enter MAHCUS. 
MARCUS, 
Fathers, this moment a^ I watch'd the gate^ 
Lodged on my poft^ a herald is artiVM 

Froa 
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ft'i>m Caefar's (ampt and with him comts old Decius, 
The Roman Itnight ^ he caries in hU looks 
Impaticace» and demands to fpeak with Cato, 
if A T n_ 

By your pcmiiflioti, » enter. 

, jti/ Marcus. 

Deciu5 vms once ray fr ^>rofpe6ls 

M'Avt ]m)s'd thofe ttes, 'Mm uuuua ijiij> ^dt to Cxfar. 
Mis meflage may determme our itiblves. ^ 

Enter DEC lU S. 

DECIUS. 

Caefar fends health to Cato— 
C A T O. 
• Could he fend It 

To Cato's (laughter'd friends, it would be welcome. 
Are not your orders to addrefs the fenate ? 
DECIUS. 
My bufmefs is with Gato : Caefar fees 
The ftreights to which you 're driv'n j and, as he knowt 
Cato's high worth, is anxious for his life. 
CATO. 
My life is grafted on the fate of Rome : 
Would he fave Cato ? bid him fpare his country. 
Tell your dictator this ; and tell him Cato, 
Difdains a" life, which he has power \o offer. 
DECIUS. 
Rome and her fenators fubmit to Ccefar ; 
Her generals and her confuls are no more, 

T3 ^^^^ 



17? ADIMS^N'S ^PGtlVrS. 

Who check'd his conquefts, and deny'd his triuiaplt 
Why will nat Cato be this Caefai-'s friend ? 
C A T O. 
Thofe very reafons, thou haft urg'd, forbid it. 
D £ c ru S. 
' Cato> I've orders to expoftulate. 
And reafbn with you as from friend to friend : 
Think on the ftorm that gathers o'er your head, 
And threatens every hour to burft upon it ; 
Still may you ftand high in your country's honours* 
Do but comply, and make your peace with Caefar. 
Rome will rejoice, and caft its eyes on Cato, 
As on the fecond of mankind. 
CATO. 

No moref 
I muft not think of life on fuch conditions. 
D E CIUS. 
C«far is well acquainted with your virtues^ 
And therefore fets this value on your life : 
Let him but know the price of Cato'^ friendfhip^ 
And name your terms. 

CATO, 
Bid him difband his legions,. 
Reftore the commonwealth to liberty. 
Submit his a6lions to the public cenfure. 
And ftand the judgment of a Roman fenatr. 
Bid him do this, and Cato is his friend. 
D E C I U S. 
Cato, the world talks loudly of your wifdom—* 

G ATI 
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C AT O. 
Nay more, though Gate's voice was ne'er employed » 
To clear the guilty, and to varnifh crimes, 
Myfelf will mount the Roihvm in his favour. 
And (hive to gain his pardon from the people. 
D £ C I U S. 
A ftile like this becomes a conqueror. 

C A T O, 
Decius, a ftile like this becomes a Roman*- 

D £ C I U S. 
What is a Roman, that is Cxfar's foe ? 

C A T O. 
Greater than Caefar, he 's a friend to virtue. 

D £ C I U S. 
Confider, Cato, you're in Uticaj 
And at the head of your own little fenatej 
You don't now thunder in the capitol. 
With all the mouths of Rome to fecond you.- 
CATO. 
Let him confider that who drives us hither : 
'Tis Caefar's fword has made Rome's fenate little. 
And thinn'd its rank^. Alas ! thy dazzled eye 
Beholds this man in a falfe glaring light. 
Which conqueft and fuccefs have thrown upon him ; 
Did ft thou but view him right, thou 'dft fee him blac!^ 
With murder, treafon, facrilege, and crimes, . 
That ftrike my foul with horror but to name them. 
I know thou look'ft on me, as on a wretch 

Befct with ills, and cover'd with misfoctuae% \ 
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But, by the gods I fwcar, millions of worlds 
Should never buy me to be like that Caefar, 
D E C I U S. 
Does Cato fend this anfwer back to Caefar, 
For all his generous cares, and proffer'd friendfhip ? 
CATO. 
His cares for me are infolent and vain : 
Prefumptuous man ! the gods take care of Cato. 
Would Caefar ihow the greatnefs of his foul. 
Bid him employ his care for thefe my friends. 
And make good ufe of his ill-gotten power 
By fhellering men much better than himfelf. 
D E C I U S. 
Your high unconquer'd heait makes you forget 
That you 're a man. You rufh on your deftru6lion. 
But I have done. When I relate hereafter 
The tale of this unhappy embafly. 
All Rome will be in tears. [Exk, 

SEMPRONIUS. 

Cato, we thank thee. 
The mighty genius of immortal Rome 
Speaks in thy voice, thy foul breathes liberty : 
Caefar will (brink to hear the words thou utter'ft,, 
And fhudder in the midft of all his conquefts. 
L U C I U S. 
The fenate owns its gratitude to Cato, 
Who with fo great a foul confults its fafety. 
And guards our lives while he neglefts his own^ 
SEMPRONIUS. 
.Sempronius gives no thanks on this Account. 
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uciufi feems fond of life; but what is life ? 
k, -Tia iwt to ftalk about, and draw frefli Tkis 
From rime to timcj or gaze ujion the lun ; 
'Tis to be free. When libertv is crone j 
[ Life grows infipidj Jur iiili* 

O could nay dying h^ fword 

111 Csefar^s bofonij an mntry. 

By heivers I could eLj„^ jf death^ 

And fmilc in agony. 

LUCIUS, 

Others perhaps ^ 
May ferve their country with as warm a zeal. 
Though 'tis not kindled into fo much rage. 

SEMPRONIUS. 
This fober conduct is a mighty virtue 
In luke-warm patriots. 

C A T O, 
Come ! no more, Sempronius t 
All here are friends to Rome, and to each other* 
Let us not weaken ftill the weaker fide, 
By our divifions. 

^ SEMPRONIUS. 

Cato, my refentments 
Are facrificM to Rome— I (land reproved. 

CATO. 

Fathers, 'tis time you come to a refolve. 

LUCIUS. 

Cato, we all go into your opinion. 
Caefar's behaviour has convinced the fenate 
We ought to hold it out till terms arrive* 
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SEMPRONIUS. 
We ought to hold it out till death j but, Cato, 
My private voice w drowned amid the fenate^s. 
C A T O. 
Then let us rife, my friends, and ftrive to fill 
This little interval, this paufc of life, 
(While yet our liberty and fates are doubtftil) 
With refolution, friendihip, Roman bravery. 
And all the virtues we can crowd into it j 
That heaven may fay, it ought to be prolonged. 
Fathers, farewell — ^The young Numidian prince 
Comes forward, and expels to know our councils 

lEx. S«K 

Enter J U B A. 
CATC. 

Juba, the Roman fenate has refolv'd. 
Till time give better profpefts, ftill to keep 
The fword uniheathM, and turn its edge on Csefar. 
JUBA. 

The refolution fits a Roman fenate. 
But, Cato, lend me for a while thy patience. 
And condefcend to hear a young man fpeak. 

My father, when fome days before his death 
He order'd me to march for Utica 
(Alas 1 I thought not then his death fo near!) 
Wept o'er me, prefs'd me in his aged arms. 
And as his griefs gave way, My fon, faid he. 
Whatever fortune ftiall bcfal thy father. 
Be Cato's friend $ he'll train th^ up to great 
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And virtuous deeds t do but obfcnre him well. 
Thou 1i; fhun misfortunes, or thou * It Icam to bear them*. 
C A T O, 
JtibEj tKyfatiberwa ~ ince. 

And merited, ala* I a b< 
But heaven thotight othem 

JO' 

My father's fate,. 
In fpite of all the fortitude that fhines 
Before my faccj in Gate's great example. 
Subdues my foul, and £lls my eyes with tears*. 
CATC. 
It is an honefl forrow, and becomes thee. 

J U B A. 
My fatker drew refpeft from foreign climes t 
The kings of Afric fought him for their friendi^ 
Kings far remote, that rule, as fame reports,. 
Behind the hidden fources of the Nile, 
In diftant worlds, on toother fide the fun : 
Oft have their black ambaifadors appearM,' 
Loaden with gifts, and fillM the courts of Zama.. 
C A T O, 
I am no ftranger to thy father's greatnefs. 

J U B A. 
I would not boaft the greatnefs of my fether^ 
But point out new alliances to Cato. 
Had we not better leave this Utica, 
To arm Kumidia in our caufe, and court 
Th' ajiiftance of my father's pawerful €s\fisAs«\ 
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Did they know Cato, our remotefi kings 
Would pour embattled multitudes about him ; 
Their fwarthy hofts would darken all our plains. 
Doubling the native horror of the war. 
And making death more grim, 

C A T O. 

And canft thou think 
Cato will fly before the fword of Cxfar ? 
Reduced, like Hannibal, to feek relief 
From court to court, and wander up and down^ 
A vagabond in Afric ! 

J U B A. 

Cato, perhaps 
I *m too officious, but my forward cares 
Would fain preferve a life of fo much value. 
My heart is wounded, when I fee fuch virtue 
A(Hi6led by the weight of fuch misfortunes. 

CATO. 

Thy noblenefs of foul obliges me. 
But know, young prince, that valour foars above 
Wliat the world calls misfortune and afHi£lion. 
Thcle are not ills j elfe would they never fall 
On heaven's firft favourites, and the bell of men : 
The gods, in bounty, work up ftorms about us. 
That give mankind occafion to exert 
Their hidden ftrength, and throw out into praftice 
Virtues, that fliun the day, and lie concealed 
In the linooth feafons^ and the cahns of life* 

5 JUBA. 
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J U B A. 
I 'm charmM whene'er thou talk'ft ! I pant for vn*tue I 
And all my foul endeavours at perfe6lion. 
C AT O. 
Doft thou love watchings, aMinence, and toil. 
Laborious virtues all? learn them from Catot 
Succefs and fortune muft thou learn from Caefar. ^ 
J U B A. 
The beft good- fortune that can fall on Juba, 
The whole fuccefs at which my heart 'Spires, 
'Depends on Cato. 

C A T O. 

What docs Jiiba fay ? 
Thy words confound, me. 

JUBA. 

I would fain retra£l them. 
Give them me back again. They aimM at nothing. 
CATO. 
Tell me thy wiih, young prince 5 make not my car 
A ftranger to thy thoughts. 

JUBA, 

Oh, they're extravagant J 
^tlll let tofi hide thiem. 

-CATO. 

What can Juba alk 
That Cato will refufe ! ^ 

juba; 

I fear to name it^ 
Jilsuxii— mhciits all hcrfather*s virtues- 
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CATQ. 

What wouldfl theu fay ? 

J U B A. 

CatOy thou haft a daugktet. 
C A T O. 
Adieu, young |>rince : I would act hear a ^nofd 
Should lefTen thee in ray efteem : remeniber 
The hand of fate is over us, and heaven 
Exadls ieverity from all our thoughts : 
It is not now a time to talk of aught 
jBut chains, or conqueil } liberty, or death* [ExiU 

JEnter SYPHAX. 

S Y P H A X. 
How's this, my printe ! what, coverM with confufion? 
You look as if yon ftem philofopher 
Had juft now chid yiQu. 

J UBA. 

Syphax, I'm undone! 
SYPHAX. 
I know it well. 

JtTBA. 
Cato thinks meanly of me; 
SYPHAX. 
And fo will aU mankind. 

JU B A. 

I 've open'd to him 
The wealcnefs of my foul> my love for Marcia. 

SYPHAX. 
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W s y P H A X, 

■ Cato '3 a proper pcrfon to tatruft 
^ Ipve-tele with* 

► . J UB A* 

C my heait;^ 

if y fool ifti heart 1 Wa fuba ? 

» 
Alas 1 n*y prince he d of late ! 

1 Ve known young Jul fun, 

To beat (he thickef w . E, 

Or k^k the lion in his dreadful haunts ; 
How did the colour mouni: into your cheeks, 
When firft you rousM him to the chace ! I 've feen you 
Ev'n in the Libyan dog-days hunt him down. 
Then charge him clofe, provoke him to the rage 
Of fangs and claws, and ftpoping from your horfe 
Rivet the panting favage to the ground, 
J UBA. 
Pr!ythee, ilomore ! 

SYPHAX. 

How would the old king fmilc 
To fee you weigh the paws, when tipp'd with gold. 
And throw the fhaggy fpoils about your (houlders I 
J UBA. 
Syphax, this old man's talk (though honey flow'd 
In every word) would now lofe all its fweetnefs. 
Cato's difpleasM, and Marcia loft for ever I 

SYPHAX. 
Young prince, I yet could give you ^ood advice. 
Marcia might ftill be yours. 
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JU B A. 
What fay'ft thou, Syphax? 
By heavens, thou turn'ft me all into, attention. 
S Y P H AX. 
Marcia might ftill be yours. 
JUBA. 

As how^ dear Syphax? 
SYPHAX. 
Juba commands Numidia's hardy troops. 
Mounted on ftecds, unus'd to the reftraint 
Of curbs or bits, and fleeter than the >vinds : 
Give but the word, we '11 fnatch this damfel up. 
And bear her off. 

JUBA. 

Can fuch difhoneft thouglit* 
Rife up' in man ! wouWft thou feduce my youth 
To do an a£l that would deftroy my honour ? 
SYPHAX.. 
Gods, I could tear my beard to hear you taiki 
Honour -'s a -fine imaginary notion. 
That draws in raw and unexperienced men 
To real mifchiefs, while they hunt a ihadow. 
J^ B A. 
Would'ft thou degrade thy prince into a ruffian t 

SYPHAX. 
The boafted anceftors of thcfe great men, 
Whofe virtues you admire, were all fuch ruffians. 
This dread of nations, this almighty Rome, 
That comprehends in her wide empire's bouAds 
. All 
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All under heaven, was founded on a rape. 
Your Scipio^s, Caefar's, Pompey's, and your Cato'ft 
(Thcfe gods on earth) are all the fpurious brood 
Of violated maids, of rayifh*d Sabines. 
J UB A. 
Syphax, I fear that hoary head of thine 
AlK>unds too much in our Numidian wiles. 
SY PHAX. 
Indeed, my prince; you want to know the world> 
You have not read mankind : your youth admires 
The throws and fwelllngs of a Roman foul, 
Cato*8 bold flights, th' extravagance of virtue. 
J U BA. 
If knowledge of the world makes man perfidious. 
May Juba ever live in ignorance ! 
S Y P H A X. 
Go, go, youVe young. 

JUBA. 

Gods, muft I tamely bear 
This arrogance unanfwcr'd ! thou 'rt a traitor, 
A fair^ old traitor. 

SYPH AX. 

I have gone too far. [Afide* 

JUBA. 
Cato fhall know the bafenefs of thy fouh 

S Y P H A X. 
I muft appeafe this ftorm, or periih in it. [Afide» 
Young prince, behold thefe locks, that are grown whitt 
Beneath a helmet in your father's battles. 
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J U B A. 
Thofe Idcks ihall ne'er protect thy infolence* 

SY P H A X. 
Muft one ralh word, th* infirmity of age. 
Throw down the merit of my better years ? 
This the rewrard of a whole life of fervice ! 
Curfe on the boy ! how fteadily he hears me I [4/^ 
J U B A. 
Is it becatife the throne of my fore-fathers 
Still Aands unfiird, and that Numidia^s crown 
Hangs doubtful yet, whofe head it fliall enclofe, 
Thou thus preAim'ft to treat thy prince with fcom? 
S YP H AX. 
Why will you rive my heart with fuch expreflioni? 
JDoes not old Syphax follow you to war ? 
What are his arms ? why does he load with darts 
His trembling hand, and crufh beneath a cafquc 
His wrinkled brows ? what is it he aipires to ? 
Is it not this ? to fhed the flow remains. 
His laft poor ebb of blood, in your defence f 
J U B A. 
Syphax, n© tnore ! I would not hear yoxi -talk. 

SYPHAX. 
Not hear me talk ! what, when my faith to Joiba, 
My royal mafter'*s fon, is called in queftion ? 
My prince may ftrike me dead, and I *11 be dumb i 
But, whilft I live, I mufl not hold my tongue. 
And languiih out old age in his diipleRfure. 
J U B A. 
Thou know'ft the way too well into ii^y heart;, 
7 do belitve thee loyal to thy prince. 
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S Y PH AX. 

TVliat greater inftance can T give ? I *ve affer'd 
al^ do an af^ion wkjch my foul abhorsj 
fid gain yva wl»9ra you * * j. 

rW^ this thy nwUve f ] tafty. 

' S YP ,, 

^Aii(I 'tk for this my priti^c nt tinjtor^ 

JUB. ^_ 
Sure thou mifl^k-'fl ; I did nat call tfiee fo« 

S Y P H AX. 
You did indeed, my Prince; you callM me traitors 
ly, further, threaten'd you M complain to Cato. 
F what, my prince, would you complain tb Cato ? 
hat Syphax loves you, and would facrifidef 
is life, nay more, his honour^ in^yoHP ^rviQtl 

J VB A. 
Syphax, I know thou lov'ft me, but indeed,^ 
'hy zeal for Juba carried thee too far. - / 

bnouv *s a fkcred tie, die law of kiagSy 
'he noble mind^s diilinguiftiing perfe6i:ion^ 
hat aid^ an4 ftrengthens virtue, where it meetl.h^ 
nd imitates her adUona, where fce is not : 
'o«igkt not to be fported with. 

SYPHAX. 

By heavens 
'm ntrilkM when you talk thuK, though you chi4« file, 
las, I Ve liitherto been us'd to think 
. blind officious zeal to ferve my king 
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The ruling principle, that ought to bum 
And quench all others in a iubje£^'*s heart. 
Happy the people who preferv^ their honour 
By the fams duties that oblige tbeir prince I 
JU B A. 

Syphax, thou now beginn'll to ipeak thyfdf. 
Numidia 's grown a fcom among the nations 
Foe iureadi of public vows. Our Punic faith 
Is infamous, and branded to a proverb. 
Sjrphax, W6 *11 join oiu- cares, to purge aw^y 
Our country's crimes, and clear her reputation. 
s y P H A X. 

Believe me, prince, you make old Syphax w«p 
Tq hear you talk— but 'tis with tears of joy. 
If e'er yoigu' father's -crown adorn your bcows 
Kumidia will be bleil by Cato's led:ures. 
J U B A. 

Syphaxs:thy handl we '11 -mutually forget 
The warmth of. youth, and frowardneis of age : 
Thy prince efteems* thy worth, .and loves thy peribi' 
If e'er the fcepter comes into my hand, 
Sfphax fliall fbnd the fecond in my kingdom* 
8YPHAX. 

Why will you overwhelm my age with JHntliKft 
My joy grows burthenfome, I iha'n't fupport it. 

J U B A. 
•• *€3rphax, farewell. . I '11 hence, and try to find 
Some bleil occaiion that may fet mc right 
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' In Cato*« thoughts* I 'd rather have that inan 
p Approve my decvlsj than wofrlds for my admirers^ 
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p S Y P H A X. 

^ Young men fiion gi 

OUl age IS How in hot) 
^ Thof^ words, rafli bo] 
^ My hcirt hid ftUl fora 
I But hence ^ 'ti$ gone i 

C«rar, J 'm wholly th 



3;et afFrppts ; 

J tor! 

jo coft thee dear : 
.fa for ihee 5 
ic winds :— 



Enter SEMPRONIUS. 



S YPH A X* 
( All hail, Semproxui:i& ! 

f 'Well, Gate's Senate is refolvM to wait 
ft The fury of a fiege, before it yields. . 
SEMPRONIUS. 
Syphax, we both were -on the verge of fate : 
^ Lucius declared for peace, and terms were offerM 
g To Cato by a ineflenger from Caefar. 
I Should they fubmit, ere our defigns are ripe. 
We both muft periih in the common wreck. 
Loft in a general undiftinguiihM ruin. 
SYPHAX. 
But how ftands Cato ? . 

SEMPRONIUS. 

Thou haft fecn Mount Atlas i 
While ftorms and tempefts thunder on its brows, 
And oceans break their billows at its feet, 



It ftands unmov'd, and glories in its heicKt% 
U J 
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Such is'^atlnxighty man 5 ■ his towering 4ml^ 
*Midft«ll tile fliocksaitd in^riea of. fortune, 
RUbs fuperior^ and look down on Caefar, 
8 V> H A *• 
But ^^t ^i tbtsmHfiengffr. ? 

SEMP RON"! U 9, 

I 'vcpraaii'dwitlibi 
And found.^ means to let the vi£lor know 
That Sypha^L and Sempronius are his' fiiends. 
But let me now examine in my torn i 
Is Ju^ba fix^d ? 

S Y P H A X, 
Yes, but it is to Cato. 
I 've try^d- the force of every reafbn on him, 
SoothM and carefs'd, been angry, ibothM agaii^ 
Laid £ifety, life, and intereft, in his ii^ht i 
But all are vain, he foorns them^all for Cato« 
SBMPROiN lU &. 
Come, *tis no matter, we ihall do without Wau 
He '11 make a pretty figure in a triuinph> 
And ferve to trip before the vigor's chariot. 
Syphax, I now may hope thou haft forfook 
Thy Juba*8 caufe, and wifheft Marcia mine, 
SY PH AK. 
May ihe be thine as faft as thou wouidd^have-b 

S£ MP R O NI U S. 
Syphax, I love that woman j though I cnrfc 
Her and myfelf^ yetj fpight of me, I love her^ 

SYFB. 
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s y P H A X, 
Majce C^tQ firr^ ^i^d give up JJtJca r . - 
C^fir will ne'er refuJt thee fuch a trifle, ' 
But are thy troops prepared for a revoit ? 
IDOL'S the ftfdjtion cntcli a, 

Aad run among tlielr r 

cadjTf 
The faftious leaders ar< iiat fpread 

Murmurs and di fcontei jldiets. 

They count their toilibme mairlieSj Jong fajtiVue?, 
TJnufual rii^:i;!gs j and will bear no moi'e 
This medley of philofophy and war. 
"Within an hour they '11 ftorm the Senate- houfe^ 
S Y PH A X. 
Mean while I *1I draw up my Numidian troops 
"Within th^ /yaare, to exercife their arms, ' ' 

And, as I fee occafion, favour thee. 
I laugh to think how your unihaken Cato 
Will look aghaft, while unforefeen deftruftion 
Pours in upon him thus from every fide. 
So, where our wide Numidian waftes extend. 
Sudden, th^ impetuous hurricanes defccnd. 
Wheel through the air, in circling eddies play. 
Tear up the fands, and fweep whole plains away. 
The helplefs traveller, vrlt-h wild furprize. 
Sees the dry defert all around him rife. 
And; ihit>ther'd i^ the dufty whirlwind^ difis* 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 
MARCUS and FORTIUS. 

MARCUS. 

THANKS to my ftars, I have not ranged aboil 
The wilds of life, ere I could find a friend; 
Natuie firft pointed out my Portins to me. 
And early taught me, by her fecret force. 
To love thy perfon, ere I knew thy merit j 
Till, what was inftinil, grew up into friend(hjp» 
FORTIUS, 
Marcus, the friendihips of the world are oft 
Confederacies in vice, or leagues of pleaAire j 
Ours has fevereft virtue for its bafis. 
And fuch a friendflup ends not but with life. 
MARCUS. 
Fortius, thou know^ft my foul in all its weaki^i 
Then pr'ythee fpare me on its tender fivle. 
Indulge me but in love, my other pailions 
Shall rife and fall by virtue's nici^ii rules. 
FORTIUS. 
When love 's well-tim'd, 'tis not a fault to Io«. 
The fti'ong, the brave, the virtuous, and the wilV, 
Sink in the foft captivity together. 
I would not urge thee to difmifs thy paflion, 
(I know 'twere vain) but to fupprcfs its force. 
Till better timet may make it look more graceful 
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M A R C U $• 
Alas i thou talk 'It like one %vho never felt 
Th' impHicnt throbs and longings of a foul, 
Th^t psnt$ and reaches after djAant good. 
A lovtr does not live '^ — — »— -'- - ^ 
Believe me, Porllos, ibfence 

Life hangs upon mCj burdta; 

And yet when I beha . ng mjiid 

I *m ten 'times more undon^ ^ ...iile hope, ^nd fear, * 
And griefi and rage^ and lovCt rife up at once, 
And with variety of pain difto^ rae# 

FORTIUS. 

What can thy Fortius do to give thee help ? 
MARCUS. 

Portlus, thou oft enjoy'ft the fair-one's prefence ; 
Then undertake my caufe, and plead it to her 
With'all the ftrength and heat of eloquence 
Fraternal love and friendfhip can infpire. 
Tell her thy brother languiflies to death, 
And fades away, and withers in his bloom ; 
That he forgets his lleep, and loaths his food. 
That youth, and health, and war, are joylefs to him : 
Defcribe his anxious days and retUefs nights. 
And all the torments .that thou feeft me fuffer. 

FORTIUS. 

Marcus, I beg thee, give mc not an office 
That lUits with me fo ill. Thou know'ft my temper. 

MARCUS. 
Wilt thou behold me finking in my woes ? 
And wilt thou not reach out a friendly arm. 
To raife mc from amidft this plunge of forrow^'. 
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FORTIUS. 

Marcus, thou canft not aflc what I M refiifc. 
But here believe me I Ve a thoufand reafons— 
MARCUS. 

T know thou 'It fay, my palKon 's out of fcafon. 
That Cato's great example and misfortunes 
Should both conlpirc to drive it from my thoughts^ 
But what 's all this to one who loves like me ? 
Oh Fortius, Fortius, from my foul I wi/h 
Thou didft but know thyfelf what 'tis to love I 
Then would'ft thou pity and affift thy brother. 
FORTIUS. 

What fliould I do ! If I difclofe my pafTion, 
Oui- friendfhip 's at an end : if I conceal it 
The world will call me falfe to a friend and brother. 

[Jfik- 
MARCUS. 
But fee where Lucia, at her wonted hour. 
Amid the cool of yon high maible arch. 
Enjoys the noon-day breeze ! obferve her. Fortius ! 
That face, that fhape, thofe eyes, that heaven of hcajatjl 
Obferve her well^ and blame me if thou can(l« 
FORTIUS. 
She fees us, and advances— 

MARCUS. 

I '11 .withdraw. 
And leave you for a while. Remember, Fortius, 
Thy brother's life depends upon thy tongue. l£xit» 

JBMta 
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^B LU C I A« 

^V Did not I fee your brothtr Marcus here ? 
^MV'hy did he fly thepLi^^- and fKirn my prcfence? 

" . . ,- E 

Ob I Lucia, langi^ io fhow' 

Hts rage of l<ive| it ife ^ 

He pines, lie fickena. .le dies* 

His paiTiQtis und bj5 T-i^iixt, pplftis'd. 
And mix M together in Co w«« itumultj 
That the wbole man is quite disfi^ufd m him. 
Heavens ! would one think 'twere poffible for love 
To make fuch ravage in a noble foul ! 
Oh, I^ucia, I 'm diftrefs'd! my heart bleeds for himyi 
!Ev'n now, while thus I ftand blefl: in thy prefence, 
A fecret damp of grief comes o'er my thoughts. 
And I 'm unhappy, though thou fmirit upon me. 
LUC I A. 
How wilt thou guard thy honour, in tlie (hock 

I Of love and friendihip? Thii:k betimes, my Fortius,^ 
Think how the nuptial tie, that might enfure 
Our mutual blifs> would raifc to fiich a height 
Thy brother's griefs, as might perhaps deftroy him* 
FORTIUS. 
Alas, poor youth ! what doft thou think,, my Lucia^^ 
His generous, open, undefigning heart 
Has begg'd his rival to folicit for him. 
Then do not ftrike Kim dead with a denial. 
But hold him up in life^ and cheer his ibul 
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With the faint glimmering of a doubtful hope : 
Perhaps, when we have pafs'd thefe' gloomy hours. 
And wcather'd out the ftorm that beats upon us— 
LUCIA. 

No, Fortius, no ! I fee thy fifter's tears. 
Thy father's anguifh, and thy brother's death. 
In the purfuit of our ill-fated loves. 
And, Fortius, here I fwcar, to heaven I Iwcar, 
To heaven, and all the powers that judge mankind. 
Never to mix my plighted hands vrith thine. 
While fuch a cloud of mifchiefs hangs about us : 
But to forget our loves, and drive thee out 
From ^U my thoughts, as far— as I am able. 
P O R T I U S, 

What haft thou faid ! I 'm thunder-ftruck l^Recali 
Thofe hafty words, or I am loft for ever. 
LUCIA. 

Has not the vow already pafs'd my lips ? 
The gods have heard it, and 'tis Ilal'd in heaven. 
May all the vengeance, that was ever pour'd 
On perjured heads, overwhelm me, if I break it ! 

\,After a toMk* 
FORTIUS. 

Fix'd in aftonifhment, I gaze upon thee ; 

Like one juft blafted by a ftroke from heaven. 

Who pants for breath, and ftifFens, yet alive. 

In dreadful looks : a monument of wrath ! 

LUCIA. 

At length I 've a6led my fevereft part 5 

I feel the woman breaking in upon me. 

Ana 
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And melt about my heart I my tears will flow. 
But oh, I '11 think no more ! the hand of fate 
lla« lorn thee from me^ and £ mull forget thee. 
FORTIUS* 

Hard-hcftTledi crtiei 
I. 

thofe founds, 
Tliofe killing founds I \ /rown upon mc ? 

My blood runs cold, my li^J ts to heave^ 

And life itfdf got$ out at thj ^.^-.wdfurc. 
The gods forbid us to indulge our lo^eSj 
But, oh ! I cannot bear thy hate, and live t 
P O R T I US. 

Talk not of love, thou never knew'ft its force* 
I ^ve been deluded, led into a drean^ 
Of fancied blifs. O Lucia, cruel maid ! 
Thy dreadful vow, loaden with death, flill founds . 
In my IhinnM ears. What ihall J fay or do ? 
Quick, let us part I perdition 's in thy prefence. 
And horror dwells about thee !— Ah, /he faints ! 
Wretch that I am ! what has my raflmefs done ! 
Lucia, thou injurM innocence! thou heft 
And lovelieft of thy fex ! awake, my Lucia^ 
Or Fortius nifhes on his fword to join thee. 
—Her imprecations reach not to the tomb. 
They (hut not out fociety in death.— 
But, ah ! (he moves 1 life wanders up and down 
Through all her face, and lights up every charm. 
LUCIA. 

O Fortius^ wai this well !— to frovtiotkWx 
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That lives upon thy fmiles ! to call in doubt 

The faith of one expiring at thy fcct> 

That lavos thee more than ever woman lovM I 

— What do I fay? My half-rccover'd fenfe 
Forgets the vow in which my foul is bound* 
Defh'u6lion ilands betwixt us ! we maft part. 
FORTIUS. 
Name not the word, my frighted thoughts ninbaA 

.And iUrtle into madnefs at the found. 
LUCIA. 
What would'fttbou have me do ? Confider wtA 
The train of ills our love would draw behind it. 
Think, Fortius, think, thou feeft thy dying brother 

; Stabb'd at his heart, and all befmearM with blood, 

'Storming at heaven and thee! thy awful fire 
Sternly demands the caufe, th' accurfed caufe» 
That robs him of his ion ! poor Marcia trembles, 
Then tears her hair, and» frantic in her griefs, 

<^alls out on JLucia ! What could Lucia anfwer ? 
rOr h9w fiand tip iti fuch a fceae ef forrow f 
FORTIUS. 
To my coafufion and etei;pal grief, 
1 muft approve thefentence that deftroys me. 
The mift that hung about my mind clears up ^ 
And now, athwart the terrors that thy vow 
Has planted roundthae, thou appear'ft more fair. 
More amiable, and rifeft in thy charms* 
Xoveiieft of women I heaven is in thy foul. 
Beauty and virtue fhine for ever round thee, 
^righteniDg eack'^tbo: i-Aan sut all ittviae I 
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LUCIA. 
Tortius, no more ! thy words flioot through my heart. 
Melt my refolves, and turn nic all to love. 
Why are thofe tears of fondnefs in thy eyes ? 
Why heaves thy heart ? Why fwells thy ibul with fon*ow ? 
It foftens me too much. — Farewell, my Fortius; 
Farewell, though death is in the word, for-ever I 
FORTIUS. 
Stay^ Lucia, ftay 1 What doft thou lay ? For-everl 

LUCIA. 
Have I not fworn ? If, Fortius, thy fuccefs 
Muft throw thy brother on his fate, farewell, 
Oh, how (hall I repeat the word I foi;-ever I 
FORTIUS. 
Thus o'er the dying lamp th' unfteady flame 
Hangs quivering on a point, leaps off by fits. 
And falls again, as loth to quit its hold. 
^^-Thou muft not go, my foul ftill hovers o>r the^ 
And can't get loofe. 

LUCIA. 
If the firm Fortius fhs^ 
To hear of parting, think what Lucia fuff(^r8l 
FORTIUS. 
'Tis true; unruffled and ferene I 've met 
The corampn accidents of life but here : 
^ucb an unlook'd-for ftorm of ills falls on mt. 
It beats down all my ftrength. I cannot 1)6^: it. 
We muft not part* 

X U CI A. 
What dot thoTsfrf? lU^^palt^ 
Aft Aon forgot the vow that I bA>Y«.iA»i^^ 
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Are there not heavens and gods and thunder o'ertM 
—But fee thy brother Marcus bends this way I 
I ficken at the fight. Once more, fai^well • 
Farewell, and know thou wrong'ft me, if thou thinJ 
Ever was love, or ever grief, like mine. [Ei 

Enter MARCUS. 

MARCUS. 
Fortius, what hopes ? How ftands /he ? Am I dooa 
To life, or death ? 

FORTIUS. 
What would'ft thou have me fiiy 
MARCUS. 
What means this penfive pofture ? Thou appcart 
Like one amazM and terrify 'd. 

FORTIUS, 

I 've reafon. 
MARCUS. 
Thy down-caft looks, and thy diforderM though 
Tell me my fate. I aik not the fuccefs 
My caufe has fouiid.. 

FORTIUS. 

I 'm griev'd I undertook it. 
MARCUS. 
What ? Does the barbarous maid infult my heart, 
My aching heart ! and triumph in my pains ? 
That I could caft her from my thoughts for ever I 
FORTIUS. 
Away I you 'rMoo fufpicious in your griefs | 

LuA 
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^ictaj though fworn never to think of bvcj 
CompaiHonates your pains, and pities you, 

tM A R C U S. 
Compaffionates my pains, and pities nie I 
What is cowipafTion when ^tis void of love I 
Fool tbat I was to choofc fo cold a friend 
To urgtt my caule! compaffionates my pain^l 
Prithee, what art, what rhetorick, did ft thou uft 
To gain this mighty boon > She pities me 1 
1*0 one that a£ks the warm returns of lore, 
Compaffion 's cnielty, 'tis fcorn, 'tis death-— 
FORTIUS. 
Marcus, no more ! have I defervM this treatment ? 

MARCUS. 
What have I faid ! O Fortius, O forgive me! 
A foul exafperated in ills falls out 
With every thing, its friend, itfelf— But ha 1 
What means that (hout, big with the founds of war ? 
What new alarm ? 

FORTIUS. 
A fecond, louder yet, 
Swells in the winds, and comes more full upon us. 
MARCUS. 
Oh, for fome glorious caufe to fall in battle I 
Lucia, thou haft undone me ! thy difdain 
Has broke my heart : 'tis death muft give me eafe. 
FORTIUS. 
Qu^Ick, let us hence j who knows if Cato's life 
Stand fure ? O Marcus, I am warm'd, my heart 
J»«aps at the trumpers voIce,and burns for ^lor^ ,^E>:eun\. 
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Enter SEMPRONIUS, w/M the L£ai»r) 
tke Mutiny, 

SEMPRONIUS. 

AtlcTigththe winds are rais'd, theftonnblowi 
Be it your care, my friends, to keep it up 
In its full fnry, and direS it right. 
Till it has fpent itfelf on Cato's head. 
Mean while I '11 herd among hi« friends, and Ai 
One of the number, that, whatever arrive 
My friends and fellow- foldiers may be iafe, 
FIRST LEADER, 

We all are fafe, Sempronius is our friend. 
Sempronius is as brave a man as Cato. 
But harki he enters. Bear up boldly to him; 
Be fure you beat him down, and hind him fafti 
This day will end our toils, and give us reft • 
Fear notliing, for Sempronius is our friend. 

^^CATO, SEMPRONIUS, LtJ€ 
PORTIUS, andMA.KC13S. 
CATO. 
Wliere are thefc bold intrq>id fons of war 
That gieatly turn their backs upon the foe 
And to their general fend a brave defiance ? 
SEMPRONIUS. 
Curfc on theii* daftard fouls, they ftand afiimii 

CATC, 
Perfidious men ! and will you thus diflionour 
Your paft exploits, and fully all your war» ? 
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Do you confefs 'twas not a zeal for Rome, 
Nor love of liberty, nor thirft of honour. 
Drew you thu« far ; but hopes to (hare the fpoil 
Of conquered towns, ami plundered provinces ? 
FirM with fuch motives you do ^^U Co join 
With Cato's foes, and follow Casfar^s baDncrs. 
Why did I *fcape th' invenomM afpic^s rage. 
And all the Aery moofters of the defart. 
To fee this day ? Why could not Cato fall 
Without your guilt ? Behold, uqgrateful mex^ 
Behold my bofom naked to yxnir fwords. 
And let the man that 's injured ftrike the How, 
Which of you all fufpc£>s that he is wrong'd. 
Or thinks he fuffers greater ills than Cato ? 
Am I diftinguifii'd from you but by toils, 
Superior toils, and heavier weight of cares 1 
JPainful pre«tminence ! 

SEMPRONIUS* 

By heavens, they droop ! 
Confufion to the villains ! all is loft. \AJide. 

CATO. 
Have ymi forgotten Libya's biuning wafte. 
Its barren rocks, parch'd earth, and hills of fand. 
Its tainted air, and all its broods of poifon ? 
Who was the firft t' explore th* untrodden path. 
When life was hazarded in every ftep ? 
Or, fainting in the long laborious march. 
When on the banks of an unlookM-for ftraam 
You funk the river with repeated draughts, 
Who was the lad in all your hoft that th\Tft.cd^ 

X 2 8UMP1^0^\'0^* 
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SEMPRONIUS. 

If fome penurious fource by chance appcar'd 
Scanty of waters, when you fcoopM it dry. 
And ofFer'd the full helmet up to Cato, 
Did not he dafli th' untafted moifhire from him ? 
Did not he lead vou through the mid-day fun. 
And clouds of dud ? Did not his temples glow 
In the fame fultry winds, and fcorching heats ? 
CATO. 

Hence, worthlefs men ! hence ! and complain to C^ 
You could not undergo the toils of war. 
Nor bear the hard (hips that your leader bore, 
LUCIUS. 

See, Cato, fee th' unhappy men ! they weep ! 
Fear and remorfe, and fon'ow for their crime 
Appear in every look, and plead for mercy. 
CATO. 

Learn to be honeft men j give up your leaders. 
And pardon ihall defcend on all the reft. 
SEMPRONIUS. 

Cato, commit thefe wretches to my care- 
Firft let them each be broken on the rack. 
Then, with what life remains, impal'd, and left 
To writhe at leifure round the bloody ftake. 
There let them hang, and taint the fouthem wind. 
The partners of their crime will learn obedience, 
When ihey look up and fee their fellow-traiton 
Stuck on a fork, and blackening in the fun. 
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LUCIUS. 
Sempronlus, why, why wilt thou urge the fate 
Of wretched men ? 

SEMPRONIUS. 
How I would'ft thou clear rebellion* 
I«ucius (good man) pities the poor offenders 
That would imbrue their hands in Cato's blood. 
C A T O. 
Forbear, Serapronius I— See they fuffer death, 
But in their deaths remember they are men. 
Strain r.ot the laws to make their tortures grievour. 
Lucius, the bafe degenerate age requires 
Severity and juftice in its rigour 5 
This awes an impious, bold, offending world. 
Commands obedience, and gives force to laws. 
When by juft vengeance guilty mortals perifh. 
The gods behold their puniftiment with pleafure^ 
And lay th' uplifted thunder-bolt afide. 
SEMPRONIUS. 
Cato, I execute thy will with pleafure. 

C A TO. 
Mean- while we '11 facrifice to liberty. 
Remember, O my friends, the laws, the rights. 
The generous plan of power delivered down. 
From age to age, by your renowned forefathers, 
(So dearly bought, the price of fo much blood) 
O let it never perifli in your hands ! 
Bnt piouily tranfmit it to your children. 
Do thou, great Liberty, infpire our fouls, 

X 3 K^ 
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And make our lives in thy poflefgon happy. 
Or our deaths glorious in thy juft defence. 

iExeuut Cato, fifa 

SEMPRONi^S ami tie LlSADERS of the 
Mutiny, 
^iRSt LEAlijeR. , 

Semprohius, you have a6led like yourfelf. 
One would have thought you had been half iaeanidL 
SEMPRONIUS. 

Villain, ftand off! bafe groveling worthlefs wretches 
Mongrels in fadlion, poor faint-hearted traitors ! 
SECONb LEADER. 

Nay, now you carry it too far, Sempronius : 
Throw off the maflc, .there are none here but fricnds# 
SEMPRONIUS. 

Know, villains, when fuch paltry (laves prefume 
To mix in treal'on, if the plot i'ucceeds. 
They 're thrown neglefted by : but if it fails. 
They 're fure to die like dogs, as you (hall do. 
Here, take thefe faftious monfters, drag them fortlk 
To fudden death. 

Enter GUARDS. 
FIRST LEADER. 

Nay, fince it comes to this— 
SEMPftO!^IUS. 
Difpatch them quick; but firlt pluck out their tonguef> 
Left with their dying breath they fow fedition. 

\^Exeunt Guards ^vitb tte Leaders. 
5 Entir 
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Enter SYPHAX. 

^ypHAX. . 

Our firft deilgo* ny friead, has proved ab^iiiv^ 2 , 
Still there remains ^ after-ganie tp play : 
^^y troops are mounted 5 tlieir Numidiar^ fteecjs 
Snuff up the wind^ and lojig to fcower the dei'^rt : 
Let but Sempronlus head us in our flighty 
We Ul force the gate where Marcus keeps Ivis guard. 
And hew down all that would oppofe our paffage. 
A day will brin^ us into Caefar's camp, 
SfMPRON lUS. 
ConfuSpJQ 1 X have failed of h^lf my purpofe. 
]^$arcia, the ch^rmin^ Marcia 's left behind ! 
S YP H AX. 
How ! will Sempronius turn a woman's flave ! 

SEMPRONIUS. 
Think not thy friend can ever feel the foft 
Unmanly warmth, and tendemeis of love. 
Syphax, Hong to clafp that haughty maid. 
And bend her ftubbom virtue to my pafRon ; 
When I have gone thus far, I 'd caft her off. 
SYPHAX. 
Well faid ! that 's fpoken like thyfelf, Sempronius, 
What hinders then, but that thou find her out. 
And hurry her away by manly force ? 
SEMPRONIUS. 
But how to gain admifTion ? For accefs 
Is given to none but Juba, and her brothers. 

X 4 %x Y \\ K 
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S y P H A X. 

Thon Ihalt have Juba's drefs, and Juba's guardii 
The doors will open> when Numldia^s Prince 
Seems to appear before the flaves thsit watch them. 
S£MPRONIUS. 

Heavens, what a thought is there ! Marcia *s my ownl 
How will my bofom fwell with anxious joy. 
When I behold her ftruggling in my arms. 
With glowing beauty, and dilbrder*d charms. 
While fear and anger, with alternate grace 
Pant in her breaft, and vary in her face ! 
So Pluto, feizM of Proferpine, conveyM 
To helps tremendous gloom th* affirighted maid 
There grimly fmil'd, pleas'd with the beauteous pri» 
Nor envy'd Jove his fun-fliine and his ikies. 



END OF THE THIRD ACT. 
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LirCIA ^^MARCIA, 



NOW tell me, M i from thy foul j 

If ttioit betiev''j ^ tor woman 

To fuffcr greater ilh ^^, ^u^is. fuffers ? 

M A R G I A. 

Lucia, Lucia, might my big fwoln heart 
Vent all its griefs, and give a loofe to forrow : 
Marcia could anfwer thee in fighs, keep pace 
With all thy woes, and count out tear for tear* 

LUCIA. 

1 know thou'rt doomM alike to be belov'd 
By Juba, and thy father's friend Sempronius j 
But which of thefe has power to charm like Fortius ! 

MARCIA. 

Still muft I beg thee not to name Sempronius ? 
Lucia, I like not that loud bolfterous man ; 
Juba to all the bravery of a heroe. 
Adds fofteft love, and more than female fweetnefs j 
Juba might make the proudeft of our fex. 
Any of woman -kind, but Marcia, happy. 
LUCIA. 

And why not Marcia ? come, you ftrive in vain 
To hide your thoughts from one, who knows too well 
The inward glowing^ gf a heart in igye. 
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MARC I A. 
While Cato lives, his daughter has ao right 
To love or hate, but as his choice direfts. 
LUCIA. 

But Ihould this father give you to Sempronius ? 
M A R CI A. 

I dare not think he will : but if he ftould— 
Why wilt thou add to all the griefs I fuffer 
Imaginaiy ill?, and fancy*d tortures ? 
I hear the found of feet ! they march this way I 
Let us retire, tad try if we can drt)wn 
Each fofter thought in fenfe of pre/ent danger. 
When love once pleads admiflfion to our hearts 
(In fpight of all the virtue we can boaft) 
The woman that deliberates is loll. [ExfW 

Enter SEMPRONIUS, dre/yj dk^ JUBA, w 
Humidian guardi;^ 

SEMPRONIUS. 
The deer is lodgM. I Ve tracked her to h^r cover 
Be fure you mind the word ; and when I give it 
Rufh in at once, and feize upon your prey. 
Let not her cries or tears have force to move you. 
—How will the young Numidian rave, to lee 
His miftrefs lolk^ Jf aught could glad my foul 
Beyond th' enjoyment of fo brigiit a prize, 
'Twouid be to tofture that youftg, gay, barbarian. 
—But haric, what noil^ ! death to my hopes I 'tis hi 
*Tis Juba's ielf ! there i« but Me way kft-i««* 
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He muft be rnurdpr'd, and a peifla^c ciTt 

Through tboie hh guards.^ — Ha^ dafiards, dd you 

tremble \ 
•Or a^ like mcn^ or by ygh az^ie heaven — ^ 

What do I &e? wl ^» ufiirp 

The guards an4 habi prince ? 

S £ JVi r n. u . J« 

One, that tv^is bom to icourge thy arrogance^ 
Prefumptuous y.otith I 

J U B A^ 
What can this naean ? Sempronius t 
SEMPRONIUS. 
My fword fhall anfwer thee. Have at thy heart. 

J 1/ B A. 

Nay, then beware thy own, proud, baibarous man t 
ISemf. falls. His Guards fumndsTm. 
SEMPRONIUS^ 
Cude on my ilars I am I then doomM to fall 
By a boy's hand ? disfigurM in a vile 
Numidian drefs, and for a worthlefs woman ? 
Gods, I'm diftrafted \ this my clofe of life ! 
G for a peal of thunder, that would make 
Earth, fea, and air, and heaven, and Cato tremtlfc t 

IDieSi^ 
JUBA. 
With what a faring his furiou* foul bpoke looft. 
And left tfee limb« ftiil quiveiing on tfat grouwdl 
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Hence let \i8 cany ofFthofe flaves to Cato, 
That we may there at length unravel all 
This dark defign^ this myftery of fate. 

[Exit JuBA, 'witb prifimrs, &c 

Enter LUCIA and MARCIA, 

L U C I A, 

Sure 'twas the cjafli of fwords ; my troubled heart 
Is fo caft down, and funk amidft its fbrrows 
It throbs with fear, and akes at every found. 

Marcia, (hould thy brothers for my fake !— 

1 die away with horror at the thought. 

MARCIA, 
See, Lucia, fee! here's blood! here *s blood and 
murder ! 
Ha ! a Numidian I heavens preferve the prince ! 
The face lies muffled up within the garment. 
But ha ! death to my fight ! a diadem, 
• And purple robes ! O gods ! 'tis he, *tis he, 
Juba, the lovelieft youth that ever warm'd 
A virgin's heart, Juba lies dead before us ! 
LUCIA. 
Now, Marcia, now call up to thy aflifbince 
Thy wonted ftrength, and conftancy of mind • 
Thou canft not put it to a greater trial. 
M A R C I Ak 
Lucia, look there, and wonder at my patience. 
Have I not caufe to rave, and beat my breaft. 
To rend my heart with grief, and run difira^led ! 

♦ \.XICIA. 
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LUCIA. 

Wliat can 1 think or liy, to give thee comfort ? 

M A R C I A. 
Talk not of comfort, ^tis for lieliter Ills : 
Behold a fiL-ht, tliat 1 t deaJ- 



I will Indulge my foil way 

To !*11 the pangs and 

That man, that beft t,. ..*^.., » d it from me, 

J U B A. 
What do T hear ? and was the falfe Sempronius 
That heft of men ? O, had I fairn like him. 
And could have thus been mournM, I had been happy ! 
LUCIA. 
Here will I ftand, companion in thy woes. 
And help thee with my tears ; when I behold 
A lofs like thine, I half forget my own. 
MARCIA. 
'Tis not in fate to eafe ray tortur'd breaft* 
This empty world, to me a joylefs defert. 
Has notiiing left to mfike poor Marcia happy. 
J U B A. 
I 'm on the rack 1 was he fo near her heart ? 

MARCIA. 
Oh, he was all made up of love and charm8> 
Whatever maid could wifti, or man admire : 
Delight of every eye I when he appeared, 
A fecret pleafure gladdened all that faw him \ 
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J>ut when he talkM, the proodeH^ Koman bhiih'fl 
To hc;u* iu6 virtues, and old age grew wife. 
J U B A. 
I (hall nm mad—— ^ 

MAftCIA* 

OJuba! Juba! Julal 
J U B A. 
What means that voice? did &r not cafl oa >fai? 

M A It C I A. 
Why do I tkmk on wlot be was ! ke^sdeadl 
He 's dead, and never knew how nradi I Jov'd hia. 
.Lucia, who knows but his poor hleedav hmtt 
Amidft its agonies, Kfncnher'd Niaiciay 
Jbid the lati voids he atter^d cali"^ ok cmd ! 
Alas \ he knew not, h^lejs fouth ! he knew not 
^laixria's whole feui was fftd of iofre smI Jnha ! 
J VB A. 
Where am I! do I hvc ! or am iadred 
W*hit Marcia thicks I All is Ehrnm macd mt I 
M A & C I A. 
Ye dear femaias of ihe laoft lov^d oC »gMWii|^ 
Nor modtftr nor virtae hcK ^x%^ 
A las cxnbrao^ whLe Ac s ■ 
J U B A, 

See, Mireia. fc^ 
The htfffr }aha Ercs ! he Irnw tc cxx^ 
Thit 6ar t rn kg rnn, anS tarttun if ico 
Wish ■otoi wHatfh cad cn^tsam of 2e«cu 

mABCI. 




M A R C I A, 
With pleafurc and amaze, I itajsd tranijiorted ! 
SvLT^ 'tis a dreaTTi 1 tkad and alive at once , I 
If thou aft Juba^ who lies there ? 

wretch, 
Pifguls^d Hk^ Jab a m 
The tale is long^ hoT niL 

Thy father knows it I >i htir 

To leave tbee In the n &f death , 

But flew, in all tha hi » Ir find fhec. 

I found thee weepings and confe(« this onc€. 
Am wiiapt ijritfe joy to fee in^ Marcia's tears. 
M A R C I A. 
I 've been furpriz'd in an unguarded haur> 
But muft not now go back ; the love, that lay 
Half-fraothcr'd in my bi-eaft, has broke through all 
Its weak reAraints, and burns in its full hiftrei 
I cannot, if I woui'd, conceal it from thee. 
J B A. 
I 'm loft in extafy ! and dofi: thou lov«. 
Thou charming maid ? 

MAR CI A. 

And doft theu Uyc to A it ? 
J U B A. 
This, this is life indeed ! iife worth preiervhig ! 
Such life as Ju^a never felt tUi tiow 1 
M A R C I A, 
Believe me, prince, before I thought thee dead, 
i did not know myfeif how much I lov'd thee. 
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JUB A. 

O fortunate miflake t 

M AR C I A. 

O happy Marcia ! 
JUB A. 
My Joy ! my beft belov'd ! my only wifli I 
How fhall I fpeak the traniport of my foul ! 
MARCIA. 
Lucia, thy arm ! oh let me reft upon it !— — 
The vital blood, that had forfook my heart. 
Returns again in fuch tumultuous tides. 
It quite overcomes me. Lead to my apartment. 
O prince I I blufli to think what I have faid, 
But fate has wrefted the confeflTion from me : 
Go on, and profper in the paths of honour. 
Thy virtue will excufe my paflion for thee. 
And make the gods propitious to our love. 

[Ex. Marc. axJLx 
J U B A. 
' I am fo blefsM, I fear "tis all a dream. 
Fortune, thou now haft made amends for all 
Thy paft unkindnefs. I abfolve my ftars. 
.What thpugh Numidiaadd her conquered towns 
And provinces to fwell the viflor's triumph ? 
Juba will never at his fate repine, 
Let Caefar have the world, if Marcia 's mine. [Ei 
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LUCIUS. 
Alas, poor prince ! his fate deferves compaffioa* 

Mnter JUBA* 

J U B A* 

I blulh, and am confounded to appear 
Before thy prefence, Cato. 

C A T 0» 

What 's thy crime f 

J UB A. 
I 'm a Numidian. 

CATO. 
And a brave one too. 
Thou haft a Roman foul. 

J U B A. 

Ha& thou not heard 
Of my falfc countrymen ? 

CATO. 

Alasl young prtncei 
Falfehood and fraud (hoot up in every foil. 
The produft of all climes- -^Rome has its Cxfars. 
J U B A. 
*Tis generous thus to comfort the diftrefsM, 

CA IkO. 
^Tis 'pSt to give applaufe where *tis defervM $ 
Thy virtue, prince, has ftood the teft of fortuney 
Like pureft gold, that, tortur*d in the furnace. 
Comes out more bright, and brings forth all its weight. 
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jrB A. 
Wbat ihiil I mfmtr thee » mr rxrtik'd k^» * 
0'£7£c-:v5 with feciTt joT : I 'd rrriaer sntrn 
Tty ^rkiit, O CatG, than Namafs's tKcpnc 

Estfr FORTIUS iixf£*7. 

P O R T I U S- 
Mi-f'jrtunc en misfortunir • giiet oc crief! 
My brother ^larcus— 

CATC. 

Hi ! wlkat has {k danc ? 
K^ts he forfook his pcft ? has he given w^j ? 
Did he look tamcij on, and let them pais ? 
FORTIUS. 
Scarce had I left my father, but I met him 
Bome on the fhields of his furnTini^ (oidiers, 
Breathlefs and pale, and corer'd o'er with wounds. 
Long, at the head of his few faithful friends. 
He flood the (hock of a whole hoft of foes. 
Till, obftinately brave, and bent on death, 
Oppreft with multitudes, he gFeady fell. 
CAT O. 
I'm fatisfy'd. 

P O R T I U S, 

Nov did be fall before 
His fword had pierced through the falle heart of Sjphazs 
Yonder he lies. I faw the hoary traitor 
Grin in the pangs of death, and bite the ground. 

CATO, 
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C A T O. 
Thanks to the gods ! my boy has done his duty.—* 
Fortius, when I am dead, be fure thou place 
His urn near mine. 

FORTIUS. 

Long may they keep afunder ! 
LUCIUS. 
O Cato, arm thy foul with all its patience ; 
Sec where the corpie of thy dead fon approaches ! 
The citizens and fenators, alarm'J, 
Have gathered round it, and attend it weeping. 

CATO meeting the eorpfe. 

CATO. 

Welcome, my fon ! here lay him down, my friend*. 
Full in my fight, that I may view at leifure 
The bloody corl'c, and count thofe glorious wounds. 
How beautiful is death, when earn'd by virtue I 
Who would not be that youth I what pity is it 
That we can die but once to ferve our country f 
Why fits this fidnefs on your brows, my friends ? 
I fhculd have blufh'd if Cato's houfe had flood 
Secure, and flourifh'd in a civil war. — 
Fortius, behold thy brother, and remember 
Thy life is not tliy own when Rome demands it. 
JUBA. 

Was ever man like -this ! {^AfJe, 

jC AT O. 

Alas, my {^vtT;d.%V 
Why mour ) ycu thus ? let not a ^xw^\fc\o^* 
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Afflict your hearts. 'Tis Rome requires our tears* 
The miftrefs of the world, the feat of empire^ 
The nurfe of heroes, the delight of gods,. 
That humbled the proud tyrants of the earth. 
And fet the nations free, Rome is no more. 
O liberty I O virtue I O my country ! 
J U B A. 
Behold that upright man ! Rome fills his cye« 
With tears, that flow'd not o'er his own dead fon. lAfide^ 
C A T O. 
Whate'er the Roman virtne has fubdued. 
The fun's whole courfe, the day and year, are Caefar^s*- 
For him the fclf-devoted Decii dy'd. 
The Fabii fell, and the great Scipio's conquer'd : 
Ev*n Pompey fought for C*far. Oh, my friends ! 
How is the toil of fate, the work: of ages, 
The Roman empire faU'n I O curft ambition ! 
Fall'n into Csefar's hands ! Our great fore-fathers- 
Had left him nought to conquer but his country, 
J U B A. 
While Cato lives, Caefar will blufh to fee 
Mankind enflav'd, and be afliam'd of empire. 
CATO. 
Cscfar alham'd ! has not he feen Pharfalia I 

LUCIUS. 
Cato, •tis time thou fave thyfelf and us. 

CATO. 
Lofe not a thought on me, I 'm out of danger, 
iiA'>«r^n will not leave me in the vigor's hand. 
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Cxfar fhall nearer iky, I 'fc coTK|iier'd Cato* <r. 

But oh i my friends, your fafety fills my heart • t 
With anstiuus thoughts i a thouri^ud feciet UtramlV 
BiiV in my foul : how Jhall I fiive my friends? , > * 
*Tis now> O Ci^far, I e. '1M 

I. . H' 

Coffar ha* mercy, if ^ 

< ,^i,— It 

Then a/k it, I conjiE Icndw 

Whate'er ^vas clone aga ato r!rcl if» 

Add, if ybu plcafe, thsft I reqUeft it of hitt, 
That I myfdf, with tears, requcft it of him, 
The virtue of my friends may pafs unpuni(h*d. 
Juba, my heart is troubled for thy fake. 
Should I advife thee to regain Numidia, 
Or feek the conqfieror? 

J U B A. 

If I forfake thee 
Whilft I have life, may heaven abandon Juba ! 
C A T O. 
Thy virtues, prince, if I forefee ajiight. 
Will one day make thee great 5 at Rome hereafter, 
'Twill be no crime to have been Cato's friend. 

Fortius, draw near I nay fon, thou oft hait feen 
Thy^ fire engag'd in a corrupted ftate, 
Wreftling with vice and faftion : now thou feeft me 
Spent, overpowered, defpairing of fuccefs j 
Let me advife thee to retreat betimes 
To thy paternal feat, the Sabine field. 
Where the great Cenfor toiPd with his oww VcaxA&^ 

Y ^ ^^^ 



5is addisOn^s fo: 

And a]l our frugal anceftors n t-i c bki 

In humble Tirtues, and a rcrai life* 

There livcretir'd ; pray for the peace of* j^ 

Content thyielf to be obicorrfy good. "^^^^^^^ 

When vice prcrails, and inipic-ixs men besjfrty> 

The poft of honour is a pri^afe Itation. 

FORTIUS. ! 

I hope, my father does not recorrinseiHl 
A lit: to Pcrtiusy that he fccms huniUf. 
C AT O. 

Farewell, my firiends ! if tbczr be any of you 
That dares net truft the v:aor*s clemency, 
Kno^- there are (hips pre;>3r'd by my co<T:m3nd, 
(Their fails already opening to the iw^icds) 
That iliall convey you to the wilh'd-for port. 
I«i th*wre.iv.:ht ehe, my friends, I can do fervca? 
The ccnq;:t7or dmws near. Once more faitw^i! 
If e'er we meet hereafter, we ihali meet 
In happlier ciimes and on a iafer there. 
Where Cariar never ihail approach ::s more. 
Tiiere the brave ycuth, with love cf virtue £r'd, 

[Psixiifig to ttf irsJj cf kis dtaJ} 
Who greatly in his ccuna^'s ciiiie cxpir'd, 
ShsU know he conquered. The tirm patriot there 
(Who made the welfare of manidnd his care) 
Though ftiil, by faction, vice, and fortune, croft, 
Shill £nd the generous labour was not loft. 

END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 
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ACTV. SCENE I. 

C AT Ofoliis, 

Sitting in a thoughtful pofiure ; In his hand Plato's book 
on the immortality of thefouL A drawon f^ord oa 
the table by him, 

IT muft be fo — Plato, thou rcafon'ft well !- 
Elfe whence this pleafing hope, this fond defire,, 
This longing after immortality ? 
Or whence this fecret dread,, and inward horror,. 
Of falling into nought? Why fhrinks the foul 
Back on herfelf, and (lartles at de(lru6Uon ? 
•Tis the divinity that ftirs within us j 
*Tis heaven itfelf, that points out an hereafter^ 
And intimates eternity to man. 
Eterpity i thou pleafmg, dreadful, thought ! 
Through what variety of untry'd being,. 
Through what new fcenes and changes muft we pafs f 
The wide, th' unbounded profpcft, lies before me j 
But fhadows, clouds, and darknefs, reft upon it. 
Here will I hold. If there 's a power above us,. 
(And that there Is all nature cries aloud 
Through all her works) he muft delight in virtue ;• 
And that which he delights in muft be happy. 
But when ! or where !— This world was made for Caefar. 
1 *m weary of con jeflures— This muft end them. 

ILayi/ig his hand ufati fcii fuowd,* 

'■y^^'i ■ •■ ' .. . ■ ■ . 
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Thus am I doubly arm^d : my death and life, 
My bane and antidote, are both before me : 
This in a moment brings me to an. ends 
But this informs me I (hall never die. 
The foul, fecur'd in her exiftence, fmiles 
At the drawn dagger, and defies its point. 
The ftars fhall fade away, the fun bimfelf 
Grow dim with age, and nature fink in years; 
But thou ihalt flourifh in immortal youth. 
Unhurt amidll the war of elements. 
The wrecks of matter, and the crufii of worlds. 

What means this heavinefs that hangs upon me? 
This lethargy that creeps through all my fenfes? 
Nature opprefs'd, and harrafsM out wth care, 
Sinks down to reft. This once I 'II favour her. 
That my awaken'd foul may take her Aight, 
KeneWd in all her ftrength, and freA witli life, 
An offering fit for heaven. Let guilt or fear 
Difturb man's reft : Cato knows neither of them, 
Indifferent in his choice, to fleep or die. 

Enter PORTIU^. 

But ha ! how 's this, my fon ? why this intnifion 
Were not my orders that I would be private ? 
Why am I difobey'd ? 

P OUT I U S. 

Alas, ray father ! 
What means this fword ? this inflniment of death ? 
J-ct me convey it hence I 




A T 



3S» 



C ATO, 

R^h youth, foibear 1 

p D a T I y s. 

let the prayers, th^ entreaties of your fi iend«. 
Their tirars^ their common danger^ wrcft it fiom jou, 
C A T O. 
Wouldft thou betray me > wouId*ft tkoti give mv up 
A <Uve, a raptivtjj into C3ef3r*s haniU ? 
Retire^ and Jeam obedience to a fatlier^ 
tir kuow*, young man !*— *- 

t''' p o R T r a s* 
Look not thus fternJy on me ; 
know I 'd mther die than difabey jHjti* 
CAT o, 
^Tis wdl t again I *ni mailer of tnylelf. 
JJovv, C^far, Itt thy troops bcfet our gatct^ 
Aiid bar each avenue, thy gaiheFmg fleets 
O'er-fpread the lea, and Itop up ewcry port j j 

Cftto /hall open to himfelf a paJTage, 
And niock thy liopcs 

FORTIUS. 

O Sir, forgive your fon, 
Whefc grief kmp heavy on him ! O Qiy father I 
Mow am I lure u is not tiie laft time 
I t'er liiijil Oil! you fo I Be not diJfika£''4i 
;0 be not aragiy witli me whrJft I weep> 
^iid, in tke aD^viiili of my heart, bcfeech yoti 
To quit the drcadfd purpofe oi your toui, 
C A TO, 

Bhau bail been ever good ^xid duttfuU 
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Weep not, my fon. All will be well again. 
The righteous gods, whom I have fought to pleafi, 
Will i'uccour Cato, and preferve his children. 

FORTIUS. 
Your words give comfort to ray drooping heart. 

CATO. 

Fortius, thou may'ft rely upon my conduft. 
Thy father will uot aft what mifbecomes him. 
Eut go, mv fon,. and. fee if aught be wanting; 
Among thy fathcr^s friends : fee them embarkM? 
And tell me if the vyinds and feas befriend them. 
My foul is quite weighM down with care, and ai? 
The foft refrelhment of a moment's deep. [E^i 

FORTIUS. 

My thoughts are more at eafe, my heart revives 

Enter MAR CIA. 

O Marcia, O ray fifter, ftill there 's hope ! 
Our father will not caft away a fife 
So needful to us all, and to his country* 
He is retired to reft, and feems to cherifh 
Thoughts full of peace. He has difpatch'd me heiut 
With orders, that befpeak a mind composed. 
And ftudious for the fafety of his Friends. 
Marcia, taice care that none difturb his flumbers. [£r: 
M ARC I A. 
O ye immortal powers, thatgirard the juft 
Watch round his couch, and foften his repofe 
Banifh his forrows, and becalm his foul 
With eafy dreams ; remember all his virtues ! 
And lliow mariVAtiCi v\;aX. ^viQ'ivi^i'i^ \^ ^^>\\ tri.^:>. 
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Enfrr LUCIA, 

t U C I A. 

'Wkcie h your father, Mnrcisj where is Cato? 

Lucia, fpcak low > t t* 

l^ucia, I feel a gently- 1 
3Rife in oiy foul. We ' L 

t 
I Alas, T tremble whe to, 

fin every view, in every inou^xit, ± iremblel 
fCato i& Hern, and awful as a god j 
^He know3 not how U> wink at human frailty, 
tOr pardon weaknefs, that he never felt* 

M A R C I A. 
i Though ftern and awful to the foes of Rome, , 

He is all goodnefs, Lucia, always mild, 
Conipailionate, and g£ntle to his friends. 
iFiird with domeilic tendernefs, the beft. 
The kindeft fatlieri I have ever found hini 
Eafy and good, and bounteous to my wi(hes* 

LUC I A. 
I *Tis his confent alone can make us blefs-d. 
Garcia, we both are equally involvM 
Jn the fame intricate, perplex'd, diftrefs. 
The cruel hand of fate, that has deftroy'd 
Thy brother Marcus, whom we both lament— 
M A R CI A. 
And ever fliall lament, uiihappy youth 1 
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LUCIA. 

Has fet my foul at large, and now I ftand 
Lool'e of my vow. But who knows Gate's thonghl! 
Who knows how yet he may difpofe of Poidos, 
Or how he has determind of thyielf ? 
M A R C I A. 

Let him but live ! commit the reft to heaven. 

Eater LV CIVS. 
L U C I US, 

Sweet arc the flumbcrs of the virtuous man! 

Marcia, I have feen thy godlike father: 
Some power invifible fupports his foul. 
And bears it up in all its wonted greatnefs. 
A kind refreshing fleep is fairn upon him : 

1 faw him ftretch*d at eafe, his fancy loft 

In pleafing dreams ; as I drew near his couch. 
He fmilM, and cry*d, Cxfar, thou canft nothmttf' 
MARCIA. 
His mind ftill labours with ibme diradfxtl thongfe 

LUCIUS. 
Lucia, why all this grief, thcfe floods of fonov- 
Dry up thy tears, my child ; we all are iafe 
AVhile Cato lives — his prefence will protcA us. 

£ater JUBA. 
JU B A. 
Lucius, the horfemen are retxim'd from viewing 
The number, ftrength, and pofture of our foes. 
Who now encamp within a ihort hour's march. 
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Jn the liigK point of yon bright weftern tower 
PVe ken them iVoni afar j the fctting fim 
^laya on their (liinijig aims and burnifh d helmets, 
^d coveri ail the field with gieamB of iir<:, 
L u 
M^J^cia, 'tis time wc £ T father. 

2^far is ftiil difposM to 
^d waits Ht distance 'ti! ^ CaCo. 

) 
f M^er P 

•ortius, thy looks fpeak fomewhat of importance. 
Vhat tidings doft thou bring ? Methinks I fee 
Fnufual gladncfs fparkling in thy eyes. 
PORT>US. 

As I was hafting to the port, where now 
/Ly father's friends, impatient for a pafTage, 
Iccufe the lingering winds, a fail arriv'd 
'roiii Pompey's fon, who through the reflms of Spaia 
^alls out for vengeance on his father's death, 
Ind rouzes the whole nation up to arms. 
Vere Cato, at their head, once more might Rorae 
k^ifert her rights, and claim her liberty. 
&ut hark ! what means that groan ? O give mc vray, 
ijid let me fly into my father's pre&nce. 
LUCIUS. 

Cato, amidil his lumbers, thinks on Rome, 
\.nd in the wild diforder of his fpul 
^dourns o'er his country j ha I a fcc<md groan l-»« 
ieaven gaard us ali U^ 
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M A R C I A. 

Alas ! 'tis not the voice 
Of one ^ho fleeps I 'tis agonizing^ pain, 

'Tis death is in that ibund^ i 

Re-enter FORTIUS. 
FORTIUS. 

O fight of woe ! 
O Marcia, what we fear'd is come to pafs ! 
Cato is fairn upon his fword — 

LUCIUS. 

O Fortius, 
Hide all the horrors of thy mournful talcu 
And let us guefs the reft. 

FORTIUS. 

I >e raised him up. 
And phc'd him in his chair, where, pale and faint, 
Hegafps for br«ath, and, as his life flows from Mm, 
Demands to fee his friends. His weeping fervants, 
Obfequious to his orders, bear him hither. 

ITheback Scene opens, and difcovers CATft 
M A R C I A. 
O heaven, aflift me in this dreadful hoar 
To pay the laft fad duties to my father I 
J U B A. 
Thefe are thy triumphs, thy exploits, O Caefiirl 

LUCIUS, 
^ow 18 Rome falPn indeed !— 

[Cato brought far^ar dim his^bmr^ 
c atO- 
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C A TO. 

Here fet me down— 
Portlus, come near me**-are my friends cmbark'd ? 
Can any thin^ be thought of for their fenrice ? 
Whilft I yet live, let me not live in vain. 
— O Lucius, art thon here ?— Thou art too good I— • 
Let this our friendftiip live between our children j 
Make Fortius happy in thy daughter Lucia. 
Alas poor man, he weeps ! — Marcia, my daughter— « 
~ O bend me forward !— Juba loves thee, Marcia. 
A Senator of Rome, while Rome furviv'd. 
Would not have match'd his daughter with a king. 
But Caefar's arms have thrown down all di(tin£tion ; 
Whoe'er is brave and virtuous, is a Roman— 
—I 'm fick to death — O when fhall I get loofe 
From this vain world, th' abode of guilt and fonow I— 
—And yet methinks a beam of light breaks in 
On my departing foul. Alas, I fear 
.1 've been too hafty. O ye powers, that fearch 
The heart of man, and weigh his inmoft thoughts. 
If I have done amife, impute it not !— 
The beft may err, but you aie good, and— o > ![i);>/. 
LUCIUS. 
There fled the greateft foul that ever ws^rm'd 
A Roman bread:. O Cato ! O my friend ! 
Thy will Ihall be religioufly obferv'd. 
Bat let us bear this avirful corpfe to Csfar, 
And lay it in his fight, that it may f^and 
A fence betwixt us and the vi6lor's wrath ; 
Cat*^ though dead, (hall dill protect his friejids. 
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